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IHE  insistent  demand  for  the  new 
songs    developed  since  SONGS 

 I   FOR  SERVICE  was  issued,  has 

made  the  publication  of  this  new  Rode- 
heaver  book  a  necessity. 
GOSPEL  HYMNS  AND  SONGS  con- 
tains many  new  songs  that  have  been  sub- 
jected to  severe  tests  and  passed  the  most 
exacting  requirements.  In  addition,  all  the 
great,  successful  favorites  of  the  past  few 
years  and  a  choice  selection  of  the  useful 
time-tried  indispensables  are  included. 
GOSPEL  HYMNS  AND  SONGS  has 
been  compiled  advisedly  through  consulta- 
tion with  successful  song  leaders  in  all  parts  of 
the  country.  To  the  thousands  who  have 
given  invaluable  sugge^ions  we  here  ac- 
knowledge indebtedness  and  express  our 
appreciation.  As  not  one  of  the  256  songs 
in  this  book  is  used  experimentally,  but  after 
searching  trial  and  public  approval,  we  con- 
fidently submit  it  to  the  critical  judgment  of 
all  christian  workers. 
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Just  Outside  the  Door, 
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1.  0     wea  -  ry  soul,   the  gate  is  near,    In   sin    why  still  a  -  bide? 

2.  For  -  give  -ness  Je  -  sus  will  im  -  part—  To  save  your  soul  He  died 

3.  The  day   of   life     is  pass  -  ing  by,  Soon  night  your  soul  will  hide: 

4.  Come  in,    be  free  from  stains  of   sin.    Be  glad,  be  sat  -  is  -  fied 
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Both  peace  and  rest   are  wait-mg  here  And  you  are  just  out  -  side. 

How   can  vou  still    of  -  fend  His  heart  By  stay  -  ing  just  out  -  side? 

And  then  "too  late"  will   be  your  cry.  If    you  are  just  out  -  side  I 

Be  -  fore   the  tem-pest  breaks,  come  in,  And  leave  your  past  out  -  side. 


i 
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Just  out-  side  the  door,  just  out-side  the  door. 


hold    it  stands  a  -  jar! 


Just  out-  side  the  door,  just  out-side  the  door,  So  near  and  yet   so  farl 
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E.  E  Rexford. 
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Hidden  Clouds. 

VUIGHT,  1817,  BY  HOMER  A  ROOEHEAVER. 
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1.  If      we  knew  a-bout  the  tri-als  That  a  day  to  come  may  bring,  We  would  oft -on 

2.  Let    us  pluck  the  flowers  growing  All    a-bout  the  way  we  tread,  Think-ing  not  a- 

3.  Let  us  bridge  each  snare  and  pitfall  With  a  faith  that's  brave  and  strong.  And  no  journeying 
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lose  our  courage  And  not  have  the  heart  to  sing;  But  God  hides  the  future  from  us.  So  pat 
bout  the  bri-ars  That  a-wait  us  on  a-head. Squander  notthegoldenpresent Worrying 
on  tow'rdheav-en,Witha  helpful, hopefulsong:  If  a  voice  shalllose  its  gladness  In  the 
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wor-riesall  a  -  way.  And  for-get  a-bout  to-mor-row  la  the  glad-ness  of  to-day. 
0  -  ver  what  may  be;  Makethemostof  sunny  weather.  And  be  glad,  be  glad  with  me. 
mi-nor  notes  of  pain,  0  re-mem-ber,  aft-er  shad-ows  Will  the  sun  shine  out  a  -  gain! 
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Chorus. 
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0  thank  God  the  clouds  are  hid  -  den,  That  some  coming  day  may  bring!  

praise  His  name,  in  His  own  time! 
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In  tke  sun-shine  of    the  pres  -  ent   Let  us  jour-ney  on  and  sing 

bells  »-chime. 
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James  M.  Gray. 
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Onty  a  Sinner. 
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1.  Naught  have  I  got -ten    but  what     I      re-ceived;  Grace  hath 

2.  Once    I    was  fool  -  ish,    and    sin   ruled   my  heart,  Caus  -  ing 

3.  Tears  un  -  a -vail -ing,    no   mer  -  it     had   I;  Mer  -  cy 

4.  Sui  -  fer     a   sin  -  ner  whose  heart    o  -  ver-flows,  Lov  -  ing 
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stowed  it  since  I  have  be-lieved;  Boast-ing  ex-clud-ed,  pride  I  a -base; 
foot -steps  from  God  to  de  -  part;  Je  -  sus  hath  found  me,  hap  -  py  my  case, 
saved  me,  or  else  I  must  die.;  Sin  had  a-lamied  me,  fear -ing  God's  face; 
Sav  -  ior,  to   tell  what  he  knows;  Once  more  to  tell   it  would  I  em-brace- 
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Chorus. 
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I  m  on 
I  now 
But  now 
I'm  on 


ly  a 

am  a 

I'm  a 

ly  a 


sin -ner  saved  by  grace, 

sin -ner  saved  by  grace, 

sin -ner  saved  by  grace, 

sin -ner  saved  by  grace. 


On  -  ly     a  sin  -  ner 
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saved  by  grace, 


On  -  ly    a  sin 


-ner  saved   by   grace!  This    is  my 
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sto-ry,  to  God  be  the  glo-ry,— I'm  on  -  ly   a  sin- ner  saved  by  grace! 
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It  is  Thy  Blood,  My  Jesus. 
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1.  It    is   Thy  blood,  my  Je-sus,  That  has  re-deemed   my  soul; 

2.  It    is   Thy   cross,  my  Sav-ior,  Thatmakesmy cross    so  light; 

3.  It  was  Thy   death,  my  Je- sus,  Thatbro't  im-mor  -  tal  life; 
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It      is    Thy  love,    0  Je  -  sus.  That  makes  me  pure    and  whole; 

It      is    Thy  strength,  0  Je  -  sus,  Thatmakesmy  weak  -  ness  might. 

Thy  vie  -  fry  '  twas,    0  Je  -  sus,  That  bids  me  cease  from  strife. 
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It  is  Thy  Spir  -  it  call-ing  me  To  light  and  life  and  joy  in  Thee. 
Thy  Spir-it's  voice  doth  call  me  home.  And  bids  me  nev  -  er  more  to  roam. 
For  Thou  hast  con-quer'd  all  forme,  I  shall  have  peace  e  -  ter-nal  -  ly. 
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Chorus. 
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It      is   Thy  blood,  0     Je  -  sus.  That  makes  me  Thine  for  -  ev  -  er; 
^     ^     ^    ^  - 
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set  me  free,  My 
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Can  the  World  See  Jesus  in  You? 

Mrs.  C.  H.  Morris. 
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1.  Do  we  live  so  close  to  the  Lord  to  -  day,  Pass-ing  to  and  fro  on  life's 

2.  Do  we  love,  with  love  to  His  own   a  -  kin,  All  His  crea-tures  lost  in  the 

3.  As  an    o- pen  book  they  our  lives  will  read,  To  our  words  and  acts  giv-ing 
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bus  -  y  way,  That  the  world  in  us  can  a  like  -  ness  see  To  the 
mire  of  sin?  Will  we  reach  a  hand,what-so  -  e'er  it  cost.  To  re- 
dai  -  ly  heed;  Will  they  be     at  -  tract -ed,  or    turn    a  -  way  From  the 
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Man  of  dal  -  va  -  ry? 
claim  a  sin  -  ner  lost?     Can  the  world  see  Je-sus  in  me?  Can  tbe 

Christ  we  love  to-day? 

Man       of        Cal-va-ry?        Can  the  world  see         Je-sus  in  me? 
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world 
Can  the  world  see 


see    Je-sus    m     you?  . 


Does  your  love  to  Him  ring 
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Tlie  Old  Rag^  Gross. 


G.  B. 
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Solo  a^jd  Chorus. 
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1.  On   a  hill  far  a  -  way  stood  an  old  nig-ged  cross,  The      em-blem  of 

2.  Oh,  that  old  rug-ged  cross,  so   de-spised  by  the  world,  Has  a  wondrous  at- 

3.  In  the  old  rug-ged  cross,  stamedwithbloodsodi -vine,  A        won  -  drous 

4.  To  the  old  rug-ged  cross    I  ^vill  ev  -  er  be  true,  Its     shame  and  re- 
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suf  -  f 'ring  and  shame.  And  I  love  that  old  cross  where  the  dear  -  esl;  and  best 

trac  -  tion  for  me.      For  the  dear  Lamb  of  God  left  His  glo  -  ry  a-bove, 

beau  -  ty    I  see;     For 'twas  oi;  that  old  cross  Je  -  sus  suf -fered  and  died, 

proach  glad  -  ly  bear;    Then  He'll  call  me  some  day  to  my  home  far  a  -  way, 
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So  I'll  cher-ish  the  old  rug-ged 


For  a  world  of  lost  sin-ners  was  slam. 
To       bear    it  to  dark  Cal- va  -  ry. 
To       par  -  don  and  sane 'ti  -  f y  me. 
Where  His  gl(^r}'  for  -  ev  -  er  I'll  share. 


tho 
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cross,   Till  my  tro-phies  at  last  I 

old  rug-ged  cross, 


lay  down;     I  will  cling  to  the 
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old  nig-ged   cross   And  ex-change  it  some  day  for    a  crown. 

cross,         the    old  rug-ged  cross, 
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)esus  of  Calvary. 
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1.  Who  walks  be -side  me    in    the  rug-ged  path  of    life  to-day? 

2.  Who  makes  ray  bur-dens  light  -  er   and  who  helps  my  cross  to  bear? 

3.  Who    left  His  home  in  heav'n  a  -  bove  a  sin  -  ful  world  to  save? 
 s    N    s    s    ^  ^  
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'Tis    Je-sus,  'tis   Je-sus!  Who  holds  me  lest    I   wan-der    in  -  to 
'Tis    Je-sus,  'tis   Je-sus!  Who  says  "Come  un  -  to   me,  ye  wea-ry, 
'T  was  Je-sus,  'twas  Je-sus!  Who   died  up  -  on  the  era  -  el  cross;  ffis 
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sin  a  -  long  the  way?  'Tis  Je  -  sus 
I  your  griefs  will  share?"  'Tis  Je-sus 
life    a     ran -som  gave?    'Twas  Je  -  sus 


of  Cal  -  va  -  ry 
of  Cal  -  va  -  ry 
of    Cal  -  va  -  ry 
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Chorus. 
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I   love  Him!  I   love  Him!  The  Sav-ior  dear  who  died  for  me  that  day; 
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I   love  Him!  I   love  Him!  0  how  can  I  His  wondrous  love  re -pay? 
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Rer.  A.  H.  Ackley. 


Better  Eacb  Day, 
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1.  I      love  Him  each  day     far    bet  -  ter 

2.  My    joy    is     a  name  -  less    glo  -  ry, 

3.  I     hold  with  Hun  sweet  com-mun  -  ion, 

I    .    ,    ,  ^-i  J 
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Than  ev  -  er  I've 
The  star  of  my 
And  more  of  His 
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Hope  bright-er  grows;  The  soul  of  my  life 
beau  -  ty    I  '  ' 


The  win-dows  of  heav  -  en 


Je  -  sus, 
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trust -ing  Him  more   and  more. 
Con-qu'ror  of    all      my  foes, 
veal -ing  His  face     to  me-. 


I  love  Him  each  day  far 
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bet  -  ter 


Than     ev  -  er  I've  loved  Him  be 


fore; 


I'm 
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to 


leam-mg  the  bless 


-  ed    se  -  cret       Of  trust-ing  Him  more  and  more. 


Wonderful  Power. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 
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Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 
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1.  Won-der-fulpow'r  of  my  won-der-ful  King!Mer-cy  un-bound-ed,  I 

2.  Won-der-fulpow'r  of  the  pray 'r-hear-ing  Lord;  Tri  -  als   a  claim  on  His 

3.  Won -der-fulpow'rtliatwUl  guide  me  a  -  right,  Lead  me  from  the  shadows  to 

4.  A  -   ble  and  will-ing,  0   Sav-iorart  Thou!  A  -  ble  and  will-mg  to 
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grate  -  ful  -  ly  sing;  From  all  the   bil  -  lows  that  round  me 

grace  will  af-ford;  On      my  dear  Sav  -  ior    I    cast  ev- 

mar  -  vel-ous  light;  In     fierce  temp-ta-tions,  my  ref  -  uge 

save    me  just  now;  When  earth-ly  path- ways  no    Ion  -  ger 
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may  roU, 
'ry  care, 
and  stay, 
I  roam, 
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A  -  ble  and  will  -  ing  to  res  -  cue  my  soul. 

A  -  ble  and  will- mg  to  an  -  swer  my  prayer.   Won  -  der 

A  -  ble  and  will  -  ing  to  keep   me  each  day. 

A  -  ble  and  will  -  ing  to  wel  -  come  me  home. 
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ful  pow'r, 


won-der-ful  pow'rl  Sav-ingme,  keep-ing  me,  life's  ev  -  'ry  hour;  Glad  -  ly  L 


0  • 

1     .  1 

T-r^-v— 

+} — li— r;    I*    i»  i» 

U  P 

—■ — h — - — i  

 •  

b  b 

» — 

7~~ 

33 


sing,   trust  -  ful  -  ly  sing,  Won  -  der- ful  pow'r  of   my  won- 
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der-ful  Kinf 


1«  Tell  Jesus. 
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I  1.  When  dark  and  stonn-y  is  the  way.  When  sin  be -sets  on  ev-'ryhand, 
I     2.  No  one  there  is  who  bet  -  ter  knows  The  sor-rowsot  this  earth-ly  land; 

3.  Tour  hear  -  t  bur  -  dens  He  will  share,  And  guard  veu  with  His  an  -  gel  band; 

4.  When  those  you  love  have  said  good-bye,  And  left  you  for  the  gold -en  strand, 

5.  When  all  your  la  -  bprs  here  are  o'er  And  at  the  riv-er 'shrink you  stand. 
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There's  One  who'll  be  your  friend  and  stay— Tell  Je-sus,  He  will  un-der-stand. 

He      bears  the  cross  of    all   our  woes— Tell  Je-sus,  He  will  un  -  der-stand. 

0        cast  on  Him  your  eT  - 'ly  care— TeU  Je-sus,  He  will  un-der-stand. 

When    no  one  ebe  can  hear  joor  cry— Tell  Je-sus,  He  will  un-der-stand. 

Fear     not,  nor  dread  the  break-er's  roar— TeU  Je-sus,  He  will  un-der-stand. 
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Tell  Je-sus,  with  the  thorn-crowned  brow,  Theriv  -  en  side  andwound-ed  hand; 
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Ten  Je-sD3,whentoHim  yon  bow— TeD  Je-sn3,He  will  un-der-stand. 
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J.  H.  Sammis. 
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He's  a  Friend  of  Mine. 
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D.  B.  Towner. 
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1.  Why  should  I  charge  my  soul  with  care?   The  wealth  of    ev  -  'ry  mine 

2.  The   sil-vermoon,  the  gold -en  sun,     The  count  -  less  stars  that  shine, 

3.  He    dai  -  ly  spreads  a    glo-rious  feast,    And    at    His    ta  -  ble  dine 

4.  And  when  He  comes  in  bright  ar  -  ray,     And  leads  the  conqu 'ring  line, 

_  -0-      -0-     -0-       ^  i 
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Be -longs  to  Christ, God's  Son  and  Heir,  And  He's  a  Friend  of  mine. 

Are  His    a  -  lone,  yes,  ev  -  'ry  one,  And  He's  a  Friend  of  mine. 

The  whole  ere  -  a  -  tion,  man  and  beast.  And  He's  a  Friend  of  mine. 

It    will    be  glo  -  ry  then  to    say.  That  He's  a  Friend  of  mine. 
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Chobus. 


D  h 


a  Friend  of  mine.  And  He  with  me   doth  all  things  share; 

^      .0..     ^     M.  M. 


Yes,  He's 


A  0 


:p— p— p- 


^t=p: 


1 — ^  ^ — I)  y  1 

3a — « 

- 

Since  all    is  C 

^ 

L_^Li  « — 0  

'hrist's,  and  Christ  is 

L,^-  r- 

mine.    Why  s 
m 

should     I  have  a 

1^=^=5  ^ 

- — iJ-t^-S- 

U  ;   ;  » 
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 H 

 _  

H  '-^ 

 ^iH-!  

care?      For  Je 


a  Friend 


of 
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Is  It  tlie  Crowning  Day? 


COPYRIGHT.    1910.  BV  PRAiSE  PUeHSHINQ  CO  , 

George  Walker  Wliitcomb.       homer  a.  roocheaver  owner. 
M.  63  = 


Charies  H.  Marsh. 


P — y 

1.  Je  -  sus  may  come    to  -  day, 

2.  I      may  go  home    to  -  day, 

3.  Why  should  I   anx  -  ions  be? 

4.  Faith -ful  I'll   be      to  -  day, 


2?: 


Glad  day,  Glad  day!  And    I  would 
Glad  day.  Glad  day!  Seem-eth  I 
Glad  daV,  Glad  day!  Lights  ap -pear 
Glad  day,  Glad  day!  And    I  wiU 


m 


1=t 


see      my  Friend;     Dan  -  gers  and  troub  -  les  would  end  If 

hear  their  song;       Hail     to   ^the     ra  -  di  -  ant  throng!  If 

on      the  shore,  Storms  will  ^  af  -  fri^t  nev  -  er  -  more,  For 

free  -  ly  tell  Why     I  should  love   Him    so  well,  For 


Chorus. 


1     1     j  4. 

— \-. 

.III  1 J  ir'  U 

i  should  go  home  to-day. 
He  is  '*at  hand"  to-day. 
He  is  my  all  to-day. 


(jlad  day,  Glad  day!  Is  it  the  crown  -  ing 


r-^  1  r ! — — 

r 

9^ 


'\ — r 


soon  shall  see.  Glad  day,    Glad  day!  Is    it  the  crown -mg  day? 

j^-  ^2--  JL    A  Jl. 


i — h 
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I  Am  Happy  All  tbe  Time. 


Rev.  R,  H.  McDaniel. 

M.88  =  J 


COPYRIGHT,  1917.  BY  HOMER  A.  ROOEHEAVER. 
INTERNATIONAL  COPYRIGHT  SECURED. 


CW  H.  Gabriel. 

h  K  h  , 


1.  I   have  giv'n  my  heart  to   Je-sus  and  I've  joy  and  peace  with -in; 

2.  All  my  doubts  and  fears  have  van-ished  since  He  came  in  -  to   my  soul, 

3.  I     re-joice  in    all   my  tri-als,  for    by  faith  I     see  the  day 

h  h  -  -      -         -  -  J 


^  i- 


He  has  ban-ished  all  my  dark-ness  and  has  par-doned  all  my  sin; 
And  He  fills  me  with  His  ful- ness,  sweet-er  far  than  can  be  told, 
When  the  clouds  will  all   be   Uf  t  -  ed  and  my  tears  be  wiped  a  -  way— 


# — 0- 


b  b  b  b 


Now  I  love  to  tell  the  sto-ry,  pre-cious  souls  for  Him  to  win.  So  I'm 
Mak  -  ingglad-nesslike  a  riv-er  thro' my  heart  to  sweet-ly  roll;  So  I'm 
When  m  heav'n  I'll  meet  my  Sav-ior,  nev  -  er-more  from  Him  to  stray;  So  I'm 

r4i-m — — #  — ^0   0.  #— I-  : — 0 — #— P  0 — 0- 


mm 


jy.S -There  to  dwell  with  all  the  ho-ly,  nev-er,  nev  -  er-more  to  roam.  So  I'm 


I 


ft*-  «z3 


^  *  «•  tt^  •  *  '-^-^ 

hap-py,  yes,  I'mhap-py  aU  the  time.     I  am  hap-py,  0  so  hap-py,  for  I'm 


52: 


hap-py ^Yes,  I'm  hap-py  all  the  time. 


Z).  S. 


V-K-r 


0 

— 
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C.  H.  G..  Jr. 

M.  88-  J 


Tell  It  To-day. 

COPYRK3HT.   19)8.  BY  HOMER  A  ROOEHCAVER 
INTERNATIONAL  COPYR.QHT  SECURED. 


Ckas.  H.  Gabri*!,  Jr. 


1.  Dear    is  the  sto  -  ry  of   won-der-ful  love   Told  of    a  Sav-ior,  who 


-  ful  love   Told  of    a  Sav  -  ior,  who 

2.  Hat  -  ed,  de-spised  and  re  -  ject-ed  was  He,  Whose  word  commanded  the 

3.  Tom  were  His  feet  by  the  bri-ars   of  scorn; Pierced  was  His  fore-head  by 

4.  When,with  the  loved  ones  who've  gone  on  be-fore,Ran-somed  we  stan(i  on  that 


came  from  a-bove,  Bore  all  our  shis,  and  in  sor  -  row  and  shame, 
wind  and  the  sea;     By  whose  com-pas  -  sion  the  hun  -  gry  were  fed, 

man  -  y     a  thorn;  Wound-ed   for   us    were  His  hands  and  His  side, 

beau  -  ti  -  ful  shore,  When   in  His  beau  -  ty   our  Sav  -  ior  we  see, 

h  h 


K    h    \     h    K    :  Chorus. 


fSuf-fered  and  died    a  lost  world  to  re  -  claim. 

Who  healed  the  liv-mg,whose  voice  raised  the  dead.    Tell  it    lo-day,  it  will 
Bro  -  ken  the  heart  of  the  Lord  cru  -  ci  -  fied. 
0     what  a   glo  -  ri-ous   day  that  will  be! 


^  p-! — "tf-r— p-i — — 


5^5 


bright-en  the  way,  Tell  it   to-day,  tell  it   to-day;  No  oth-er  theme  can  such 


bless-iiig  be-stow;    Joy  will  come  to  some-one  if  you  tell  it  to-day. 


I 


I 


U    U  V 
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J.  P.  S. 


Held  By  His  Hand. 

COPYRIGHT.   '917,  BY  HOMER  A.  ROOEHEAVER 
INTERNATIONAL  COPYRIGHT  SECURED 


J.  P.  SchoITield. 


Un 

ison.  ] 

M.  100: 

=  J 

A 

11  parts,  j 

^ 

J-  -2 

1 

^ 

4 

< 

1.  My  heart  knows  no  anx  -  ious  day, 

2.  Doubt  and  fear  are  con-quered  foes, 

3.  I     have  strength  for   ev  -  'ry  hour, 

4.  H)w  my    hap  -  py  heart  can  sing, 


Held  by  His 

Held  by  His 

Held  by  His 

Held  by  His 


hand! 
hand! 
hand! 
hand! 


^  1 

 ^ 

pw—^^  



.1    1    1  ==f= 

[1  ».| 
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Unison. 


m 


All  parts. 


—3  r 

For     I'm  m  the  heav'n-ward  way, 

Noth  -  ing  can  my  way    op  -  pose, 

I        can  feel  His  keep  -  ing  pow'r, 

I'm      an  heir  of  Christ  my  King, 

9  •  ?22  


Held  by  His  hand. 

Held  by  EQs  hand. 

Held  by  His  hand. 

Held  by  His  hand. 


j   I  1 


Chorus,  m.  66  =  J . 


Held   by  my  Fa-ther's  hand,  Held  by  His  might -y  hand; 

Held  by  my  Fa-ther's  al  -  might- y  hand,  Held  by  His  hand,    His  might  -  y  hand; 


 laiiiirir-cgi 


h  ^ 


^3 


— • 


Why  should  I  fear  when  my  Fa- ther  is  near,  And  I'm  held  by  His  hand! 


L>  1;  b 

— \ — ' 
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Jessie  Brown  Pounds. 
M.  44  =:  J. 


My  Wonderful  Dream. 

COPVRIGHT.    1912,  8YCHAS.  H  GABRIEL. 
HOMER  A.  ROOEHEAVER,  OWNER. 


CIiM.  H.  Gabriel. 


1.  There's  adreamthat  I dream,of  my  Sav-ior   di-vine,  And  I  know  that  my 

2.  There   is  sweet  com-pen-sa-tion  for  heart-ache  and  loss  In  the  hope  that  is 

3.  It      will  still  be  my  stay  when  the  fashion's  of  earth  In  the  mist  are  dis- 

h 


U  P  f 


b  1; 


p  >^  p 


i 


dream  will  come  true;  At  the  mom,  in  the  night,  comes  the  vis  -  ion  of  light, 

giv  -  en   to    me;  I  shall  quick-ly   for -get  how-theroad  was  be-set, 

sol?  -  ing  a  -  way;  For  the  pas -sage  of  death  will  be  on  -  ly   a  breath- 

^  -  -  M  -  -         ^  I 


J=f=f 


ii    ^  U 


i 


Chorus. 


# — # 


1^ 


With  a  prom-ise  e  -  ter  -  nal  -  ly  new. 

When  the  King  in  His  beau- ty  I  see.  0  this  won-der-ful  dream  is  a 
But  a  breath,  and  my  dream  will  come  true. 


frhf-i\^  fir 


^  5''  D  b  C 

^  ^  Cl_4  Ml 


h  h  h 


1^ 


se  -  cret  of  grace,  And  I  would  that  this  se  -  cret  you  knew;   For  I 

that  you  knew; 


b  b  b  b 


^ 


i 


i 


nJ'.    h  ^ 


9->r 


1  1  1 


# — #- 


dream  that  at  last  I  shall  look  on  His  face,  And  I  know  that  my  dream  will  come  true. 
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Fanny  J.  Crosby. 
M.  84  J 


Because  He  First  Loved  Me. 

Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick. 


COPYRIGHT,  1917,  BY  HOMER  A.  ROOEHEAVER. 
INTERNATIONAL  COPYRIOHT  SECURED. 


i 


J  ;  l-g— n 


335 


3"^ 


1.  I'm  trust-ing,  on  •  ly   trust-ing     In   Je-sus  day  by    day;  I 

2.  I'm  tru3t-ing,  on  -  ly   trust-ing     In   Je  -  sus   ev  -  'ry  hour,  Who 

3.  I'm  trust-ing,  on  -  ly   trust-ing    My  Sav-ior's  hand  to  guide;  I 


m 


m 


D    P  b  P 


P  p  p  p 


I  •  H  •  •  ^  m  #— 


5^ 


-fi    D  D- 


fee!  His  pres-ence  near  -  er,  While  press-ing  on  mj  way;  My  soul  is 
saves  me  by  His  mer-cy,  And  keeps  me  by  His  pow'r;  I'U  pub-lish 
know  His  grace  suf  -  fi-cient.  And   ask  for  naught  be-side;    My  soul  is 


 -w  w— 

\^=^ 

p 

p  p 

^D.  %.—My 

h  D  ^  D 

-w  w  

soul  is 

^  1 

^=^^ 

full  of   glo-ry,  And  this  my  song  shall  be:    I   love  my  bless-ed  Sav-ior, 
His  sal  -  va-tio3  Wher-ev  -  er    I  may  be;  With  all  my  heart  I  love  Him, 


^ — 1 — 

r  1  i  ^ 

ija— ]i=a 

"tr-p  0  P 

7=^ 

7— 

7=- 

full  of  glo '  ry,    I  sing  he-cause  I'm  free;  I  love  my  bless-ed  Sav-ior, 


i 


ri  D  r)  h 


Fine.  Chorus,  k 


Be-cause  He  first  loved  me.      I     love  Him,  I  love  Him,  Be-cause  He 


r 


Be-cause  He  first  loved  me. 


D.  S. 


first  loved  me 


I   trust  Hun,  I   trust  Him, Wher-ev  -  er    I  may  be. 


tip— |— t! 

^1  ^ ' 

-t     P  : 

1      P  : 

Come  and  Take  Possession. 


Mrs.  £.  C.  Ellliwortk. 
M.  96  =  # 


CW  H.  Canel.  Jr. 


1.  Vis  -  it  ns,  0  pre-oious  Sav  -  ior.    Fii  Thr  dwelling  in  each  heart; 

2.  Breathe  up-on  ns.  lov-ing    Spir  -  it,    Let  Thy  liie  our  so-uls  in  -  spire; 

3.  Fin  -  ish,  Lord,  this  new  ere  -  a  -  tion,  Fii  us  for  onr  place  a  -  boTe; 

4.  Changed  from  dory  un  -  to  glo  -  ry,  Teach  us  here  to  sing  Thy  praise, 


i 


-0  0 — 0 — 0- 


Conethis  day  and  take  pos  -  see- sion,  Fnl  sal-Ta-tkm  now  im-pait. 
'Tm  Thy  na-tnre  we  in  -  her -it.  Filled  with  ho-fy,  pure  de  -  ske. 
'Tin  with  those  who  serve  m  -  ij.  We  are  per^et  in  lly  love. 
'Tm  we  cast  onrcrowoBbe-fofe  niee,  And  a 


1  • 


0-0  0 


0     0  0 


s 


^ — 0 


Pre-ckHB  SsT^r,  precioTis  SaT  -  ior,     Ri  Thy  dwell-ing    hi  e^ch  bean; 

0  ^  !     ^   ^  ^ 

-^5  ^ — •  •  •   |#  #       #  0 


-?  —  i?- 


>.      *      ^      *      ^  ^ 

S 

 ^  •  ^ 

V 

1 — 

n  * 

Take  poe-scs-aoD,  i^e  {•cis  - 

#         #      #      #  # 

^        •      ^      ^     ^     ^  ^ 

-*  #  0 

scs-aoQ,  Full  sal- 

it  ^  n  1 

Ta-tioaiiowim-i] 

^    »     *  1 

1 

tazt. 

w           w  ^  w  V  
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James  Rowe.  ^ 

M.  144  =  J^ 


Jesus  Knew. 

COPVRtOHT,  1917.  BY  HOMER  A  ROOEHEAVEH. 
INTERNATIONAL  COPYRIGHT  SECURED 


Chas.  H.  GabrieL 


1.  Some-one  who  had  the  glad    ti  -  dings   re  -  ceived,    Glad-dened  an- 

2.  Some-one  gaTe  cheer  to    a     soul    in     de  -  spair,    Light-ened  a 

3.  Some-one  who  sang  of  the    heav-en  -  ly    Dove,    Prais-ing  His 


f  *  *  — 

U  i'  i>  u 


i 


i 


oth  -  er  whose  spir  -  it  was  grieved;  Some- one  a  heart  of  its 
tri  -  aP  and  ban  -  ished  a  care;  Bright-ened  a  path  that  had 
won  -  der  -  ful      mer  -  cy    and   love,  Caused  one   in    sin   to  seek 


-0^ 


Chorus. 


i 


'  »  d  ^ 


bur -den  re-lieved—  Je  -  sus  knew- 
nev  -  er  seemed  fair —  Je  -  sus  knew- 
par  -  don  a  -  bove—  Je  -  sus  knew- 


-  was  it  you? 
■  was  it  you? 
was    it  you? 


Je  -  sus  knew,  yes, 


0  • 


1  t 

1        h     N  ^ 

m 

 ^  

— ^  h  ^  1  ^ 

r  • — *^ 

Je  -  sus  knew  ) 

►VTieth-er  the  deed  was 
 — m  ^ 

ault  - 

y    or  true;  S 
m 

>ome-one  did 

P  

i  0  

W- — , 

'^—^ 

b  b  ^ 

i 


some-thing  his  hands  found  to  do- 


Je  -  sus  knew— was      it  you? 

•     ■  0  ^ 


b   P  P 
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E.  E.  Hewitt. 

M.  76  =  J 


I  Love  Jesus. 

OOPVfJIOHT,  1910,  BV  ROOEHEAVER-ACKLCV  CO. 
HOMER  A.  ROOEHEAVER,  OWNER, 


B.  D.  Ackley. 


1  i  t  i  j;  r,  Ij  j 


),  for  He  sav( 


1.  I  love  Je  -  BUS,  for  He  saved  my  soul;  Prom  His  cross  the  tides  of 
2.1  love  Je  -  sus,  for  He's  al  -  ways  near,  Ev  -  er  read-y  with  a 
3.  I   love  Je  -  sus  when  the  joy-beams  glow;  Love  Him  when  the  storm-y 


r  f 

f—p— 

^=^-- 

-rr-t  s  :  'r*  A 

— 1 

0 

k  1  1 

1^ 


mer  -  cy  roll;  Long  and  far  He  sought  me  when  a  -  stray, 
word  of  cheer;  Ev  -  'ry  day,  and  ev  -  'ry  pass  -  ing  hour, 
tem  -  pests  blow;      I      will  praise  Him  while  the      a  -  ges  roll; 


i 


2z: 


m 


Chorus. 


r 


U  P 

Now   He    leads  me     in  His  glo  -  ry  -  way. 

I       will    trust  Him    for  His  keep  -  ing  pow'r.    I   love  Je-sus, 

Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah,   for  He  saved  my  soul' 


1 — r 


He's  my  King;  Of  Hismer-cy 

fef-k — r-f;^'-     *  *  *• 

I  wfll  sing; 

ig  ¥  r  1 

I    wfll  fol-low  in  His 

f^hM     1    1  1  If    U  P  1  1 

\       "  "  1 

i 


path    of  light, 


Tfll     I    see  Him  in   His    gl©  -  ry  bright. 


f  •  f  f  r  h 


I 


1^ 
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James  Rowe. 

^  M.80=J. 


I  Walk  WitK  the  King. 

COPYRIGHT,  1915,  BY  HOWER  A.  ROOEHEAVER. 
INTERNATIONAL  COPYRIGHT  SECURED. 


B.  D.  Ackley. 
0 


^^^^^^ 


1.  In     sor-row   I  wan-dered,  my  spir  -  it   op-prest,  But  now  I  am 

2.  For  years  in    the  fet-ters   of    sin    I  was  bound, The  world  could  not 

3.  0     soul  near  de  -  spair  in    the  low-lands  of  strife,  Look  up   and  let 


f-g- 

V — V — 

1/   u  1; 

m 


hap  -  py— se  -  cure  -  ly  I  rest;  From  mom  -  ing  till  eve  -  ning  glad 
help  me— no  com -fort  I  found;  But  now  like  the  birds  and  the 
Je  -  BUS  come  in  -  to   your  life;  The   joy     of     sal  -  va  -  tion  to 


P  ^     ^  ^ 

car  -  ols  I  sing,  And  this  is  the  rea-son— I  walk  with  the  King, 
sunbeams  of  Spring,  I'm  free  and  re  -  joic  -  ing—  I  walk  with  the  King, 
you  He  would  bring— Come  in  -  to  the  sun -light  and  walk  with  the  King. 


d  r  f,  b  f,  b  \\'  i'  l 


m 


I  walk  with  the  King,  hal-le-  lu  -  jahl    I  walk  with  the  Kmg,praise  His  namel 


I  S  9  P- 

#-1 

^  b — b- 

— • — 

V 

^  *    p  [ 

1     ^   0    m  4 

-p  r 

b 

No  long-er  I  roam,  my  soul  fac-es  home,  I  walk  and  I  talk  with  the  King. 


22      Brigbten  the  Corner  Wfcere  You  Are. 


i 


Ina  Dulejr  Ogdon. 

M.  96  =  J 


COPYRIGHT,  t9i3,  BY  CHAS.  H.  GABRIEL. 
HOMER  A    ROOEHEAVER,  OWNER 

h 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel 


%  J  J 


1.  Do     not  wait  un  -  til  some  deed  of  great-ness  you  may  do,  Do  not 

2.  Just     a  -  bove  are  cloud  -  ed  skies  that  you  may  help   to  clear, Let  not 

3.  Here  for  all  your  tal-ent  you  may  sure -ly     find    a  need, Here  re- 


^'^^  [J     lu  :j      b  '  '    '    '  ^ 


wait  to  shed  your  light  a  -  far,  To  the  man  -y  du-ties  ev  -  er  near  you 
nar-row  self  your  way  de  -  bar;  Tho*  in  -  to  one  heart  a  -  lone  may  fall  your 
fleet  the  bright  and  Mommg  Star;  E  -  vea  from  your  hum-ble  hand  the  bread  of 


» — 1 

• 

# 

0t — , 

- 

It— 

1    b  b 

^  

J- 

-U-U- 

Refrain. 


now  be  true,  Bright-en  the  cor-ner  where  you  are. 

song  of  cheer,Bright-en  the  cor- ner  where  you  are.    Bright-en  the  cor-ner 


-IM  LMJ-I  

#  

• 

■ 

f-w- 

P  • 

»  1 

3^ 


Bright-en  the  cor-ner  where  you  are !  Some  one  far  from 


where  you  are! 


f  p  1 

1 

9— 

9 — 

tn  f 

har-bor  you  may  guide  a-cross  thebar;Bright-en  the  cor-ner  where  you  are. 


m 
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John  R,  Clements. 

M.  76  —  J 


Jesus  Leads. 

COPYRIGHT,  1893,  BY  JNO.  R>  SWENEY. 


Jno.  R.  Sweney. 


DPI  UP! 

1.  Like  a  shep-herd,  ten-der,  true,  Je  -  sus   leads,  Je  -  sua  leads, 

2.  All    a -long  life's  rug-ged  road,  Je-sus   leads,  Je  -  sus  leads, 

3.  Thro' the  sun  -  lit  ways  of  life    Je-sus  leads,  Je-sus  leads. 


^UlV       VIXK^  UU      "  "J  ^  WV.         OUST         tV.UV>CI,  M  Vy  l^UUO, 


sus  leads, 


gy^  


p-^—^   If—w—F 

P  P  I  P  P  1 

Dai  -  ly  finds  us  pas-tures  new,    Je-sus    leads,        Je-sus  leads; 

Till  we  reach  yon  blest  a  -  bode,    Je-sus    leads,        Je-sus  leads; 

Thro' the  warrings  and  the  strife    Je-sus    leads,        Je-sus  leads; 

.  Je  -  sus  leads,  Je -sus  leads;' 
 1  1  #   rm — s — s — 1 
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p  p  ^ 

p  p  p  ^  p 

1 

^    P    1  ^ 

y  ^  ^  1    ^  1- 

b  P  P  P 

If  thick  mists      are  o'er  the  way,      Or  the  flock     'mid  danger  feeds, 
All  the  way,      before,  He's  trod,    And  He  now       the  flock  precedes. 
When  we  reach    the  Jordan's  tide,  Where  life's  bound  -  'ry-line  re-cedes, 

(1)  If  thick  mists    are       o'er  the  way,  Or  the  flock    'mid       danger  feeds. 


He  will  watch  them  lest  they  stray,  Je  -  sus 
Safe  in  -  to  the  folds  of  God  Je-sus 
He  will  spread  the  waves  a  -  side,    Je  -  sus 

%f-  *-  f-  ■tl_p_^_ 


leads, 
leads, 
leads, 

Je  -  sus  leads, 


Je  -  sus 
Je  -  sus 
Je  -  sus 


leads, 
leads, 
leads. 
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Ivory  Palaces. 
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1.  My  Lord  has  gar-ments  so  wondrous  fine,  And  myrrh  their  tex-ture 

2.  His  life  had   al  -  so  its   sor-rows  sore,  For  al  -  oes  had  a 

3.  His  garments,  too,  were  in  cas-sia  dipped,  With heal-ing  in  a 

4.  In  gar-ments  glo  -  ri-ous  He  will  come,  To    o  -  pen  wide  the 


fills; 
part; 
touch; 
door; 


m 

i 


f 


r 


Its  fragrance  reached  to  this  heart  of  mine,  With  joy  my  be  -  mg  thrills. 
And  when  I  think  of  the   cross  He  bore,  My  eyes  with  tear-drops  start. 
Each  time  my  feet  in  some  sin  have  slipped,  He  took  me  from  its  clutch. 
And    I  shall  en  -  ter  my  heav'n-ly  home,  To   dwell  for^v  -  er  -  more. 


Out  of  the  iv  -  0  -  ry 
S-TT^  ^  

pal  -  a  -  ces 

1 — '  ' — 1 

— — v 

In  -  to  a  world  of 

woe, 

^  7- 

 a-r— 



#.  #. 

Full  Chorus. 


^  Duet. 


I  r  V  -3-  ^   — '-^ 


On  -  ly  His  great  e  -  ter  -  nal  love. . . .    Made  my  Say-ior  go 
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I  Know  I  Am  Saved. 

COPVRtOHT.  19 -7,  BY  HOMER  A  RODEHCAVtR 
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P    f  "  »  '-^  ■   •  *  ^  *  *  • 

1.  One  look  at    the  cross  and  the  era  -  ci  -  fied  One,  One  look,  and  my 

2.  The    fet-ters  that  held  me  His  hand  has  re-moved.  With  wings  as  an 

3.  My  heart  is   now  sing-ing  the  song  of  the  saved,  The  Spir-it  doth 


2s: 


soul 
ea  ■ 
wit  ■ 


was  made  free; . .  Tho'  once  I  was  blind  to  the    glo  - 
gle   I     rise;..  No    lon-gerto  grov  -  el    in  dust 
ness  with  -  in; . . .  The  blood  of   a  -  tone-ment,  once  shed 


ry  of 
of  the 
on  the 


i 


God, 
earth, 
cross, 


Choeus. 


8  1  ^ 


— #- 


He  touched  me  and  now  I   can  see! 
My  hope  reach-es    up  to  the  skies. 
Is     keep -mg  me  free  from  all  sin. 


JL 

4- 


I  know  I   am  saved,  hal  -  le- 


f-   f-  f-  -f-  -p. 


r 


 ' 

I 

' — • — 

1 — 1 
— 

,_ 
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1  1 
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hi  -  jahl    I  know  I   am  saved  by  His    grace;     And  ev-'ry  trans- 


:      1  : 

1—1 — I— 

|i  1  M 
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'  

gres-sion  is      un-der  the  blood,  My  soul  is  now  filled  with  His  praise. 


I    I  ! 
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M.  54  = 


God  Will  Tate  Care  of  You. 

Dedicated  to  my  vnfe,  Mrs.  John  A.  Dai'is. 

COPYRIGHT,   I90S,  BY  JOHN  A,  OAVIS. 


Be   not  dis-mayed  what-e'er  be  -  tide,  God  will  take  care  of 

Thro'  days  of   toil  when  heart  doth  fail,  God  will  take  care  of 

All  you  may  need  He  will   pro -vide,  God  will  take  care  of 

No  mat-ter  what  may  be    the  test,  God  ^vill  take  care  of 


you; 
you; 
you; 
you; 


0  0  1 

.  \'.  '  i  . 

0  r 

H  

• — # — 1 

»    *  ^  ^  !  .   »•  i 

✓  —  

^  

0'  0' 

I    ^  i 

Be-neathHis  wings  of  love    a  -  bide,    God  will  take  care  of  you. 

When  dan-gers  fierce  your  path  as  -  sail,    God  will  take  care  of  you. 

Noth-ing  you  ask   will  be    de  -  nied,    God  will  take  care  of  you. 

Lean,  wea-ry  one,   up -on   His  breast,  God  will  take  care  of  you. 


0  i 

0 

9  0  r-< 

g  r:  *  '  '  '   g  If 

w>  ^    p    »    p  r  , 

^    ^    ^  \^ 

^  Chori's. 

 ^    f  " — ^ — " — '  ^ — ^ 

Nils  ^  r— ^  ^  N  

•  — ' 

God  will  take  care  ( 
m  ,     m      m  m 

fe7«-  *  * 

)f  you.   Thro'  ev  -  'ry  day,    O'er  all  the  way; 

' — — \  0  0  0  I' — 0  0  0  0' — 

♦ — »  •    !  5^  ^  ^  ^  { 

1^ 


 0          #       ^     J     *  ^^ 
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e    will  take  care   of  you,  ( 

'•  '  '  t — |— 5^ 
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Sod  will  take  c 

0  m 

%     m     m  • 

are   pf  you  

take     care      of  you. 
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Wlien  I  Tbink  of  His  Love  for  Me. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 
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1.  There's  a  song    in  my  heart  that  will  ring 

2-  There  are  bless -ings  un-num-bered  as  stars 

3.  All     my  troub  -  les  grow  less  as     I  look 

4.  So      un  -  meas-ured  His  grace  to     a     sin  -  nek' 


at 


f-  f  f  f 


er-raore;  'Tis  a 
the  sky,  Dai  -  ly 
the  cross,  There's  a 
has  been,  Liv 


it 


3f 


song   that  will  swell  on   the   shin  -  ing  shore;  And  ray  won  -  der  -  ful 

bless  -  in^  that  will  ev  - 'ry   need   sup -ply;  And  His  good-ness  ap- 

glo   -  n-ous  gaua  for  each  pass  -  mg  loss;  Earth-ly  clouds,  like  the 

jew  -  els  for  Eim  I  would  glad  -  ly   win;  True  and  faith  -  ful  to 


r-  r  r  r  f=^ 

b  to-   ^   U    L    ^  i> 


I 


it* 


Sav  -  ior  its  theme  shall  be,  When  I  think  of  His  love  for  me. 

pears  like  a  bound  -  less  sea,  When  I  think  of  His  love  for  me. 

mists  of  the  moun-tain  flee,  When  I  think  of  His  love  for  me. 

Je_  -  sus,  I  long    to    be,  When  I  thmk  of  His  love  for  me. 


When  I  think  of  His  love  for  me, 

It  for  me, 


Of  His  raer-ciesa-bun-dant  and  free;. . . 

so  free; 


Hal-le-lu-jahs  of  joy  my  lips  em-ploy.  When  I  think  of  His  love  for  me. 


i 


I 


I'  u  P  i 
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Fanny  J.  Crosby. 
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To  the  Work. 
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W.  H.  Doane. 
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i    t:  i  i  s 




1.  To  the  work!  to      the  work!  we   are    serv  -  ants  of  God,  Let  us 

2.  To  the  work!  to      the  work!  let   the    hun  -  gry  be  fed,.  To  the 

3.  To  the  work!  to      the  work!  there  is      la  -  bor  for  all;  For  the 

4.  To  the  work!  to      the  work   m    the  strength  of  the  Lord,  And  a 


i 


fol   -   low  the  path    that  our  Mas  -  ter  has  trod;  With  the 

foun  -  tain  of      life      let  the  wea  -  ry  be     led;  In  the 

king  -  dom  of  dark  -  ness  and  er  -  ror  shall  fall;  And  the 

robe     and  a  crown  shall  oiu-  la  -  bor  re  -  ward,  When  the 


 #- 


bahn  of   His  coun - sel  our  strength  to    re- new,  Let   us  do    with  om* 

cross  and  its  ban-ner  our  glo  -  ry  shall  be,  While  we  her  -  aid  the 

name  of    Je  -  ho  -  vah   ex  -  alt  -  ed  shall  be,   In    the  loud  -  swell -ing 

home  of   the  faith -ful  our  dwell  -  ing  shall  be.  And  we  shout  with  the 

^    ^  T  ^  ^ 


p— ^ 


i 


Chorus. 


might  what  our  hands  find 

ti  -  dings,  "Sal  -  va  -  tion 

cho  -  rus,  "Sal  -  va  -  tion 

ran-somed,  "Sal  -  va  -  tion 


to  do. 

is  free!"  Toil -ing  cm, 

b  free!'* 

is  free!'*  Toil -ing  on, 

tt»  ♦  .  


toQ-ing 


rx 


To  tte  Wort. 


i 


on,  Toil  -  ing  on, 

toil-ingon 


r  rrr- 


toil  -       on;  Let  us 

Toil  -  ing  on,  toil  -  ing  on; 

——-0 — 


"P  P~ 


#  0 


hope,        let  us  watch,      And    la  -  bor  till   the  Mas  -  ter  comes, 
and  trust,  and  pray. 


V- 
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I  Am  Coming,  Lord. 


M.66 

H — t  *  * 

 1 

^t.  ^  '  • 

1.  J      hear  Thy  wel- come  voice  That'calls   me.  Lord,  to  Thee,  For 

2.  Tho' com  -  ing  weak  and   vile,  Thou  dost  my  strength  as -sure;  Thou 

3.  'Tis   Je  -  sus  calls  me     on     To     per  -  feet  faith  and  love,  To 


Fine. 


That 


cleans  -  ing  ,  in  Thy   pre-cious  blood  That  flowed  on  Cal  -  va  -  ry. 
dost     my  vile-ness    ful  -  ly  cleanse.  Till    spot  -  less  all,  and  pure, 
per  -  feet  hope,  and  peace,  and  trust.  For   earth  andheav'na-  bove. 

f  f  f     f  ,  . 


1 — b  P  P 


1 

D.  S.— TTwrf  /7oM;ed  on  CM-va  -  ry. 


Chorus,  w 


I  am  com-mg,  Lord!  Com-ing  now  to  Thee!  Wash  me,  cleanse  me,  in  the  blo-xi 
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30    Won  t  You  Come  and  Go  Along  with  Me? 
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1  J 

I.I'm  on- ly  here  a  pil-grim  and  a  stranger,  Fortheheav'nlyCanaan  bound; 
2.  A  land  where  all  the  wrongs  of  earth  are  righted ,  Hid-den  m5;s-te-ries  made  plam; 
4.  Each  day  this  wondrous  cit  -  y  we  are  nearing,  Where  the  King  himself  we'll  see; 


• 

— 

'  S  ^ 

-  1  '.^ 

1;^     V  H 

^"4-1 

9 — 1 

h 

•4 

-Jim: 


A     few  more  days  of  toil-ing  and  of  dan-ger  Till  the  land  of  rest  is  found. 
Where  bro-ken  ties   a-gain  are  re  -  u  -  nit  -  ed,  Parted  friends  shall  meet  a-gain. 
But  Jor-dan'scross-ing  we  will  not  be  fear-ing,  Christ  our  pi -lot  still  will  be. 
The  straight  and  nar-row  way  with  Jesus  tak-mg,  Make  the  start  for  heav'n  to-day. 


I      I  ^ 


i 


Chorus. 


Won't  you  come  and    go     a  -  long  with  me?  Won't 

to  glo  -  ry? 

^  A..  


you 


-V- 


i 


come    and      go      a  -  long  with  me?    The  prom  -  ised   land  my 


 ^  1 

^  !  ! 

p- — 1 

1 — ' 

M — P  1 

f  P-'  irn 

1         J         f  •  1- 

0 — 

0-^ — «  1 

i 




eyes    of  faith  have  sight-ed,  Won't  you  come  and  go   a  -  long  with 


"ST- 

me? 


1  ' 

^  1 

i    1  1 

-U— - 
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Tbey  Led  Him  Away. 
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1  They  led  Him  a -way   to  be    cm  -  ci  -  fied,  The  meek  and  low  -  ly 

2.  They  led  Him  a -way— nor  did    He    re  -  bel,  The  great,  re-deera-ing 

3.  They  led  Him  a -way— and  He  died  for  me,  The  lov-ing,  liv  -  ing 


— ,.4^ 


3 


Je  -  susi  And  there  on  the  cross,  between  thieves  He  died.  My  won-der-ful, 
Je  -  sus!  The  an-guish  He  suf-fered  no  tongue  can  tell  This  won-der-ful, 
Je  -  susl  I'll  fol  -  low  His  steps  till  His  face    I   see.  This  won-der-ful, 


I 


Chorus. 


m 


won-der-ful    Je  -  sus.  They  led  Him  a  -  way,  they  led  Him  a 


I  i 

way 


f 


s 


55 


To    Cal-va-ry's  rug-ged  cross!  


He  fol -lowed,  a 


lone, 

—5; — 


g-y- 


dim. 


ad  lib. 


e 


! 

Our    sins   to     a  -  tone.  This  won-der-ful, won-der-ful   Je  -  sus. 


f  H 

.J 

1  . 

1               '         !  •K 
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I  Shall  Be  Ready* 
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-1 — I — 

1.  I      shall  be  read  -  y    to     wel-come  the  Sav  -  ior,  I     may  be- 

2.  I      shall  be  read  -  y    for    Him  I   have  trust -ed,  Us  -  ing  the 

3.  Shall  His   re -turn -ing    to     you  mean  a   bless -ing?  Or    will  you 

4.  Reign-ing  with  Him,He   has   prora-ised  to  make  me  Heir  un  -  to 

f  f  f  p  r-  f-^ 


3^ 


hold  Him  de  -  scend  from    on  high,  Clothed  in   His  gar-ments  of 
tal  -  ents  com  -  mit  -  ted     to  me;    Things  I  once  loved  from  my 
trem  -  ble   and     fall   down  with  fear?  How    will  He  find  you,  de- 
God    and  Joint  -  Heir  with   His  Son;  All     shall  be   well  when  He 

*  ^  f  f  f  • ,  f  f  f , » * 


i 


i 


i 


I        I  -  27-?- 

heav  -  en  -  ly  splen-dor;  0    what   a   day  when  the  King  shall  draw  ni^l 

heart  have  de  -  part  -  ed,  Liv  -  ing    in   Je  -  sus  my  soul  is  made  free, 

ny  -  ing,  con  -  f ess  -  ing?  Seek  Him,  be  -  liev-ing,  while  yet  He   is  near, 

comes  back  to  take  me,  Rul  -  er    and  Lord  of   the  world  He  has  won. 


i 


Chorus. 


t>,    I   ,  I  I 


1 — r 


I   shall  be  read-y   when  Je-sus  comes,  When  He  comes,  when  He  comes, 
"F"  — ft — 'f~  f~  — M,  ^  '  .   •      '  ,   — f  "F"' 


iS3 


I    I  I 


1 — h-t 


I  shall  be  read-y  when  Je  -  sus  comes,  When  Je-sus  comes  back  for  His  own. 


Mi 


3S       WFien  tlie  SFiont  of  Battle  Dies  Away. 
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Lizzie  DeArmond. 
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1.  There's  a  sound  of    war -fare  o'er  the  whole  wide  world,  Hosts  of  sin  are 

2.  Long  may  be    the   con-flict  ere  the  Lord  draws  near,  We  cannev-er 

3.  There's  a  sound  of  war-fare  swell-ing  loud  and  strongi  Soon  the  din  and 


m 


^9    J    ^  U 


rr 


gath-'ring  for  the  fray;  Time  is  swift  -  ly  fly-ing I  where  will  you  be  found, 
know  the  hour  or  day;  But,  if  faith -ful  sol-diers,we  can  rest  se  -  cure, 
strife  shall  end  for  aye;  May  our  names  be  writ- ten  in  His  book  of  life, 


/•  ^   ,  ^  ^ 


Chorus. 

ft 


i 
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When  the  shout  of  bat -tie  dies  a  -  way!     He  will  come  on  the  clouds  of 


1  1  J'  T'  J  Hi 

1     h  M 

glo  -  ryl  "V^ 

fi^  : 

sh 

aU 

s  ;  g  s 

meet  on  that  last  great 

f  f  f  f  ^, 

day;  Shall  we 

f  1*  r  1 

greet  Him  with 

* 

- — 1 

;  ^ 

» — 

rrrn^  r  ri 

 U  

r    D  b 

r  r  r  i-P  ^  1^  f 


1 — tr-p- 

sor  -  tow,  When  the  shout  of  bat  -  tie  die3  a  -  way? 
A  »  * — t—^ — • — * — « — ^ 


joy  or 


C.  A.  M. 


Ill  the  Garden. 
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C.  Austin  Miles. 


i  t  i  t 


1.  I    come  to  the  gar -den   a  -  lone,  While  the  dew  is  still  on  the 

2.  He  speaks,  and  the  sound  of   His    voice    Is   so  sweet  the  birds  hush  their 

3.  I'd  stay  in   the  gar -den  with  Him    Tho' the  night  a-round  me  be 


ft 


r 


S3 


-0  ,  ^  -C- 

ros   -  es.  And  the  voice    I  hear,  Fall-ing  on  my  ear.  The 

sing  -  ing,  And  the  mel  -  o  -  dy   That  He  gave  to  me,  With- 

fall  -  ing.  But  He  bids    me    go;  Thro'  the  voice  of  woe,  His 


i 


Chorus,  m.  48 


dis  -  clos    -  es. 

is  ring  -  ing.  And  He  walks  with  me,  and  Efe 
is    call    -  ing. 


Son  of  God 
in  my  heart 
voice   to  me 


HA 


fci; 


— P — h-i-i^^-^  s — & — 1 


talks  with  me, 


And  Ho  tells   me    I    am  His  own, 


And  the 


 ^ — , 

f;,  \ryf  0  -w — p  : 
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^  J'  ^  r,  1 

1  h 
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joy  we  share  as 


Carry  Your  Cross  WitFi  a  Smile. 


Ina  Duley  Osrdon. 
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1.  Tho' your  heart  may  be  heav  -  y  with    sor-row  and  care,    You  may 

2.  Let    the   well  by  the  way -side  that  flows  un  -  to   all  Strength  im- 

3.  '  For    the  work  that  you  faith-ful  -  ly,    will  -  ing  -  ly  do,    You  shall 


PUP 


oth  -  ers  to  glad-ness  be -guile, 
part  for  each  step  of  the  mile; 
reap  a     re  -  ward  af  -  ter- while; 


n 

If  a  face  like  the  light  of  the 
Let  yoiu- faith  the  great  prom-is  -  es 
On-ly  grace  in  your  serv-ice  can 


^        K  K  ^      Chorus.  .  ^ 


mom-ing  you  wear,  And  car-ry  your  cross  with  a  smile  I  Car-ry  your  cross  with  a 

oft  -  en   re -call,  And  car-ry  your  cross  with  a  smile! 

glo  -  ri-  fy  you,  So  car-ry  your  cross  with  a  smilel  Car  -  ry  your  cross 


-p-p-p 


1^^ 


-b=^ 


P    P  P 


1* 


t^    f^  h 


rrr 


smile,  Car  -  ry  your  cross  with  a  smile;  You  may  oth  -ers  from 

with  a  smile,  Car  -  ry  your  crosfs  with  a  smile; 


■V- 


sad-ness  to  glad-ness  be-guile.  If  you  car  -  ry  your  cross  with  a  smilel 
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Saved! 


H.E.B. 

M.  69  =  J« 


COPYRIGHT.  1913,  BY  HOMER  A.  RODEHEAVER. 
INTERNATIONAL  COPVRIQHT  SECURED. 


Rev.  H.  E.  Bright. 


to! 


1.  Je  -  BUS  my  Sav  -  ior  came  to  save    me  When   I  was  wan  -  d'nng 

2.  Je  -  sus  my  Sav  -  ior  came  to  cleanse  me,  Car  -  nal  in  heart  and 

3.  Je  -  sus  my  Sav  -  ior  came  to  guide  me     0  -  ver  the  mount-ains, 

4.  Je  -  sus  my  Sav  -  ior  soon  will  call    me  Home  to  my  man  -  sion, 


if-  r-  T  r  r  1 

r  r- 

out     in   the      night;      Rich  -  es  of   glo  -  ry    free  -  ly  gave  me, 

fight -ings  with  -  in;          Now   I  en- joy     His   pre-cious  ful  -  ness 

down  thro'  the     vale;  Still  He  is  with    me,  strong  to  keep  me; 

shm  -  ing    a  -  bove;  There  shall  I   see    Him    in  His  glo  -  ry, 


Chorus. 


Flood-ed   my  soul  with  His  won-di'ous  light. 

Pow-er   and  vie  -  fry  o'er  in  -  bred  sin. 

Fol-low-ing  Him     I  shall  nev  -  er  fail. 

Praise  and  a  -  dore  Him  in  songs  of  love. 


I'm    saved!  saved! 


9-^ 


U    U  V 


i 


w — w 


this    is    my  sto-ry:— Je- sus  my  Sav- ior  cleans-es  and  keeps  me!  I'm 


1"  ». 

■rHi.  k   k  1* 

i — 1 — i>  u  u 

r  r 

•  

•  

0 — 1 

1 — F — 

m 

i    •  • 

m 

saved!  saved!  filled  with  His 

glo-ry!  Glo-ry  to  J 

Q - sus, 

■f.  r 

His  gr£ 

ice  is 

fi'ee. 

^-          ^  b  b  - 

r  r  '  ^ " ' 
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C.  A.  M. 


M.  88: 


All  Alone. 

COPYRIGHT.  1918.  BY  HALL-MACK  CO. 
INTERNATIONAL  COPYRIGHT  SECURED. 

 1 


C.  Austin  Mfles. 


P 


1.  Have  you  ev  -  er  tried  to  bear  your  bur -dens 

2.  Don't  you  know  He  trod  the  wine-press  for  you 

3.  Don't  you  know  that  He  has  bought  your  pardon 


All  a -lone?  All  a 
All  a -lone?  All  a 
All  a -lone?      AU  a 

All  a-lone, 
•  •  P  


rr 


P  P  P 


J  V 


lone?      Don't  you  know  there's  One  who  waits  to  help    y»u,  Who  will 

lone?        And  the  bur -den  that  He  bore  m  meek  -  ness,  Such  a 

lone?        And  your  grat  -  i  -  tude  for  such  a  mer  -  cy      Un  -  to 

All  a-lone? 

i^M      b     fir*      .      *      >      *  -      -  -^-^ 


I  I  r 


P   P   U  P 


Chorus. 


3 


i 


"tf*  9  9 — — 9  9—"^^  •   ^  9 — 9  Ijr 

h,f^t'I,  ^r^lT'^pf  h^'tnTj  SWben  I  have  burdens  to  bear  which 
•  ?  When  1  have  crosses  to  bear,  my 


Je  -  BUS  you  nev  -  er  have  shown. 


p-1 — p-TT-r 


i 


no  one  can  share,  I  take  them  to  Je  -  sus,  the  Man  of  Cal-va-ry; 
Sav-ior    is  there,  And  [Omit  


1^ 


D  L)  J  D 


^^^^ 


1 


24: 


al-ways  takes  the  heav  -  y   end,  and  gives  the    Hght  to 


me. 


3=1: 


p_4;— p: 


8  Wfcen  tlie  Book  is  Opened. 

Lizzie  DeAnnond. 


COPYR  GHT,  1916,  BY  HOMER  A .  ROOEHEAVEH  . 
INTERNATtONAL  COPYRIGHT  SECURED  . 


,  M.96=  J 

-4  1 

1        S  N 

:  ^ 

— # 

•      m  >  * 

-#  i 

-# — a 

 0  0-^ — 0 — 

1  0  

0  • 

1.  When  the  Book  is    o-penedon  that  last  great  day,  WiU  your  heart  be 

2.  "When  the  trunip  is  soand-ing  thro'  the  flam  -  ing  skies,  When  from  heav'n  the 

3.  When  the  Book  is    o-pen^  and  the  rec  -  ord  read,  WiU  the  Chr^  stand 


 \— 

-1  

-0 
0 

1  ^ 

1  # 

-#  ^  #  — 

glad  with-m?  Will  your  name  be  writ-ten  on  the  dear  Lord's  side,  Or  a- 
Judge  de-scends,  Will  you  stand  with  those  who  have  re-ject  -  ed  Him,  Or  a- 
by     your  side,  Say-ing, '*Right-eousFa-ther,  give  to  me  my  own;  F©r 


1 


— J 


t^ 


5? 


Chorus. 
— *v — ^-. — 


mong 
mong 
soul 


the  hosts  of  sin? 
His   loy  -  al  friends? 
I    bled  and  died!" 


I    shall    see , 


Him  with  re- 


I   shall   see   Him  with  re- 


joic 
joic 


ing,         A    song   of   praise  I'll    sing;   My   name  is 

•ing  then,  A      song   I'll  sing, 

J     1  ^  


I      I      I  F 


7Z^ 


writ-ten  in   the  Book  of  Life,  And    I'm  on  the  side  of    the  King. 


4=S 


»  .    0  (— 
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Tell  Me  t\\e  Story  of  Jesus. 

COPYRIOHT,  WJ7.  BY  L.  E.  SWENEY.      REKEWAU.     HOMER  A.  ROOCHEAVER,  OWNER. 

Fanny  J.  Crosby.  copyrkjht.  .9.7.  by  homer  a.  rooemeaver.  j^.  ftweney. 

M.  100=^ 


1.  Tell  me   the  sto  -  ry    of  Je  -  sus,  Write  on  my  heart  ev  -  'ry  word; 

2.  Fast-mg    a-lone  in  the  des  -  ert,  Tell    of  the  days  that  are  passed, 

3.  Tell  of  the  cross  where  they  nailed  Him ,  Writh-ing  m  an  -  goish  and  pain; 


7  4 « 


rz/   0/  Je  '  sus.  Write  on  my  heart  ev-^ry  ivord; 


Cao.—Tell  me  the  sto  •  ry  of 


i 


Fine: 


Tell  me  the  sto  -  ry  most  pre  -  cious,  Sweet-est  that  ev  -  er  was  heard. 
How  for  our  sins  He  was  tempt -ed,  Yet    was  tri-um-phant  at  last. 
Tell   of  the  grave  where  they  laid  Him,  Tell   how  He  liv  -  eth    a  -  gain. 


— 

» — , 

^ — 

^ — 

 — # — 1 

V  

t 

1   ^  ? 

Tdl    me  the  sto  -  ry  most  pre'Cious,  Sweet-est  that  ev  "  er  was  heard. 


i 


Tell  how  the  an -gels,  in  cho-rus.  Sang  as  they  wel-comed  His  birth, 
Tell  of  the  years  of  His  la  -  bor,  Tell  of  thesor-row  He  bore, 
Love  in  that  sto  -  ry    so   ten  -  der.  Gear  -  er  than  ev  -  er     I  see; 


0  0 


^ 

!    .  ! 

J    ^  *  ^  # 

DA 

/or  C?io. 

^  1  : 

'Glo  :  ry    to  Gcd  in   the  high -est!  Peace  and  good  ti- dings  to  earth." 
He    was  de-spised  and  af  -  flict  -  ed,  Home-less,  re  -  ject-ed  and  poor. 
Stay,  let  me  weep  while  you  whis  -  per,  Love  paid  the  ran-som  for  me. 
I     N    ^         _  _  ^ 


40 

R.  H.  McDaniel. 


Since  Jesas  Game  Into  My  Heart. 

Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 

m 


COPYRIGHT,  1914,  BY  CHAS.  H  GABRIEL. 
i-.OMER  A.  ROOEHEAVER,  OWNER. 


m 


1.  What  a  won-der-ful  change  in  my  life  has  been  wrought  Since  Je  -  sus  came 

2.  I      have  ceased  from  my  wand  'ring  and  go  -  ing   a  -  stray,  Since  Je  -  sus  came 

3.  I'm  pos-sessed  of    a  hope  that  is  stead-fast  and  sure,  Since  Je  -  sus  came 

4.  There's  a  light   m   the  val  -  ley   of  death  now  for  me,    Smce  Je  -  sus  came 

5.  I      shall  go  there  to  dwell  in  that  Cit  -  y    I  know,  Since  Je  -  sus  came 


i 


1^ 


-f 


m 


in -to  my  heart;    I  have  light  in  my  soul  for  which  long  I  had  sought, 

in -to  my  heart;  And  my  sins  which  were  man-y   are   all  washed  a- way, 

in -to  my  heart;  And  no  dark  clouds  of  doubt  now  my  path-way  ob-scure, 

in -to  my  heart;  And  the  gates  of  the  Cit  -  y    be-yond  I  can  see, 

in -to  my  heart;  And  I'm  hap  -  py,  so  hap-py  as    on-ward  I  go, 


^ — vj  Chorus 


Sincp-    Je  -  sus  came  m  -  to    my  hearty       Since  Je-sus  came  in -to  my 

Since  Je-sus  came  in,  came 


1* 


1^1  Sin 


m 


^3 


rrrr  •  -  ' 

heart,  Since  Je-sus  came  in-to  my  heart;  Floods  of  joy  o'er  my 

in  -  to  my  heart,  Since  Je-sus  came  in,  came    in-to  my  heart; 


0~ 

1^ 

'  1  'M  bl 

soul  like  the    sea   bil-lows  roll.  Since    Je  -  sus  came  in-to   my  heart. 
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Victor  M.  HatBeM. 


M.138 


The  Palace  of  Liglit. 

COPYRIGHT,  1914,  BY  V    M  HATFIELD. 
HOMER  A.  ROOEHEAVER,  OWNER. 


Susie  E.  Hatfield. 


1.  When  I've  whis-pered  fare-well/and  for  -  got  -  ten    my  care,  When  I've 

2.  When  the    bat  -  tie   is     o  -  ver,  the     vie  -  to  -  ry   won,  When  the 

3.  I       shall  smg     a  glad  song  when  my   eyes  shall    be  -  hold  The 


^ — 

-t  

 ^- 

J.     f  = 

h    ^r:;  h  h  -h—fr 


sung  my  last  car  -  ol  and  breathed  my  last  prayer, I'll  be   miet     by  my 
tri  -  als  are  end-ed,  the  jour-ney    is  done,    I  shall  look    on  a 
cit  -  y    of    jas-per  with  por-tals    of  gold;  Oh,  the   joy      I  shalf 


h  h 


Sav-ior  a  -  wait- ing  me  there.  In  my  home  in  the  Pal-ace  of  Light, 
splen-dormore  bright  than  the  sun.  In  my  home  in  the  Pal-ace  of  Light, 
know, when  the  glo -ries  un-fold.   In  ray  home  in  the  Pal-ace  of  Light. 


Chorus. 


5 


Man-sions  of  glo-ry,  home  o-ver  there!  Re-gion  ce-Ies-tial,    ra-diant  and  fair! 


■.^       V  i> 


r  ^  4.  i 


1^— 


No  pain  or  sor-row,  no  gloom  ornight;  Beau-ti-ful  home-land, Pal-ace  of  Light. 

h 


i 


V  V  i> 
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Sail  On! 


C.  H.  G. 

Solo  and  Chorus,  m.  so 


COPYRIGHT,  I90e.  BY  CHAS-  H.  GABRICU. 
HOMER  A    ROOEHEAVER,  OWNER. 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 

±5: 


5c 


1.  Up  -  on    a  wide  and  storm-y    sea,  Thou'rt  sail  -  ing  to  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty, 

2.  Art  far  from  shore  and  wea-ry  -  worn— The  sky  o'er-cast,thy  can-vas  torn? 

3.  Do  com-rades  trem-ble  and  re  -  fuse    To  fur-ther  dare  the  taunt-ing  hues? 

4.  Do  snarl-ing  waves  thy  craft  as  -  sail?  Art  pow'r-less,  drifting  with  the  gale? 


0^ 


r  P  P  b  b  D 


ad  lib. 

 \ 


And    thy  great  Ad-m'ral  or- ders thee:—* 'Sail  on!  sail  on!  sail  on!'* 

Hark  yel    A  voice  to  thee  is  borne:— Sail  on!  sail  on!  sail  on!" 

Na     oth  -  er  course  is  thme  to  choose,  Sail  on!  sail  on!  sail  on! 

Take  heart  I  God 'sword  shall  nev-er  fail!     Sail  on!  sail  on!  sail  on! 


ChOBCS.  M.88  =  J 


Sail  on!  sail  on!  the  storms  will  soon  be  past;  The  dark-ness  will  not  al-ways 


f^ib  ^    -r'  ^p-^ — 

0  0-0. 

W^:^-g>:F-tT-: 

^^^^^^ 

0    0  9.-- 

'!  T  r  1 '7  ^  ^  ^'  r 

MM" 

last;    Sail  on!       sail     on!      God  lives,  and  He  com-mands:  "Sail  on!  Sail  *on!" 
sail  on!  sail  on! 


•While  the  Sop.  and  Bass  sustain  the  last  "on,"  the  Alto  and  Tenor  repeat  the 
*^S(ail  on"  three  times,  rail,  e  dim. 
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E.  E.  Hewitt. 

M.88  =  J 


In  His  Glory. 

COPYRIGHT,   1917,  BY  HOMER  A.  ROOEHEAVER. 
INTERNATIONAL  COPYRIGHT  SECURED- 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel,  Jr. 


5 


1.  All  who  wait  for  His   ap-pear-ing  shall  be  joy-ful  by  and  by, 

2.  In    the  house  of  man  -y  man-sions  we  shall  meet  in  that  blest  hour, 

3.  All  the  clouds  of  time  shall  van  -  ish,  all  the  shad-ows  flee  a  -  way, 

-  :    I    I       »  f  » 


b    ^  ^ 


i 


When   Je  -  sus    comes  in   His   glo  -ry;  Changed  m  -  to  His  bless -ed 
When   Je  -  sus    comes  in   His   glo  -  ry;  His     shall  be  the  cro\vn  and 
When   Je  -  sus    comes  in   His   glo  -  ry;  We     shall  see  Him  in  His 


[  ^  ^' — ^ — 

s 

 #  

 1  # 

• 

— # — # — 1 

-t — 1^ — - — ■ 

# — 

1  1 

* 

0       0  0 

b  b  b 

i 


1m 


like-ness  in  the  twin-kling  of  an  eye,  When  Je- sus  comes  in  His  glo  -  ry. 
king-domand  the  ev- er-last-ingpow'r,  When  Je- sus  comes  in  His  glo  -  ry. 
beau  -  ty,  in  that  full  and  per-fect  day,  When  Je  -  sus  comes  in  His  glo  -  ry. 


N    N    S  , 

(r>i  t?  b  •  ^.  «  ^ 

0  1 

^— * — 

r''  

1 

^  Chorus. 

1 

1  i 

— '--^ 

4 

-# 

In   His  glo  -  ry ,  won-drous  glo  -  ry ,   When  Je  -  sus  comes  in  His  glo  -  ry ; 
— ^  C  0,0  ^  g  ^  ,  »  »4- 


f 


"r*  ? 

s  s 


i 


We  shall  see  Him  and  be  like  Him,  When  Je- sus  comes  m  His  glo  -  ry 

 m — m — .  m  n   
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I 


C.  A.  M. 

M.60=r  J, 


If  Jesus  Goes  With  Me^ 

COPYRIGHT,   1908,  BY  HALL-MACK  CO. 

 ^  1 


C.  Austin  Miles. 


1.  It  may  be  in  the  val-ley,  where  countless  dangers  hide;  It  may  be  in  the 

2.  It  may  be   I  must  car  -  ry  the  bless-ed  word  of  life     A-cross  the  burn-ing 

3.  But  if     it   be  my  por-tionto  bear  my  cross  athome,  Whileothersbeartheir 

4.  It     is   not  mine  to  ques-tion  the  judgments  of  my  Lord,  It    is  but  mine  to 


I    !  * 


sun-shine  that  I,  in  peace  a  -  bide;  But  this  one  thing  I  know—  if 
des-erts  to  those  in  sin  -  ful  strife;  And  tho'  it  be  my  lot  to 
bur -dens  be- yond  the  bil- low's  foam,    I'll  prove  my  faith  in    Him— con- 


'i  V "  ' 

# — f — r 

— ^ — ^ 

r--4-=H-4— «- 

■v-U-i  1 

— W — 

4^,  t  0  * 

'»  ^  g  ^ 

it      be  dark  or  fair,  If  Je  -  sus   is  with  me,  I'll  go  an -y  -  where! 

bear  mycol-ors  there,  If  Je  -  sus  goes  with  me,  I'll  go  an -y- where! 

fess  His  judgments  fair,  And,  if  He  stays  with  me,  I'll  go  an  -  y  -  where! 

wheth-er  here  or  there,  I'll  be,  with  my  Sav- ior,  con-tent  an  -  y  -  where! 


tv-h 


If    Je-sus  goes  with  me,  I'll  go. . .  An  -  y-where!  'Tisheav-en  to  me,  Wher- 
I'lleo 


0^0  # 

^  f  r  r  ^ 

" — p- 

^—b  U  ^'  l:^  P 

T  1 

^  u  M — u— 

i 


 ^v- 


e'er  I  may  be,  If  He    is     there!   I  count  it  a  priv  -  i-lege  here. . .  His 

His  cross,  His 


J 

If  Jesus  Goes  With  Me. 

-1- 


V  ^^^^ 


cross  to    bear;      If  Je-sus  goes  with  me,  I'll  go. 


an 


where! 


.-f-t-\ 

0- 

b'     b  b  b  1 
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W.  S.  M. 

M.  56  =  J 


Filled  Witb  Thee. 

COPYRIGHT,  1896,  BY  W.  S.  MARTIN. 
OWNED  BVTHE  EVANQEUCAL  PUB.  CO.,  CH.CAOO. 


WUI  S.  Martin. 


1.  0     Spir  -  it  of   the   Liv  -  ing  God,  My  heart  Thy  throne  shalt  be, 

2.  A     life    de-vot  -  ed    to    Thy  will,  De  -  pend-ing  on  Thy  pow'r, 

3.  I've  naught  of  good  to    of  -  fer  Thee,  Just  take  me  as    I  am, 


^^^^^^^ 
^^^^^^^ 

And  ev  -  'ry-thing  I     have  with-held,  I    glad-ly  give  to  Thee. 


m 


Andev  -  'ry-thing  I     have  with-held,  I  glad-lv  give  to  Thee. 

I      crave  far  more  than  else   be -side— Fill  with  Thy-self  this  hour. 

And  cleanse  me  by   the    pre-cious  blood  Of  Christ,  the  spot-less  Lamb. 

J   /  J  ^ 


# .  # — I 


rrrv 


Chorus. 


Filled  with  Thee,      Filled  with  Thee,    Filled,  0  Spir-it  of  God,  with  Thee; 


m 

f  •  •-T 

H — ^ 

f"1 

— — 

— 

b  b  b 

 U-U — J- 

Filled  with  Thee,         Filled  with  Thee,      Thine,  on  -  ly  Thine  to  beT 
dai  -  ly,  dai  -  ly, 

S  K 
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Fanny  J.  Crosby. 

M.  69  =  J. 


Blessed  Assurance. 


USED  BY  PERMISSION. 


Mrs.  Jos.  F.  Knapp. 


1.  Bless- ed  as-sur-ance,  Je- sus  is    mine!     .0  what  a  fore  -  taste  of 

2.  Per  -  feet  sub-mis -sion,  per -feet  de  -  light,      Vi-sions  of  rap  -  ture  now 

3.  Per  -  feet  sub-mis -sion,  all   is    at    rest,       I    in  my  Sav  -  ior  am 


m 


glo  -  ry  di  -  vine!  Heir  of  sal  -  va- tion,  pm--chase  of  God,  Bom  of  His 
burst  on  my  sight!     An  -  gels  de-scend-ing,  bringfrom  a-bove  Ech-oes  of 


-#-.  - 

9  ^ 

— » — ^ — 

b  1/  ' 

Chorus. 


irtrm 


s  is 


Spir  -  it,  washed  in  His  blood. 

mer  -  cy,  whis-pers  of  love.  This  is  my  sto  -  ry,  this  is  my 
good  -  ness,  lost  in   His  love. 

'    '    '  '     ^  ^  ^ 


— ^ 


h  h  h  I  1-,  I  .  h  ^ 


song,    Prais-mg  my   Sav  -  ior     all   the  day    loji^     This   is  my 
^  ^  ^  f  f  f  ,h 


4=t 


1 


1      k  ■  k 

 '  r  r — 

■  1 

TP 

sto  -  ry,  this  is   my    song,    Prais-ing  my  Sav  -  ior   all  the  day  long. 


47 

I.  L.  S. 


I  Know  Not* 


COPYRIQHT,  1914,  BY  CHAS>  H-  GABRIEL 


m 


Chas.  H.  Gabrid. 

N  ^  


1.  I  know  not  what    W-  eth    be  -  fore 

2.  I  know  not  what  sor  -  rows  may  en 

3.  1  know  not  what  bur  -  dens  bow 


me,  What  shad  -  ows  may 
ter  My  life,  or  what 
me,  Ere    du  -  tv  and 




1  # 

-J 

fall  on  my  way.  But  I'm  sure  that  my  Lord  watch-es  o  -  ver  me, 
griefs  may  be  mine.  But  I'm  sure  that  my  Lord  will  be  with  me,  and 
la  -  bor  are    past,    But  I'm  sure  that  my  Lord,  if     I  faith-ful  prove, 


5^ 


iE4 


Chorus. 


And  brightens  each  hour  of  the  day 

His  mer  -  cy    a-bout  me  will  shine. 

Will  know  me  in  heav-en   at  last 

^-ji — ^rn 


I     know  not,  I    know  not, 


1 


Yet   He  who  com-mand-eth  the   stars   is    my  guide!  I  know  not. 


P 


^  >   ^ 

I    know    not.  But  safe    in    His  keep-  ing,  Fm     sat  -  is  -  fied. 


m 


m 
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W.  L.  T. 

M.  44  =  J. 


Jesus  is  All  the  World  to  Me. 

Will  L.  Thompson. 


COPYRIGHT.  1904,  BV  WILL  L.  THOMPSON. 
HOPE  PUBLISHING  CO.,  OWNER. 


m 

— : 

1.  Je  -  sus  is  all  the  world  to  me/  My  life,  my  joy,  my  all; 

2.  Je  -  sus  is  all  the  world  to  me.  My  friend  in  tri  -  als  sore; 

3.  Je  -  sus  'is  all  the  world  to  me.  And  true   to  Him  I'll  be; 

4.  Je  -  sus  is  all  the  world  to  me,  I     want   no  bet  -  ter  friend; 


» — 1 

C    ^  ^  1=- 

^ — 

'1  '  ^  t 

m 

J 

M 


5  5 


9 — S-^- 


 '-f- 

from  day   to  day,  With-out  Him  I    would  fall; 

for  bless-ings,  and  He  gives  them  o'er  and  o'er; 

this  Friend  de  -  ny,  When  He's  so   true   to  me? 

I'll  trust  Him  when  Life 'sfleet-ing  days  shall  end; 


He  is  my  strength 

I  go     to  Him 

Oh,  how  could  I 

I  trust  Him  now, 


I     0  I  t>=^=i=^ 


When  I    am  sad   to  Hun   I    go,  No  oth-er  one  can  cheer  me  so; 

He  sends  the  sun-shine  and  the  rain,  He  sends  the  harvest's  gold-en  grain; 

Fol  -  low  -  ing  Him  I  know  I'm  right,  Hewatch-es  o'er  me  dayandnight; 

Beau  -  ti  -  ful  life  with  such  a  Friend;  Beau-ti  -  ful  life  that  has  no  end; 


-« — 


PP 


When   I     am  sad,  He  makes  me  glad.  He's 

Sun  -  shine  and  rain,  har  -  vest    of  grain  He's 

Fol  -  low  -  ing  Him  by     day   and  night.  He's 

E   -   ter  -  nal  life,  e  -  ter  -  nal  joy.  He's 


my 
my 
my 
my 


friend, 
friend, 
friend, 
friend. 
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Let  thi 


le  Joy  Overriow. 

COPYRIGHT,  1917,  BY  HOMER  A.  ROOEHEAVER. 


•fl< 


^  M.132=J 

1  1  hj^ 

1-5— # 

1 — <p —  « — S- 

^#  ^  0 — 

1.  There's  a  clear  foun-tain  flowing  From  the brightthrone  above,  Anditswatersare 

2.  Man  -  y  hearts  need  the  sto-ry — Are  a-thirst  for  Hisgrace;  Go  to  them  with  His 

3.  Be      our  lives  free- ly  yield- ed  To  the  Savior's  command;  By  His  care  ev-er 


ft-ufrfr 


i 


glow-ing  With  the  sun-shine  of  love;  Take  the  blest  con  -  so-la-tion,  Which  the 
glo  -  ry  Shin-ing  out  from  your  face;  Tell  of  Je-sus  yourSav-ior!  If  His 
shield-edAnd  up-held  by  His  hand;  In  the  path-ways  of  sadness,  Sweetest 


t- 

m 

-it  

^2  ^     y  , 

# — c — * — f — 



Lord  will  be-stow,  Take  the  cup  of  sal  -  va-tion— Let  the  joy  o  -  ver- flow, 
mer-cies  you  know,  Show  the  light  of  His  fa  -  vor— Let  the  joy  o  -  ver-flow 
lil  -  ies  may  grow;  Let  us  sow  seeds  of  glad-ness— Let  the  joy  o  -  ver-flow. 


9  

r  1 
t — 

9  ' 

' — 1 

9  

Chorus,  i 


p  P  r  c  f  r  — 

0  theiov!  Withthi 


joy!  With  this  wondrous  sal-va-tion  Be  our  hearts  all  a  -  glow; 

0  the  joy! 


^3 


0  the 

joyi             Let  the  t 

0  the  joy! 

)lessing  run  o  -  ve 

r,  And 
t 

joy  0  -  ver- 

Iff  1  1 

flow. 
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E.  E.  Hewitt. 
M.96  =  J 


Are  You  Counted  In? 

COPYRIGHT,   ■91a,  BY  HOMER  A .  RODEHEAVER 
INTERNATIONAL  COPYRIGHT  SECURED 


Charles  H.  Marsh. 


teg 


m 


1.  Are  you  count-ed  in  on  the  Mas-ter's  side,  Do  you  trust    in  the 

2.  Are  you  count-ed  in  on  the  Mas-ter's  side,  Tho' you  suf  -  fer  re- 

3.  Are  you  count-ed  in  on  the  Mas-ter's  side  In    up  -  hold  -  ing  the 

d      A  r<»  vnn  nnnnf-o^l  in  r»n  •fho  TVTQO-for'o  c\Aa   Whila  c<-»    orwAf-i-  _  Itt 


i>  r  r  r 

•  r 

r  r  f 

1; 

If  r  r 

»  

b  ^ 

Cru  -  ci  -  fied?  Are  you  glad  to  stand  with  His  cho  -  sen  band  In  the 
preach  and  loss?  Is  your  cour- age  stayed  on  His  might -y  aid.  Are  you 
good  and  pure?  Step-pmg  day  by  day  as  He  le^s  the  way,  Does  His 
mo  -  ments  glide?  Then  be  -  fore  the  throne,  He  your  name  will  own,  Count-ed 


h 

f  f  f  }  ^ 



ranks  of  the  tnie  and  tried? 
bear-ing  the  hal-lowed  cross?Doestheworld take knowledgethatyou'vebeen with 
word   your  hopes  se  -  cure? 
there  on  the  Mas-ter's  side. 


Je  -  SUB,  That  your  trust   is    m   the  Cru  -  ci  -  fied?     Is   sal  -  va  -  tion's 

h 


i>  i>  i>  ' 


3 


sto-ry  yonr  de-light  and  glo-ry,  Are  youcount-ed  on  the  Mas-ter's  side? 

J'f  T  ,f  ^  ^  ^ 


^.bb  b  t  b 


1 
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leemed  and  Saved 

COPYRIGHT,  1912,  BY  RODEHEAVER-ACKLEY  CO. 


J 

1  1. 

-tH— i — ^ 

1      1      1  V 

1  »  tfl  0^  -0  

2.  Redeemed  and  saved!  Oh!  bless-ed  was  the  mo-ment,  When,m  de-spair,  I 

3.  Redeemed  and  saved!  No  more  a  wand'ring  al  -  ien,  No  more  the  guilt,  the 


m 


-0- , 

T»  a 


i 


-H  H  ^  H  1 — 

8    g    »  g 


ran-som  for  my  own;  Took  on  Him -self  my  load  of  con-dem-na-tion, 
found  His  par -don  free;  When  iirst  I  knew  the  Son  of  God,  in  dy-ing, 
fears   I    felt    be -fore;  But    now  a  peace  and  joy  that  nev  -  er  fail-eth; 


m 


i 


Chorus 


And  trod  the  cm  -  el  wine-press  all  a  -  lone.  Redeemed!  Redeemed!  my 
Had  died  for    me,  had  died  for   ev  -  en  me. 

Since  I    am   His,  yes.  His  for  -  ev  -  er-more!  re- 

h 


1^ 

# — 

-•— 1» — . 

\ — 1 

m  »  ^  

-i  p-i  1 

 1 

p — a 

V- 



=8 

r— ^- 



1 

gratefulheart  keeps  singing,  Redeemed  and  saved!  How  wonderful  it  seems!  My  sin  is 

deemed!. 


gone,  I  am  an  heir  of  glo  -  ry,  0  bliss  in-deed,be-j'ond  my brightestdreams! 


W-t)-hr 


t=l: 


r 
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Jesus  of  Nazareth  Passeth  By. 


Miss  Etta  CampbelL 

M.  68  =  ^. 


Theo  E  Peridns. 


-i 


i     i  t 


i 


What  means  this  ea-ger,  anxious  throng,  Which  moves  with  busy  haste  a-long — 
Who  is    this  Je  -  sus?  Why  should  He  The  cit  -  y  move  so  might  -  i  -  ly? 
Je  -  sus!  'Tis  He  who  once  be -low  Man's  pathway  trod,  'mid  pain  and  woe; 
A  -  gain  He  comes!  From  place  to  place  His  ho  -  ly  foot-prints  we  can  trace; 


1  i  i 


1=1: 


i 


These  wondrous  gatherings  day  by  day?  What  means  this  strange  commotion, pray? 
A      pass-ing  stran-ger,  has  He  skill   To  move  the  mul  -  ti  -  tade  at  will? 
And  burdened  ones,  where'er  He  came,  Bro't  out  their  sick  and  deaf  and  lame. 
He    paus-eth  at  our  threshold— nay,  He  en-ters— con-de-scends  to  stay. 


* — » 


mm 


In  accents  hushed  the  throng  re-ply:  "  Je  -  sus  of  Naz  -  a-reth  pass-eth  by, ' ' 
A  -  gain  the  stir-ring  notes  re-ply:  "  Je  -  sus  of  Naz  -  a-reth  pass-eth  by," 
The  blind  rejoiced  to  hear  the  cry:  "Je -sus  of  Naz  -  a-reth  pass-eth  by," 
Shall  we  not  g!ad-ly  raise  the  cry— "Je- sus  of  Naz  -  a-reth  pass-eth  by?" 


i 


-h-L 


1 


-9—1^ 


In  accents  hushed  the  throng  re-ply:  "  Je  -  sus  of  Naz-a  -  reth  pass-eth  by . " 
A  -  gain  the  stir-ring  notes  re-ply:  "Je-sus  of  Naz-a  -  reth  pass-eth  by." 
The  blind  rejoiced  to  hearthecry:  "Je-sus  of  Naz-a -reth  pass-eth  by." 
Shall  we  not  glad  -  ly  raise  the  cry — "  Je  -  sus  of  Naz-a  -  reth  pass-eth  by?" 


5S 


Wonders  in  Glory. 

COPYRIGHT,  1917,  BY  HOMER  A  ROOEHEAVER. 


^    M.  92  =  J 

J'  1 — h 

1 

r  b  b 

1.  We   have   heard  of  the  man-sions   in    glo  -  ry    Pre  -  pared  by  our 

2.  We   have   heard  of    a    pure  flow  -  ing   riv  -  er,  Like  crys  -  tal  its 

3.  When  we    read  of  those  man-sions   in    glo  -      Whose  splen  -  dor  no 


i 


Sav 
wa  - 
mor 


V     '  '  "  '  r 

bo ve,  Where  all  His  chil  -  dren  from  la-bor  shall  gath-er, 
so  bright,  Where  ransomedsouls  who  weretried  and  found  faith-ful, 
can    share,  We  think  of  friends  who  have  gone  on  be  -  fore  us, 


-  lor 

ters 
-tal 


9  9- 


Chorus. 


And 
Are 
And 


m 


rest 
walk 
pray 

JL 
#— 


in  the  smile  of  His 
-  ing  with  Je  -  sus  m 
that  we,  too,  may  be 

f  t  1^  »^ 


love. 

white.  They  hun  -  ger  and  thirst  nev-er- 
there. 


I  b  V  y- 


I    b  \) 


1^ 


i  i  9 


more,   Their 

no,  nev-er-more. 


■row  and  weep-ing  are    o'er;   No 

for-ev  -  er-more; 


u 

to 

night  ev-ersh 

ad-c 

L 

f  1 

wstheb 

eau-  ti-ful  hiUs  T 

r  b 

hat  bloom  on  e-t 

^■rf  r  t 

«r-ni-ty's 

5  shore. 

^    1  .i-U-: 
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I  Want  to  See  Jesus,  Don't  You? 

COPYRIGHT.  1915,  BY  HOMER  A.  ROOEHEAVER. 


^JJ  JtM.48=J. 

V.  J-  ^- 

1.  There  is  One  loved  me  so  that  for  me   He  died,  He's  ray  dear,  pre-cious 

2.  When  I'm  wea  -  ry  and  faint  He  is    al  -  ways  near,  With  His  joy  He  my 

3.  Ho  -  ly   an-gels  keep  watch  o'er  me  thro' the  night,  And  each  mom-ing  He 

4.  He      is   fair  -  er  than  lil  -  y   or  rose   to    me.  And  His  bless -ings  fall 

5.  There's  a  place  for  my  soul  that  He  doth  pre-pare,And  its  beau  -  ty  by 


On  the  cross  for  my  sins   He  was  cm  -  ci  -  fied: 
And  He  comforts  my  heart,  speaking  words  of  cheer: 
In   the  smile  of  His  love  doth  my  soul  de- light: 
0    my  heart,  how  it  longs  His  dear  face  to  see: 


Sav   -   ior  so  true; 

strength  doth  re  -  new; 

guards    me  a  -  new; 

soft       as  the  dew; 

faith       I  can  view: 


• 

0  

I  1 

^^^^ 

b  0 

-^■i  1^ 

 1 

M 

Chorus. 


s 


I  want  to  see  Je-sus,  don't  yon? ...   I  want  to  see  Je-sus,  don't  you?  

idon'tyou?  ^  ^  ^  dorTtyou? 


My  Sav -ior  so  faith  -  ful  and  true;   When  I  reach  the  strand 

so  faith  -  ful  and  true; 


e3 


of  that  love-bright  land,  0   I  want  to  see  Je-sus,  don't  you?  

don^t  you? 


e 
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E.  E.  Hewitt. 

M.  96  =  J 


A  Rainbow  On  the  Cloud. 

COPYRIGHT,   1914,  BY  CHA^.  H.  GABRIEL. 
HOMER  A.  RODEHEAVER,  OWNER. 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 


h  h  h 


:  s  : 


1.  Be     not  ^ea-ry  or  cast  down  When  the  heavenss  eem  to  frown,  There's  a 

2.  He  whose  word  re-buked  the  storm,  Now  is    a  -  ble  to  per-form  Ev  - 'ry 

3.  There's  a  rain -bow  on  the  cloud!  Tho' your  soul  is  sorrow-bowed,  Lift  your 

— \  :  «  ^ — in — J— — \  ;  1  M — M — 


V- 


h  ^  h  ^ 


rain-bow  on  the  cloud  for  you!  'Tis  an  arch  of  promise  bright.  Earnest,  of  un-fad-ing 
word  He  whispers  to  your  heart;  Wholly  lean  up-on  Him  then ,  For  the  sun  will  shme  a- 
voice  to  praise  the  Lofd  to -day;  There's  a  rainbow 'round  the  throne.  In  its  glo-ry  we  will 

A  «  r  .  f--^^-  >  « .f- f  f  f  >  t-^  -^-f^ 


u  u  u 


7^ 


i 


Chorus, 


I  I  h 


^    •  S 


light,Pour-ingfrom  a  sky  of  ra-diant  blue.  There's  a  rainbow  on  the  cloud  for 
gain,  And  the  shadows  ev-er-raore  de  -  part. 

own  That  He  led  us  in  His  per-fect  way.  on  tho 


— 0- 


^  '  r  r 

r- 

you,  There's  a  prom-ise  that  is  sure  and  true;  Yes,  the  storm  will  pass  a- 
cloud  f or  you,  ^  ^       '       that  sure  and  true; 


-0 — 

# — f — 

— \ — 

i  1 

U — 1 — i — 
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Lk — k — 1 

1^  b 

^  b 
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#— #— 5- 


i>    -  .  -  r- 

way;  There  will  dawn  a  bright-er  day-There's  a  rambow  on  the  cloud  for  you. 


m 


b  b 


^  ^ 
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E.  E.  Hewitt 
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Let  Otbers  See  Jesus  in  You. 

COPYRIQHT,  1917,  BY  HOMER  A.  ROOEHEAVER. 
•NTERNATIONAU  COPYRK3HT  SECURED. 


C.  D.  Emenon. 


^3 


1.  By  loTe  nev-er-fail  -  ing,  love  gen -tie  and   kind,  Love  showing  forth 

2.  By  pow'r,whentemp-ta-tions  aresarg-ing  a  -  round,  To  sing  of  the 

3.  By  smiles  that  come  free  -  ly  from  some  hid-den  spring,  By  songs  that  to 


U  U  i; 


1 


3Ei 


dai   -  ly  the  Mas-ter's  own  mind, 

grace  that  still  more  will  a  -  bound, 

je  -  suz  will  joy- fill -ly  ring; 
.0.  ^ 


f '  f  I  I  I  r  ig:  ;  L  L  i 


By  love  that  in  serv  -  ing  new 

So  press  on  in  con  -  flict  till 

By  words  that  to  oth  -  ers,  sal- 

JL   ^   ^  JL 


V — 


bless -ings  will  find,  Let  oth -ers  see  Je  -  sus 
prais  -  es  re  -  sound;  Let  oth  -  ers  see  Je  -  sus 
va  -  tion  \vill  bring,      Let  oth  -  ers  see  Je  -  sus 


in  you. 
in  you. 
in  you. 


i 


Chorus. 


m 


3± 


3± 


Let  oth  -  ers  see  Je  -  sus  in 
Let      oth  -     ers   see 


you;   Let 

Je  -  sus  in    you;  Let 


0^ 


oth- ers  see  Je-sus  in    yoa;   Keeptell-ing  the  sto  -  ry  re- 


^  I   D  0  ^  b  'l   1  b 


Let  Otbers  See  Jesos  in  Ton. 


fleet -ing  His 


glo 
:4± 


ry,  Let  oth  -  ers  see    Je  -  sus 


V  b 


you. 
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My  Tent  is  Pitclied  in  Beulah  Land. 

Chas.  H.  GabrieL 


COPYRIGHT,    1917,  BY  HOMER  A  RODEHEAVEH. 

Rev.  Johnson  Oatmten,.  Jr.     international  copyright  secured. 
M.  56  — 
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1.  Praise  God,  I've  found  a   safe  re-treat  Where  I  can  rest  mywea-ry  feet; 

2.  From  here  yon  heav-en    can  be  seen,  Tho' Jordan's  tor-rent  flows  be-tween; 

3.  I       know  that  in   that  cit  -y  fair  Are  man-y  loved  ones  wait-ing  there, 

4.  Christ  lives  with  me  m    this  re-treat  And  our  com-mun-ion  here  is  sweet; 

I  I  I 


m 


2^ 


-0-0- 


ev-'ry  hand,-'T  is  Beulah  Land, sweet  Beulah  Land. 


Here  joys  a-bound  on 

But   till  I  cross,  at  God's  command,  I'll  stay  right  here   in  BeulahLand 


But  till  I'm  called  to 
He'Uleadme,  if  I 


join  that  band,  I'll  nev-  er  leave  sweet  Beulah  Land, 
hold  His  hand,  To  heav-en'sgat6   in  Beulah  Land. 


i 


-0-0- 


m 


r 


Chori 

<>1 

 0 

 0- 

 # — t^-  #-J 

0    Beu-lah  Land,  for  -  ev  -  er  blest.  The  land  of  joy,  and  peace,  and  rest; 

J     ^     g  .J  0-X 


No 


0  more  till  death  I'll  leave  thy  strand,  My  tent  is  pitched  in  Beu  -  lah  Land 


?3 
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Lizzie  DeAnnond. 

M  96— J 


If  Your  Heart  Keeps  Riglit« 

COPYRIGHT,   1913.  BY  HOMER  A.  ROOEKEAVEa. 
INTERNATIONAL  COPYRIGHT  SECURED 


B.  D.  Ackley. 


i 


1.  If    the  dark  shad-ows  gath-er  As  you  go    a  -  long,  Do  not  grieve  for  their 

2.  Is   ygur  life  just  a  tan-gle,FiiU  of  toil  and  care? Smile  a  bit   as  you 

3.  There  are  blossoms  of  gladness  'Neath  the  winter's  snow;  From  the  gloom  and  the 


jdzfc 


is: 


com -ing,  Sing  a  cheer  -  y  song!  There  is  joy  for  the  tak-ing;  It  will 
jour-ney ,  0th  -  ers'  bur-  dens  share;  You'll  for  -  get  all  your  troubles,  Mak-mg 
dark-ness  Comes  the  morning' s  glo  w ;  Nev  -  er   give   up  the  bat -tie.  You  will 


i 


soon  be  light,— Ev-'ry  cloud  wears  a  ram-bow,  If  your  heart  keeps  right, 
their  lives  bright;  Skies  ^^^ll  grow  blue  and  sun  -ny,  If  your  heart  keeps  right, 
win    the  fight,  Gain  the  rest    of  the  Vic  -  tor,  If  your  heart  keeps  right. 

 #  #  ±1  tz  •  ^  m  A  «  •  «- 


1?— ar 
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Chorus. 


If  your  heart  keeps  right,  If  your  heart  keeps  right.  There's  a  song  of 


^  ^  ■# — * — i — ^  #   i — * — T  r  .g — t 
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glkd- 

ness 

in 

the  dark 

-  est 

night; 

If  your  heart  keeps 

right,  If  yonr  1 
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If  Tour  Heart  Keeps  Right. 
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Open  the  Gates  of  Prayer. 

COPVRIOHT,    1917.  BY  HOMER  A.  RODEHEAVER. 
INTERNATIONAL  COPYRIGHT  SECURED 


Chas.  H.  GabrieL 


r 


1.  Je-sns,  my  Lord,  Thy  voice  I  hear   Bidding  me  now  by  faith  draw  near, 

2.  Je-sus,  my  trust,  this  heart  is  Thine,  Keptby  thepow'rof  grace  di-vine; 

3.  Je-sus,  my  life,  0  guide  my  way  On-ward from  earth  to  end -less  day. 
 0.  0  m  (2  C  ^  M  g  »   ,m'f'*  «  ^  «  ^ 
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 ^ 
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 m 

1 

1 

Near  to  the  fount  so  pure  with -in,  Cleans-ing  my  soul  from  ev  -  'ry 
Help  me  to  rise  my  cares  a-bove,  Filled  with  Thy  deep,  un- bound -ed 
Soon  may  I  reach  the  heav'n-ly  shore,  There  to  a -bide  for  -  ev  -  er- 


sm. 

love. 

more. 


»   ^  P 


#     #     #     <^  <L 


I      1  1 


I      I  i 
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Chorus. 


1 

I 

f 

Je-sus,  my  Lord,  I 
»   0   m   ^  0 

come  to  Thee; 

'  :7#  — # — ^ — # — L 

0  -  pen  the  gate  of  pr 

^ — g  ^:  ' 

ayer  for  me! 
^     #    g  •  _, 
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m   ^  4 
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I  come  to  Thee,  I  come  to  Thee,  0- pen  the  gate  of  prayer  for  me. 
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Rhii.  193. 


Jesus,  Lover  of  My  Soul. 

(ABERYSTWYTH.) 


).  Parry.  Mas.  Doo..  184L 


P 


1.  Je  -  sus,  Lov  -  er     of  my  soul,  Let  me   to    Thy    bo-som  fly, 

2.  0th-  er   ref-uge  have     I  none, Hangs  my  help  -  less  soul  on  Thee: 

3.  Thou,  0  Christ,  art   all      I  want;  More  than  all     m  Thee  I  find; 

4.  Plen-teous  grace  with  Thee  is  found,  Grace  to  cov  -  er     all  n^y  sin; 

^  -t^  ^  ^ 

— — — ^ —    J,  --— 


— i — 

.-H  ^ 

[=i=H  1 

While  the  near  -  er  wa  ■  ters  roll,  While  the  tem  -  pest  still  is  high! 
Leave,  0  leave  me  not  a  -  lone.  Still  sup  -  port  and  com  -  fort  me: 
Raise  the  fall -en,  cheer  the  faint, Heal  the  sick,  and  lead  the  blind. 
Let    the  heal  -ing  streams  a  -  bound:  Make  and  keep  me  pure  with  -  in. 


m 


Hide  me,  0    my   Sav  -  ior,  hide.  Till  the  storm    of    life      is  past; 

All    my  trust  on  Thee   is  stayed,  All  my  help  from  Thee     I  bring; 

Just  and   ho  -  ly     is   Thy  name;  I     am  all     un  -  right  -  eous-ness; 

Thou  of    life    the  foun  -  tain  art.  Free  -  ly  let     me    take    of  Thee: 


15 


-H  l-^r 


3^ 
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Safe   in  -  to    the   ha  -  ven  guide,  0  re  -  ceive  my    soul    at  last! 

Gov  -  er  my    de  -  fense-less  head  With  the  shad  -  ow      of  Thy  wing! 

False  and  full    of    sin      I    am,  Thou  art  full    of    truth  and  grace. 

Spring  Thou  up  with  -  in    my  heart.  Rise  to    all    e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty. 


nun 
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I  Love  to  Tell  the  Story. 


^     M.84  = 

J 

^  i  J  ^ 

J.  iJ;  1 

— 

■  I 

1.  I  love  to  tell  the 

2.  I  love  to  tell  the 

3.  I  love  to  teU  the 

4.  I  love  to  tell  the 


sto  -  ry  Of    un-seen  things  a-bove,  Of   Je  -  sus 
sto  -  ry;  More  won -der-ful  it  seems  Than  all  the 
sto  -  ry;  'Tis  pleasant  to    re  -  peat  What  seems, each 
sto  -  ry;  Forthose  whoknowit  best  Seemhun-ger- 

1— L-  u-"~v">~n^f==^ig 


i 


5 


3^ 


"     f  'r 

glo-ry,  Of  Je 


r 


and  His  glo-ry,  Of  Je- sus  and  His  love,  i  love  to  tell  the  sto-ry, 
gold- en  fan-cies  Of  all  my  gold-en  dreams.  I  love  to  tell  the  sto-ry, 
time  I  tell  it.  More  won-der-ful -Iv  sweet.  I  love  to  tell  the  sto-ry; 
ing  and  thirst-ing  To  hear  it  like  the  rest.  And  when, in  scenes  of  glo  - 17, 

ff.-^^TT:>»   0. ....... 


1 


^  * 
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Ml  |: 
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in 


Be-cause  I  know  'tis  true.  It  sat  -  is-fies  my  longings,  As  nothing  else  can  do. 
It    did  so  much  for  me;  And  that  is  just  the  rea-son    I  tell  it  now  to  thee. 
ForsomehaveneverheardThe  message  of  sal-va-tion  From  God'sown  holy  word, 
I    smgthenew,newsong, 'Twill  be  the  old, old  story,  That  I  have  loved  so  long, 


m 


0 


i 


Chorus. 


I  I 


-# — # 


I   love    to  tell    the  sto  -  ryl  'Twill    be   my  theme  in  glo-ry 

'  f  f  *  ^  - 


1^ 


To   tell   the   old,  old    sto  -  ry     Of      Je  -  sus  and   His  love. 


'  h  rrr 


62  Look  In  The  Bible 

Inscribed  tc  Miss  Grace  Saxe,  Bible  Teacher  of  the  Sunday  Party. 

Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 


i 


Susan  R.  Peck. 


COPYRIQHT,   1915,  BY  HOMER  A.  RODEHEAVER. 
INTERNATIONAL  COPYRIQHT  SECURED. 


J— I- 


0—^ 


1.  There's  a  Sav-ior  who  of-fers  to  free  you  from  sin,  Look  in  the  Bi-ble  for  thatl 

2.  There's  a  King  who  now  offers  a  share  in  His  throne,  Look  in  the  Bi-ble  for  thatl 

3.  He    is  pa-tient-ly  waiting, and  asks  for  your  heart,Look  in  the  Bi-ble  for  that! 
"    h...   .        .         I     hi     I  ^.Jt.^^..^^^ 


lit* 


1^ 


MX 
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 M 

^^^^ 

— • 

Who'll  keep  you  from  falling,  the  vict'ry  to  win.  Look  in  the  Bi-ble  for  that. 
A  King  who  will  give  you  all  things  for  your  own,  Look  in  the  Bi-ble  for  that. 
'Tis    on-ly  your  will  that  will  keep  you  a-part.  Look  in  the  Bi-ble  for  that. 


t=P=t: 


I   J  I  r 


Nev  -  er  a  need  that  He  will  not  sup-ply;    All  things  are  now  read-y,  no 
Say,  have  vou  ev  -  er  heard  of  -  fer  so  great.  Or  dreamed  of  so  mar-vel-lous 
Take  aU  the  rich-es    it    of  -  fers  to  you!  Stop!  Look  ye  and  lis  -  ten,  its 


0      -     '  ■\ 

good  He'll  de  -  ny;  You've  on  -  ly  to  ask — He  will  an-swer  your 

king  -  ly  es  -  tate?  Oh,  haste  to  ac-cept   it— soul,  how  can  you 

warn-ings  are  true!  Oh,  do  not  re  -  fuse  what  He  wants  you  to 


cry  — 
wait? 
do— 


Look  in  the  Bi-ble 


m 


for  that. 


Look  m  the  Bi  -  ble  with  won-der  a- 


— r— I  I  i. 


.m. 


Look  In  the  Bible. 


2^ 


bound-ing;  Search  all   its  pag  -  es  with  prom-ise  re-sound  -  ing;  On 


— r 


I    I    I  I 


 9 

its  sure 


M — r 


word  all  His  con  -  fi-dence  founding,  God  gives  you  the  Bi  -  ble  for 


that. 


=1= 
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Rev.  F.  W.  Faber 

M.80  =  J 


There's  a  Wideness 


in  God's  Mercy. 

Lizzie  S.  Tourjee. 


r 


sea: 
good; 
mind; 
word; 


1.  There's  a  wide-ness  in  God's  mer-cy 

2.  There  is   wel- come  for   the  sin-ner, 

3.  For   the  love   of  God  is  broad-er 

4.  If     our  love  were  but  more  sim-ple, 


Like  the  wide-ness  of  the 
And  more  gra  -  ces  for  the 
Than  the  meas-ure    of  man's 
We  should  take  Him  at  His 


lii^  * 


^  1  * 


There's  a  kind-ness    in  Hisjus-tice, 

There  is  mer  -  cy    with  the  Sav  -  ior; 

And    the  heart  of      the  E  -  ter  -  nal 

And    our  lives  would  be  all  sun-shine 


%  i  T 


Whicb  is   more  than  lib  -  er  - 
There  is   heal  -  mg    in  His 
Is    most  won  -  der  -  ful  -  ly 
In     the  sweet -ness  of  our 


r-  I  '    ^  ' 


ty. 

blood, 
kind. 
Lord. 
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Edgar  Page. 

M.  80  =  J 


Beulah  Land. 

BY  PERMISSION  OF  MRS   L.  E.  SWENEY  KIRKPATRICK. 


Jno.  R.  Sweney. 


1.  I've  reached  the  land  of  corn  and  wine,  And    all    its  rich  -  es  free  -  \y  mine; 

2.  My  Sav-ior  comes  and  walks  with  me,  And  sweet  com-mun-ion  here  have  we; 

3.  A    sweet  per-fume  up  -  on  the  breeze  Is    bom  from  ev  -  er  -  ver  -  nal  trees, 

4.  The  zeph-yrs  seem  to  float  to  me,  Sweetsoundsof heav-en's  mel  -  o-dy, 


^^^^^^^^ 


Here  shines  midimmed  one  bliss  -  ful  day,  For  all  my  night  has  passed  a- way. 
He  gen  -  tly  leads  me  by  ■  His  hand,  For  this  is  heav-en's  bor  -  der-land. 
And  flow'rs,  that  nev  -  er  -  fad  -  ing  grow  Where  streams  of  life  for  -  ev  -  er  flow. 
As       an-gels  with  the  white-robed  throng  Join    m  the  sweet  redemption  song. 


I  IK- 


n 


Choeus. 


id: 


535 


0  Beu-lah  Land,  sweet  Beu-lahLand,  As  on  thy  high -est  mount  I  stand, 


m 


1 


I    look    a -way    a- cross  the  sea.  Where  mansions  are  pre-pared  for  me. 


i 

w 

And  view  the  shin  -  ing  glo-ry-shore—  My  heav'n,  my  home  for-ev  -  er-morel 


rr-  r  r  r:q 
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E.  E.  Hewitt. 
M.  54  =  J. 


Help  to  Save  Somebody. 

COPYRrOfT,  <9n.  BY  HOMER  A  ROOEHEAVER. 
INTERNATIONAu  COPYRIGHT  SECURED. 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 


1.  Help    to  save  some -bod  -  y,    Chris -tian,    a  -  rise!  Has 

2.  Think  of  your  friends— are  there     an  -  y      a  -  stray?  Can 

3.  Be       as  the  Mas  -  ter  was,     pa  -  tient   and  kmd;  Go 


ten  to 
you  not 
in  His 


u  u  ['  ;^  I     I'  ['  i -I  ^-  ^  I; 


Seek  the  poor  wan  -  der  -  ers 
Ten  -  der  -  ly,  faith  -  ful  -  ly, 
Out      in    the  high -ways,  His 


la  -  bor,  for  time  swift  -  ly  flies; 
speak  of  your  Sav  -  ior  to  -  day? 
pre  -  cious  name,  seek   tUl  you  find. 


U  r  L  1  1 

^ — 1 

-f — ^ — h — 1 

^ — ^"—p — 1 

— 

the 


lost    in  the  night,  Point  them  to     Je  -  sus,  the  Life  and  the  Light, 
tell    of  His  love:     Tell     of   the  man-sions  pre  -  par  -  ing  a-bove. 
peo- pie  must  go;     May   His  own   spir  -  it   our  hearts  o  -  ver-flow. 

-f»  1*- 


i  t  :  i  ^ 


b  b  b 


Chorus. 


^  S  i:  IS; 


to  save 
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some -bod -y     lost   in   the  night,    Je  -  sus  commands  you,— o 


Ibeyj 
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66        All  Hail  the  Power  of  Jesus'  Name. 

E.  Perronet. 
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A.  xc  -  ocu   occu      ui      AS  -  ittci  s  race,    it;  laiisuuieu  iruui  lue  laii, 

3.  Let  ev-  'ry   kin  -  dred,ev-  'ry  tribe    On  this  ter  -  res-trial  ball, 

4.  0    that  with  yon  -  der  sa  -  cred  throng  We  at   His  feet  may  fall, 


f  iff  f  if     ^  ^  ^ 


m 


f 


Let  an  -  gels  pros-trate  fall;  Bring  forth  the  roy  -  al    di   -  a-dem, 

Ye  ransomed  from  the  fall,  Hail  Him  who  saves  you  by     His  grace, 

On  this  ter- res -trial  ball,  To  Him  all   maj  -  es  -  ty  as-cribe. 

We  at    His  feet  may  fall!  We'll  join  the  ev  -  er-last  -  ing  song. 


f 


i 


And  crown  


.Hub,     Crown  Him, 


And  crown  Him,  crown  Him,  crown  Him,  crown  Him,  And  crown  Him  Lord  of 
And   crown    Him,  Crown  Hun, 


And  crown  Him,  crown  Him,  crown  Him,  Crown 
crown  Him,        crown  Him, 


r 


all,  crown  Him,  And  crown 
crown   Him, 


Him 


Lord     of  all! 


8 


p  f  I  Lf 


Him, 


^ — ^ 


And  crown  Him  Lord    of  aUI 
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Gbrist  Returnetli. 


H.  L.  Turner. 

M.  112  — J 


COPVRIQKT,  1906,  BY  JAMES  MCQRANAHAN  RENEWAL. 

CHAS.  M.  ALEXANDER,  OWNER.  Jamcs  McGrauahaii. 


^5=^5: 


1.  It       may  be    at  morn,  when  the  day   is    a-wak-ing,  When 

2.  It        may  be    at   mid  -  day,  it  may  be     -t  twi-light,  It 

3.  While  His  hosts  cry  Ho-san  -  na,  from  heav-en   de-scend-ing,  With 

4.  0        joyi   0    de  -  light!  should  we  go  with -out  dy-ing,  No 

T  T 


i-#  #  »  1 

? — 

HIM 

t  L 
^ — 
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sun-light  thro'  dark-ness  and  shad-ow  is  break-ing,  That  Je  -  sus  will 
may  be,  per-chance,  that  the  blackness  of  mid-night  Will  burst  in  -  to 
^lo  -  ri  -  fied  saints  and  the  an  -  gels  at  -  tend-ing.  With  grace  on  His 
sick-ness,  no    sad  -  ness,  no  dread,  and  no  cry  -ing,  Caught  up  thro'  the 


m 


is 


i        I  I 


i 


1 1 


5^ 


:*±-J 


I  '  I 

come    in  the  fuU-ness  of   glo  -  ry  To  re-ceive  from  the  world  His  own. 
light     in  the  blaze  of  His  glo  -  ry.  When  Je  -  sus  re-ceives  His  own. 
brow,  like  a    ha  -  lo  of   glo  -  ry.  Will    Je  -  sus  re-ceive  "His  own." 
clouds  with  our  Lord  in  -  to  glo  -  ry.  When  Je  -  sus  re-ceives  His  own. 


^. 


 T^TU 


Chorus. 


4— 
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0    Lord  Je- sus,  how  long,  how  long  Ere  we  shout  the  glad  song?  Christ  re- 


fee 


I  1,1 


OS 


i 


^=1 


turn-eth,  Hal-le  -  lu  -  jah!  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah!  A  -  men,  Hal-le  -  lu  -  jahl  A  -  men. 
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Toiling  (or  the  Master 

A.  R 
IT  S( 


COPYRIGHT    1817,  BY  HOMER  A.  ROOEHEAVER. 

Rev.  Johnson  Oatmant  Jr.     international  copyright  secured. 
M.  100=J  ' 


Chas.  H.  GabrieL 


1.  Toil  -  mg  for    the  Mas  -  ter        in    the  fields   a -round  me, 

2.  Toil  -  mg  for    the  Mas  -  ter,     wliat    a    bless -ed    du  -  tyl 

3.  Toil  -  mg  for    the  Mas  -  ter,—  love  makes  la  -  bor  light  -  er; 


g  r  g  r  r 


Gath-er-mg  souls  for  Je  -  s\is.  He  who  died  for  me;  Work-ing  in  His 
Gath-er-ing  souls  for  Je  -  sus,  I  am  not  dis-mayed;  Work-ing  in  His 
Gath-er-ing  souls  for  Je -"Sus,  Walking  by   His   side;    Work-ing  m  His 


i 


f  f  .f 


— » — p  '  # 


vme  -  yard,  smce  His  mer  -  cy  found  me;  Toil  -  ing  for  the  Mas  -  ter, 
vine -yard,  grow- ing  in  His  beau  -  ty,  Toil  -  ing  for  the  Mas  -  ter, 
vine -yard,    ev  - 'ry  day  grows  bright-er,     Toil  -  ing  for  the  Mas  -  ter, 


# — ^ 


— 0  #  '     »  p  p- 
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Chorus. 


— 

z:^  1-;?^  1 
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1^ 

1 

0— 

ToU 


since  He  set  me  free, 
rich  -  ly  I  am  paid, 
with  Him  I     a  -  bide.     Toil-ing  for  the  Mas  -  ter, 


ing  for  the  Mas 


p  P'  0  ^ 


Toil -ing  for  the 

0  •    0    0  '  0 


FTr~rTTH 


V—T^ 


ter,  Toil-ing  till  the  day   is  done; 

Mas-ter,Pa-tieDt-ly    toil    -    ing        till   the     day    is  done; 

^  0 


Pa-tient-ly 


i 


Toiling  for  the  Master. 


13: 


tofl  -  '  -  -  ing  for  the  Mas  -  ter,  Tofl-ing  till  the  day  is  done. 
toil-mg,dai-ly  toil-ing  w  w  w 


i 
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Holy  Quietness. 


^      M.60  =  J 

 ^ — 
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^tS"  ■ 

2.  Spring-ing   in  -  to   life  and  glad-ness,  All    a- round  this  gio-rious  Guest, 

3.  Like     a    rain  that  falls  from  heav- en,  Like  the  sun-light  from  the  sky, 

4.  What    a    won  -  der-  ful  sal  -  va-  tion,  Where  we  al-ways  see  His  facel 


tea 


r^iJi  r 

r*^  i — ^ — 

 ^  ^  N, 

\ 

h  1 

Ban-ished  un  -  be  -  lief  and  sad  -  ness,  And  we  just  o  -  bey  and  trust. 
So  the  Ho  -  ly  Ghost  is  giv  -  en,  Com  -  ing  on  us  from  on  high. 
What  a    peace-ful  hab  -  i  -  ta  -  tiou,What    a  qui  -  et  rest -ing  place. 


-rm- 


i 


;^ChORUS. 


Bless-ed  qui  -  et-ness,ho- ly   qui-et-ness,  Whatas-sur-ance  in  my  soul; 


r  >     ^  ^ 

f-f       P'    •  • 

•  •  # — 
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u  :^  1 
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'^1^              S  i 

 ^  ^  N 

On  the  storm  -y  sea.  Speaking  peace  to  me.  How  the  bil-lows  cease  to  roll. 


1^ 
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The  Old  Fashioned  Faith. 


Rev.  N.  A.  McAulay. 

M.  56  =  J.  ^ 


COPYRIGHT,  1911,  BY  ROOEHEAVEp-ACKLEY  CO. 
HOMER  A.  ROOEHEAVER,  OWNER 


B.  D.  Ackley. 


t=S=S: 


1.  I  am  somewhat  old-fashioned,  I  know,  When  it  comes  to  re  -  lig-ion  and  God; 

2.  I  be  lieve  that  the  Bi  -  ble  is    true,  Tho'the  crit-ics have  torn  it  a  -  part, 


3.  I  be-lieve  our  re  -  lig-ion  must  be 
^  ^  ^  A  ^  A 


part, 

Not  a  cloak  tor  our  meanness  or  shame 


m 


]» I* » 
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>. — N — h — h — 

^  5  f 

•  0 

am  pain-ful  -  ly  slow,  Smce  I  walk  where  my' fathers  have  trod. 
All   its  warnings  and  mir  -  a- cles  too,    I    do  whol-ly  ac-cept  with  my  heart. 


Man -y  think  I 
All 
But 


a  pow  -  er  from  bond-age  to  free,  All  who  trust  m  that  heav-en-  ly  name, 
ji.  A  ^  If:  ^ 


be- lieve  in  re-pent-ance  from  sin,  And  that  Je-sus  with-in  us  must  dwell; 
be  -  lieve  that  the  Sab-bath  was  made  To  be  sa-cred-ly  kept  for  the  Lord; 
am  tell  -  ing  the  peo  -  pie  each  day,  That  the  sin  -  ner  f or-ev  -  er   is  lost, 

^r>^        ^  ^  ^     ^  ^ 


—  9-9 — 0  0 — 0 — 0- 


I  be-lieve  that  if  heav-en  we  win,We  must  flee  from  the  ter-trors  of 
Ajid  when  bro-ken  for  pleas-ure  or  trade,  We  shall  miss  the  e-ter-nal  re  - 


hell. 

ward. 

cost. 


rf- 

•    0        •  0 

'  ^  ^-^ — 

h  h  h  s  K  h 

^  Chorus 

i;  l> 

I'm  a   lit  -  tie  old  fashioned,  1  know;  But  God's  peace  has  a  home  in  my 

.  .  .   h  h 


soul. 


^s  h 


The  Old  Fashioned  Faith. 


And  I'll  praise  Him  wher-ev-er  I  go,  For    cleans  -  ing  and  mak-ing  me  whole. 


0 

h  h  h 
\*  *  *  t  t 

\ 

I 
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Wm.  Stevenson. 
M.  48  -  J  , 


Near  to  Jesus. 
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S    i  8 


1.  Near  to   Je  -  sus,  near  to  Je- sus,  Trust -ing  Him  with-out     a  fear; 

2.  Near  to   Je  - sus,  near  to  Je-sus,  Tho'  in  sor  -  row  and    in  pain; 

3.  Near  to   Je  -  sus,  near  to  Je-sus,  Till  life's  toil   and  cares  are  o'er, 


-•-  -#-• 


When  thestorm-clouds  dark-ly  gath-er,  He  will  make  the  patii-way  clear. 
Los  -  mg  earth  -  ly  ease  and  pres-ence,  Life  e  -  ter  -  nal  we  shall  gain. 
Then  in  heav'n, 'mid  joys   im-mor-tal,  Near  to    Je  -  sus — ev  -  er-more. 


^     ^    ^      ^     f      ^  ^  ^  m 

B  0 

0. 

0  0  0  0  

0 — a 

— \ — 

i  1 

•  1 

— M — ^- 

i — W 

 P 

0 

Near    to  Je-sus,    near   to  Je-sus,  This  ray  pray' r  shall  ev  -  er  be; 


1 


-#  0- 


ft 


§ 


531 
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Tho'  the  path  be  steep  or  rug-ged,  Je  -  sus,  keep  us    near  to  Thee! 


i 


m 


-r  r 


72 


I  Am  Praying  for  Yoa. 


S.  O'Maley  Gluff. 

M.  100  =  J 


Ira  D.  Sankey. 


I   have  a    Sav-ior,  He's  plead -ing  in    glo  -  ry,  A   dear,  lov-ing  Sav- 
I   have  a    Fa  -  ther;  to   me     He  has   giv  -  en  A  hope  for  e  -  ter- 
I   have  a   robe; 'tis  re  -  splen-dent  in  white-ness,  A  -  wait  -  ing  in  glo- 
When  Je-sus  has  found  you,  tell  oth-ers  the  sto  -  ry,  That  my  lov-ing  Sav- 

!      I     I    !  .   _  I 


I      I  I 


ior,tho' earth-friends  be  few;  And  now  He  is  watch-ing  in  ten  -  der-ness 

ni  -  ty,  bless  -  ed  and  true;  And  soon  will  He   call  me  to  meet  Him  in 

ry   my  won  -  der-ing  view:  Oh,  when   I   re  -  ceive  it  all  shin  -  ing  in 

lor   is   your  Sav-ior,  too;  Then  pray  that  your  Sav-ior  will  bring  them  to 


r  r  r  r  r  r 


-f  Chorus. 


o'er 
heav  ■ 
bright- 
glo  - 


me,  And,  oh,  that  my  Sav-ior  were  your  Sav-ior,  too. 
•  en.  But,  oh,  that  He'd  let  me  bring  you  with  me,  too!  For  you  I  am 
ness,  Dear  friend,  could  I  see  you  re  -  ceiv  -  ing  one,  tool 

ry ,  And  pray '  r  will  be  answered- ' t  was  answered  for  you ! 

'  t  -f-  .fS',  f-.^ 


rrr 


pp  rail. 


3 


■m — ^  ^ — # 


pray-ing,For  you  I  am  pray-ing.  For  you  I  am  praying,  I'm  pray-ing  for  you. 


f- f- ^  ^-"^  ^  -f^ 
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Victor  M.  Hatfield. 

M.  72  =  J 


Tlie  Bible  Satisfies. 
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Susie  E.  Hatfield. 


1.  0    how    I  love  God's  ho  -  ly  word!  Its  truths   my  life  con  -  trol; 

2.  I  read  the  his  -  to  -  ry    so  grand  Of   how  this  world  was  made; 

3.  I  find  the  sto  -  ry  sweet  and  true,  Of  Christ  who  left  His  throne 

4.  0  price-less  book!  0  pre-ciouspage!  0   mes  -  sage  from  a  -  bovel 


Its  mes  -  sa  -  ges  my  breast  have  stirred,It    sat  -  is  -  fies    my  soul. 

How  God  with  His  ere  -  a  -  ting  hand  His  won-drous  pow'r  dis  -  played. 

To  give  His  life  for     me  and  you—  To  claim   us   for   His  own. 

A  guid-ing  hand  thro'    ev- 'ry  age;  My  first,  my  high -est  love. 


m 


Chorus. 


It     sat  -  is -fies,     it   sat  -  is-fies!  Its     pre  •  cepts  make  me  whole  1 

=fez 


m 

J  , 

My  h 

igh -est  prize,  0    it   sat  -  i 

f — i 

is-fie 
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5S,  It 

sat  -  is  -  fies    my  s 

oull 

1  p — L 
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Dr.  James  M.  Gray. 
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Coming  in  Glory. 
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Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 


BE 


T 

1.  He  has  gone  out  of   sight,  our  joy  and  de  -  light,  But  0  hark  to  the 

2.  0  the  Bride  that  He  sought,  the  Church  that  He  bought,  Tho'  we  now  see  her 

3.  And  the  king-dom  to  come,  will  quick-ly  be    won,  Not  by  men  or  thro' 

f-        ^-  ^ 


LS^    Q    ^      ^    li        I  ^' 


-T  IV-f^ 

1  1 

^  1 

=4= 

i  t  * 

#  0  0— 

U-K  m.  1  1 

rest  of  the  sto  -  ry!  He  is  com-ing  a -gain!  0  tell  it  to  men! 
scorned  and  de-rid  -  ed;  Will  be  crowned  with  her  Head,  the  liv-ing  and  dead, 
hu-  man  en-deav  -  or,  But  when  Christ  shall  re- turn.  His   an-ger  will  bum, 

^    ^     ^  JL     JL    jtL    ^  ^ 


^  


5 


Chorus. 


0-^ 


This  same  Je-sus"  is  com-mg  in    glo  - 

Crowned  with  Je-sus  in  whom  she  con  -  fid  - 

And   de-stroy  Sa-tan'spow-er  for  -  ev  - 

m 


4^ 


ed.  *' This  same  Je-sus"  is 
er. 

u 


— — • — 0~' 

com-mg  m   glo  -  ry.    In    glo  -  ry,    in    glo  -  ry!  The  heav-ens  will 
_     _        .    ^   ^  ^ 


1  ^^ 

— 0 — 0 — 

J   #  ^ 



^ — ^  4  ' 

7   ^  J 

^^^^^ 

rend,  and  He  will  de-scend.  With  the  saints  and  the  an-ge!s  in    glo  -  ry 


-# — 

# — f— 1 

1 
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Drifting. 


E.  E  Hewitt. 

Duet. 
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B.  D.  AcUey. 


far 

1.  Drift  -  ing  care-less-ly  with  the  tide,  Drift  -  ing  o  -  ver  the  wa-ters  wide, 

2.  Drift  -  ing  al-most  up  -  on   the  bar,  Los  -  ing  sight  of  the  Bea-con  Star; 

3.  Drift  -  ing  on,  with  no  shore  in  view.  Think  not  skies  will  be   al-ways  blue; 

4.  Drift   no  long  -  er!  let  Je  -  sua  save,  Let  Him  guide  you  a  -  cross  the  wave, 


With  no  Cap-tain  your  course  to   guide,  Drift-ing  o -ver  life's  sea. 

From  theha-ven  of  joy      a  -  far,  Drift-ing  o-verHfe's  sea. 

Storm  and  shipwreck  will  come  to    you,  Drift-ing  o  -  ver  life's  sea. 

Lest  yon  sink  in    a  sin  -  ner's  grave,  Drift-ing  o- ver  life's  sea. 

^  V^f-^-f-  ^^^^^  -tg-  fc-  * 

frr^'  I_l  111 — T-h- 


Chokus. 


^3 


Drift-ing,drift-ing,  no  port   in  sight,  Drift-ing  far  from  the  gos-pel  light; 


'f-f-f-r-fn 

1 

Lest  you  go  down  in  the    storm-y    night;      Drift-ing  o  -  ver  life's  sea. 
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How  Would  It  Be  Witli  Ton? 
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1  i 

— 1 

— 1 

N  • 

1.  If  Jesus  should  come  at  this  moment  To  catch  up  with  Him  in  the  air 

2.  If  quickly  to  you  came  the  sui.'nmons  To  stand  in  e  -  ter-ni  -  ty  now, 

3.  If  Je-sus  were  standing  a-mong  us  And  care-ful-ly  searching  each  heart, 


All  those  who  love  His  ap-pear-ing,For-ev-ertobe  with  Him  there, How  would  He 
Where  ev'ry  tongue  shall  confess  Him,Beiore  whom  all  nations  must  bow,  Would  you  be 
Bid -ding  the  ran-somedto  en-ter.  And  saying  to  oth-ers,  de-part;  Would  you  be 


2:^ 


J  1 


^  ,    


find  you,  I  wonder— Watching,  waiting,faithful,  true?  Dear-lybe-lov-ed,con- 
read  -  y  to  meet  Him, In  His  blood  be  washed, made  new?  Dear-ly  be-lov-ed,con- 
placed  at  His  right  hand,  Or  with  those  He  nev-er  knew?  Dear-ly  be-lov-ed,con- 


pUiT^  1=1= J=«=iip  Jf- 


sid-er— How  would  it  be  with  you?  How  would  it  be  with  you,  How  would  it 

with  yoa. 


be  with  you  ?  If  called  face  to  face  now  to  meet  Him ,  How  would  it  be  with  you  ? 

with  yoa? 


i 
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Full  S 


urrendero 
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D.  B.  Towner. 


1.  Sav-ior, 'tis   a    full    sur-ren-der,  AD     I  leave  to    fol  -  low  Thee; 

2.  As      I  come  in  deep  con-tri-tion   At    this  con  -  se  -  crat  -  ed  hour, 

3.  No  with-hold-ing— full  con-fess-ion;  Pleas-ures,rich-es,  all  must  flee; 

4.  Be  this  theme  my  song  andsto-ry,    Now  andun-lil   life    is  o'er; 

5.  0     the  joy   of    full    sal-va-tion!  0      the  peace  of  love   di  -  yine! 


r 


Thou  my  Lead-er   and  De-fend-er 
Hear,  0  Christ,  my  heart's  pe  -  ti  -  tion. 
Ho  -  ly  Spir-it,  take  pos-ses-sion! 
This    my  rap-ture,  this  my  glo  -  ry, 
0       the  bliss  of   con  -  se  -  era -tion! 


From  this  hour  shalt  ev  -  er  be. 
Let    me  feel  the  Spir-it's  pow'r! 
I       no  more,  but  Thou   in  me. 
Till     I  reach  the  shin  -  ing  shore. 
I      am  His  and   He     is  mine. 


t±=t 


m 


Chorus. 


I    sur-ren  -  der  all! 

I  sur-ren-der  all! 


I    sur-ren-der  all! 

I  sur-ren-der  alll 


V  i>  \) 


i 


r 

aUl 


m 


All     I    have    I     bring    to  Je 


1   1  % 


sus,    I      sur  -  ren  -  der 
I.  4- 
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Rainbow  Glasses. 
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CW  H.  GabrieL 


on  -  ly  vou  can  find  it;  Tbe 
you  but  look  a-round  you;  The 
on  -  ly  we  could  know  it,  Lies 


1.  There's  good  in    ev  -  'ry  crea-ture,  if 

2.  There's  sym- pa  -  thy  and  kind-ness,  if 

3.  The    long  -  mg   to    do  bet  -  ter,  if 


mi 


^  ^  ^  V 


i 


^  *    •    •        •  ^ 

bad    is   just   a    lit  -  tie  blot,  you   real  -  ly    needn't  mind  it;  Just 
stem -est  mask  may  hide   a  heart  whose  good-ness  would  as-tound  you;  A 
bur  -  ied  deep  in 'many  a  heart  too  proud  and  shy   to  show  it  ;  The 

.  A  .       .   .      .    .  Si  .  . 


ecus: 


i  *  i  % 


i  5 


try  to  see  the  beau-ty  and  noth-ing  else  be  -  side,  For  good  in  -  t^n-tioi» 
word  of  un-der-stand-ing  will  melt  the  ice   a  -  way;   A  fnend-ly  nod  at 


# — 1 

# — 1 

# — 

»   t  '  

0-^ 

H 

[-#  ' 

'  #  

P  u  ^ 
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#  .. 

* 

-#  1 

— 1 
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»  #  

Chorus.  N 


— * — — vi — 

will  a  mul  -  ti  -  tnde  of  fdl  -  ures  hide, 
mom,  will  help  to  make  a  hap  -  py  day. 
a  friend  his    bet  -  ter   self  un  -  fold. 


Put  on 


your  rain  -  bow 


V — P — 


 ^    #  ^  ^  ^  ^: — ^ 

and  look  this  old  world  o'er,  You'll  find     a  lut 


of 


2 — — 

«       «       W  « 
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^  1 



h  h  h 


Rainbow  Glasses. 


IS 


good-ness  you've  nev-er  seen  be-forel  Some  heart  will  beat  the  light  -  er. 


— — I 


For  skies  are   al-ways  bright-er  When  seen  thro'  rain-bow  glass-es. 


^  f  f  ^  f 
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Fannjr  J.  Croaby. 
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Happy  Rest  in  Jesus. 
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Dr.  S.  B.  Jackson. 
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0  i-'nf 


1.  Rest,  hap- py  rest  in 

2.  Rest,  hap- py  rest  in 

3.  Rest,  bap- py  rest  in 

4.  Rest,  hap- py  rest  in 


•  I 

d:  He 


Je  -  sus,  The  trou-bled  soul  may  find;  He  .our  R€- 
Je  -  sus,Fromallourdoubtsandfears;Rest  m  the 
Je  -  sus,  From  ev  -  'ry  toil  and  strife;  Rest  at  the 
Je  -  sus,  Where  storms  no  more  shall  rise;  Rest  where  the 


f 


Chorus. 


r 


deem  -  er   com  -  eth  The  bro-ken  heart  to  bind, 
vales  im  -  mor  -  tal,  Thro'  longunchanglngyears.  Rest,  happy  rest  in 
sa  -  cred  riv  -  er,  Be-neath  the  tree  of  life, 
flowers  are  blooming ,  Where  beauty  ne v  -er  dies . 


Je  -  sus. 


4-  r  r  r  ig:^f 
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An  Old  Account  Settled. 


F.  M. 


4^ 


1.  There  was   a  time  on  earth  When  in  the  book  of  heav'n  An  old  account  was 

2.  The    old  account  was  large,  And  growing  ev- 'ry  day,  For  I  was  al-wa^ 

3.  When  at  the  judgment  bar    I  stand  be-fore  my  King,  And  He  the  book  will 

4.  0      sin  -  ner,  seek  the  Lord,  Re-pent  of  all  your  sin,  For  thus  He  has  com- 


• 

1  D 

 ^- 

i  ; 

H 

^    ^  ^ 

M 

1 — 

-# 

-# 

>     ^.     #■»  t| 

stand-ing  For  sins  yet  un  -  for-giv'n;  My  name  was  at  the  top,  And 

sin  -  ning,  And  nev-er  tried  to  pay;   But  when   I  looked  a -head  And 

0  -  pen.  He  can -not  find  a  thing;  Then  will  my  heart  be  glad,  While 

mand-ed,  If  you  would  en  -  ter  in;    And  then  if  you  should  live  A 


man-y  things  be-low,  I  went  un-to  the  Keep-er,  And  settled  long  a-go. 
saw  such  pain  and  woe,  I  said  that  I  would  set-tie,  And  settled  long  a-go. 
tears  of  joy  will  flow  Be-cause  I  had  it  set-tied,  And  settled  long  a-go. 
hundred  years  be-low,  E'enhere  you'll  not  re-gret  it,  You  settled  long  a-go. 


Chorus. 


Long  a-go. 


Down  on  my  knees. 


Long  a-go. 


set-tied  it  all. 


Yes,  the  old  account  was 


' — 1 

b  b 

1 

33 


set-tied  long  a-go;  And  the  record's  clear  to-day,  For  He 

Hal  -  le  -  lu-jan! 


H'        I'.   *  0- 


An  Old  Account  Settled. 

-ft— fe-fe- 


I 


-t—w 


Washed  my  sins  a- way,  When  the  old  account  was  settled  long   a -go. 


81 


Are  Yoa  Wasted  in  the  Blood? 


E.  A.  H. 


8V  PERMISSION. 


i 


M. 104: 


Rev.  E.  A.  Hoffman 

- — M> 


j2- 


1.  Haye  you  been   to    Je-sus  for  the  cleansing  pow'r?  Are  you  washed  in  the 

2.  Are   you  walk-ing   dai  -ly  by  the  Sav-ior's  side?  Are  you  washed  in  the 

3.  When  the  Bridegroom  coraeth  will  your  robes  be  white,  Pure  and  white  in  the 

4.  Lay    a  -  side  the  garments  that  are  stained  with  sin,  And  be  washed  in  the 


4  1- 


■w    *    f  I  -I— t 


p  u  y 


blood  of  the  Lamb?  Are  you  full  -  y  trustmg  in  His  grace  this  hour?  Are  you 
blood  of  the  Lamb?  Do  you  rest  each  moment  in  the  Cm  -  ci  -  fied?  Are  you 
blood  of  the  Lamb?  Will  your  soul  be  ready  for  th^  mansions  bright,  And  be 
blood  of  the  Lamb;  There's  a  fountain  flowing  for  the  soul  un-clean,  Oh,  be 
D.S. — Are  your  garments  spotless? Are  they  white  as  snow?Areyou 


J- 


\  ^ 


Fine.  Chorus. 


2t 


washed  in  the  blood   of  the  Lamb?  Are  you  washed 
washed  in  the  blood    of  the  Lamb? 
^  0  •    m    T  •—^-^ 


in  the 


1 


Ar9  yea  washed 
0  #  #  


if: — f-' 


D.  S. 


i 


blood.  In  the  soul-cleansmg  blood  of  the  Lamb? 

in  the  blood,  I  h\  of    the  Lamb? 


M  >  41 
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B.  Banes. 


Confidence. 
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IP 


1.  Walk  Thou  with  me,  nor  let  my  foot-steps  stray  A-partfrora  Thee,  thro'- 

2.  Thro'  wea  -  ry  years  my  way  hath  mi  -  ry  been;  My  bit  -  ter  tears  Thy 

3.  No  earth  -  ly  foe   can  give  my  spir  -  it  fear;  No  threat 'ning  woe  can 
1^  ■ 


«S5 


i 


-  -f^-N — fe— !— r«i — — I 


out  life's  threat'ning  way;  Be  Thou  my  guide, the  path  I  can-not  see;  Close  to  Thy 
pity-ing  eye  hath  seen;  My  fainting  heart  hath  heard  Thy  voice  divine;  My  trembling 
quail  wheH  Thou  art  near;  No  tempter's  snare  can  turn  my  steps  aside.  For,  in  Thy 


Chorus 


8ide,Lord,  let  me  walk  with  Thee. 

hand  asks  but  to  rest  in  Thine. Dear  Sav-ior,  let  me  trust  my  hand  in  Thine, 
care,I'msafe  what-e'er  be-tide. 

-A  b«  m-r-m^^^ — m — ^ —  ^-  p — p-s — (•-r-* — !• — # — = — ^ 

:S=P± 


mm. 


And  let  me  know  Thy  steps  are  guid-  ing  mine;  Life's  changing  way  is 

P      1/^  K      /      ^      W  I  I 


oft-times  dark  to  me,     I   fear  no    ill  if     I  may   walk  with  Thee.  ^ 


83 

f 

i 


I  Will  Glory  in  the  Cross. 


Rev.  R.  H.  McDaniel. 

M  fc4  —  <, 


INTER' 


r.ONAt  COPvn.GHT  SeCuaeo. 


Chas.  H.  G«brieL 

 s — ^ — 


1.  I   will  gio  -  ry  in.  the  cross  of    Je  -  scs!  It  was  there  He  gave  His 

2.  I   will  glo  -  ry   in  the  cross  of    Je  -  sns!  It    is  more  than  all  the 

3.  I   will  glo  -  ry   in  the  cross  of    Je  -  sos  Till  He  bids  me  here  to 


i 


life      for   me;  Now  I'm  saved, and  all  my  sins    are  cov-ered  By  the 
world  to    me,  For  His  won-drous  love,  to    me     so  precious.  In  trans- 
lay      it   down,  And  as-cend   to  dwell  with  Him    in   gio  -  ry,  There  to 


1^ 


« — #- 


Chorus. 


9  €- 


^  r- 

blood  He  shed  on   Cal  -  va  -  ry. 

port  -  ing  vi  -  sion  there     I  see.       I  will  glo  -  ry  in  tiie  croes  of 

wear   an  ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  crown. 


V — ? — ^ 


 '  s    s  1 

1  '     ^  s  ^1 

s — ^ 

^ 

• 

Je  -  sus,  Hallowed  by  the  blood  He  shedfor  me;    I  have  vict'ry  o-ver  sin, 


 V  f 

>5 

#  •  #  #  * 

^5  

-^5  #  #  j  #  •  »    #  0 

I 


«  •  #    #    •    '  ^  ^   '4.  JL 

And  a  crown  of  hfe  Fll  win,  By  the  all-tari-um-phant  cross  of  Je-sos. 
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Yield  Not  to  Temptation/ 


H.R.P. 

M.66=  J. 


USED  BY  PERMISSION 


Dr.  H.  R.  Palmer. 


1.  Yield  not  to  temp-ta -  tion,  For  yield-ing   is    sin;     Each  vie- t'ry  will 

2.  Shun    e  -  vil  com-pan-ion,  Bad  lan-guage  dis  -  dain;    God's  name  hold  in 

3.  To    him  that  o'er-com-eth,  God  giv-eth  a    crown;  Thro 'faith  we  will 


1 

 1 

i  1 

H — — ^ — h  I  1--- 1  1 

-1  ^..  h 

i:  g   s   i  t-  *  = 

'  -r^  ' 

help  you  Some  oth  -  er  to  win;  Fight  man  -  ful  -  ly  on  -  ward, 
rev-'rence,Nor  take  it  in  vain;  Be  thought-ful  and  ear  -  nest, 
con  -  quer,  Tho'  oft  -  en  cast   down;    IJe    who    is  our  Sav  -  ior, 


S3 


— 

1 — 

1 1  1^  p'  h 

r-^ — ^  s  ^  1 

•  i  '»  t 

• 

4,  ^  -  V 

Dark  passions  sub  -  due;  Look 
Kind-heart-ed  and  true;  Look 
Our  strength  will  re  -  new;  Look 


ev  -  er  to  Je  -  sus  He'll  car-ry  you  throu^. 
ev  -  er  to  Je  -  sus  He'll  car-ry  you  through, 
ev  -  er  to  Je  -  sus  He'll  car-ry  you  through. 


f  »  • 


i 


Chorus. 


-1- 


Ask  the  Sav -ior    to  help 


l^r  r  r  r  r\r 


you,  Com  -  fort,  strengthen, and  keep  you; 


i  <— 1 


f    ^    y  y 


V J- 

-      .  _ — I  ;      I  D 


4  t  i 


you.  He    will  car-ry  you  through. 

h- 


He     is  will-ing   to  aid 


s     f  ir-  r- 


m 
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Birdie  Belt 

^  ^    M.52  = 


Somebody  Cares  for  Me. 

i 


COPYRIGHT     9  7    ev  HOMER  A  ROOEHEAVER 
NTERNAT  ONAL  COPYR  GHT  SECURED 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 

!       !  I 


i 


9  7 


1.  0  -  ver  and    o  -  ver   I    seem    to  hear  Words  that  are  bring-ing  A 

2.  E -  ven  when  sor-rows  be  -  set     my  way,  Trust  -  ing  in  Je-sus,  I'll 

3.  Je  -  sus  a  -  lone  has  a    voice    to  charm;  His  is  the  strength  which  can 


— * — 1 

—m — # — - 

^  *  1  1 

thought  of  cheer,  Sound-ing  like  mu  -  sic  up  -  on  my  ear- 
not  dis  -  may;  0  -  ver  and  o  -  ver  I  sing  each  day- 
shield    from  harm;    Glad  -  ly  I'm  lean -ing  up  -  on     His  arm- 


<^7n-f — »- 

— # — 

• — 1 

 ^ 

i 

* 

M  r-^ 

^ — ' 

Chorus. 

=t=1= 


-St 


**Some-bcd-y  cares  for  me!"  (forme!)  Some-bod  -  y  cares  when  the 
r/     ^  . — 0  P  #-rh?5  m — r#  1  1   1  I 


f 


0  


days  are  drear;  Some-bod -y  cares  in  the  time  of  cheer;  Trust-ful  and 


^ — * — 1 

- 

»— 1 

1 — 

M  1 

0  0 

1  1 

m 

-P* — ^ — f— 

h — h-M 

3^ 


glad  my  soul  shall  be,  Know-ing  that  Je-sus  cares  for  me! 


^ — #— 1 

=^ 

f  0 

 1 — . 

h=4J 

1  H 

'r  r  ' 

i  1  

— f- 
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Pilot  of  Galilee. 


Grace  Duffie  Roe. 
M.  116  —  « 


COPYRIGHT.  139a  B> 
HOP€  PUB  CO 


HENRV  DATE 
OWNERS. 


Jay  Arthur  Ford. 


^ — I- 


•  •  » 


1.  Day-light  is  past,  Shad-ows  are  cast    0  -  ver  the   sea  and 

2.  Once  down  our  path  The  storm  of  wrath  Lashed  the  wild  foam-ing 

3.  0  Helms-man  true,  The  voy-age  thro'  May  we  but   trust  Thy 


land; 

wave; 

hand! 


>-T- 


i 


— I     #  ^  1-^    *  1^ 

4^  :^  ^    ^    IF  ^^^J^ 

Down  in  the  glade.  Night's  peaceful  shade  Li  -  eth  so  near  at  hand. 
Darkness  and  dread  Gathered  o'er- head,  No  hu-man  arm  could  save. 
Thine  are  the  isles  Where  pleasure  smiles,  Thine  the  fair  Beu  -  lah  land. 


i 


Full  are  the  nets  we've  drawn  to  shore,  Joy's  measure  pressed  t^  o  -  ver  -  flow; 
Drift  -ing  and  lost,  we  heard  with  fear  The  breakers  roar  where  rocks  did  hide, 
Each  strange,new  mom  un-veils  the  way  To  unknown  seas  where  we  must  go; 


— i  

-\ — 

*  • 

The  reefs  are  passed,  the  tempest's  roar  Sinks  to    a    whis-per  low. 
Till  thro' the  gloom  our  souls  could  hear,  *'Lo,  I  will    be  Thy  guide." 
Thou  who  didst  guide  thro 'yes- ter- day,  To-mor-row's  path  dost  know. 


Pilot  of  Galilee. 


f^u  1    1  M 

1         i  ^ 

 1 — \ — \ — h- 

Then,  t 

ho'  the 

1 
1 

tide  be 

swift  and  v 

ride,  ^ 

aught  can  v 

^ .  ^%  •^l  ^ 

re  fear  on  life's  wild  s 

jea; 
p-. 

^ — 

1 — r- 

— y— 

■i — ^ — ' 

1    1    '  : 

1— r~r 


3^ 


To  Thee  we  raise  our  songs  of  praise,  Pi  -  lot  of    Gal  -  i  -  lee. 


#- 

 ^   r. 

9 — 

4s^-* — 

^  r  M 
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^  1  
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\-  \  1 
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Jesos  Paid  It  All. 


Mrs.  H.  M.  Hal!. 

M.  66  =  J 


John  T.  Grape. 


hear  the  Sav  -  ior  say:  *  *  Thy  strength  m  -  deed  is  small;   Child  of 

2.  Lord,  now  in-deed  I    find    Thy  pow'r,  and  Thine  a  -  lone,  Can 

3.  For  noth-ing  good  have   I  Where-by    Thy  grace  to  claim;  I'll 

4.  And  when,  be-fore  the  throne,  I   stand    in  Him  com-plete,"Je  -  sus 

 J^0^ 


1.1 


If 


Chorus.  . 

t — 


is 


5=t 


weakness,  watch  and  pray.  Find  in  me  thine  all  in  all. " 
change  the  lep-er's  spots.  And  melt  the  heart  of  stone, 
wash  my  garments  white  In  the  blood  of  Cal-v'ry'sLamb. 
died  my  soul  to  save!"  My      lips  shall  still  re  -  peat. 


Je- 


S3 


b  b  P 


i 


all ,    All  to  Him  I  owe ;  Sin  had  left  a  crimson  stain ,  He  washed  it  white  as  snow . 


I 


I        ^  11^ 
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A4fs«  C»  H%  Rl« 


Sweeter  As  the  Tears  Go  By. 

COPYRIGHT.   1912,  BY  CHAS    H.  GABRIEL. 
HOMER  A    ROOEHEAVER,  OWNER 


m 


Mrs.  C.  H.  Morris. 

-I — ^ 


'  i  i 

1.  Of      Je-sus' love  that  sought  me  When  I   was  lost  in    sin,  Of  won-drous 

2.  He^  trod   in  old  Ju  -  de  -  a   Life's  pathway  long  a  -  go;   The  peo  -  pie 

3.  'TwBS  wondrous  love  which  led  Him  For  us    to  suf  -  fer  loss— To  bear  with- 


w 


,    Of  heii 


grace  that  brought  me  Back  to  His  fold    a  -  gain,    Of  heights  and  depths  of 
thronged  a -bout  Him, His  sav  -  ing  grace  to  know;    He  healed  the  bro-ken- 
out     a  mm--mur  The  an-guish  of   the  cross.    With  saints  re-deemed  in 


p 


T 


3C« 


^-1 — #- 


mer  -  cy  Far  deep  -  er  than  the  sea,  And  high  -  er  than  the  heav-ens  My 
heart  -  ed,  And  caused  the  blind  to  see;  And  still  His  great  heart  yeameth  In 
glo  -  ry,  Let    us    ourvoic-es  raise,  TUl  heav'n  and  earth  re-ech  -  0  With 


4— 


i 


Chorus.  m.76  =  J 


W 


theme  shall  ev  -  er    be:     Sweet-er  as  the  years  go  by,  

love     for    e  -  ven  me. 

our      Re-deem-er'S  praise.  Sweet  -   er         as   the  years  go    by,  TIs 


^  1 


BE 


i 


Sweet  -  er  as  the  years  go  by; 
sweet  -   er         as      the    years  go 
#  ^ 


by; 


Rich-er,  full-er,  deep  -  er, 


i 


Sweeter  As  tde  Tears  Go  By 

«v  "t.  \)_ 


 1  — =  w-> — J— ^ — 

Je  -  sus'  love   is  sweet  -  er,   Sweet  -  er    as    the  years  go  by. 

— m — #-5-4* — "ti — :ti  «-! — 
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R.  W.  McC. 

ji     M.  M  —  ^ 


No  Tears  Up  Yonder. 

COPVRIGKT,  (918,  BY  HOMER  A.  RODEHEAVER. 
INTERNATIONAL  COPYRIGHT  SECURE*. 


R.  Ward  McCombie. 


1.  No  tears  up  yon-der!  God  hath  spoken !  No  sin,  no  curse,  no  cloud-ed  way; 

2.  No  soul  un-blest  that  Isle  em-bow-ers;  No  long-ing  there  un  -  sat  -  is  -  fied; 

3.  No  fare-well  there  I  0  bless-ed  nior-row!  No  go  -  ing  out  a  -  ^ain  to  roam; 

4.  No  tears  up  yon-der!  all  are  near-er  Than  here  the  nearest  friend  could  be; 

^     0    J  i 


I  I 


No  heav-y-la-den,  no  heart-broken!  E-ter-nal  life,  e  -ter-naldayl 

No  fall-ing  leaves,  no  fad-ing  flow-ers.  No  hope  deferred,  no  joy  de-nied. 

No  child  of  sin,  no  child  of  sor-row.  For  there  is  love,  and  there  is  home. 

No  dear-est  love  will  there  be  dear-er— But  more  than  all  is  Christ  to  see. 

^  ^  *  I  ^^=z^-tS-^ — zz%±^7—r'  8^ 


i 


Chorus. 


-m — #- 


I — ^ — ^  -| — r 

No  tears  up  yon-der,  no  more  sighing,  For  sor-row  there  shall  have  no  place; 

•  •  ^    ^.  M.    ^  0L. 


1 — \  ^ 

H 

• 

f5=j 

1 — 

J.  V  -S  J-  • 

There  bro-ken  hearts  are  healed,  and  never  Shall  shadow  mar  one  smil-ing  face 


I 
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Onward^  Gbristian  Soldiers. 


Sabme  Baring-Gould. 

M.  112  =  J 


Arthur  Sullivan. 


fuTi  am 


1.  On  -  ward,  Chris-tian  sol  -  diers!  March  -  ing  as  to  war,  With  the  cross  of 

2.  Like    a  might -y     ar  -  my  Moves  the  Church  of  God;  Broth-ers,  we  are 

3.  Crowns  and  thrones  may  per-ish,  King-doms  rise  and  wane;  But  the  Church  of 

4.  On  -  ward,  then,  ye     peo  -  pie!  Join  our  hap-py  throng,  Blend  with  ours  your 


m 


i 


5 


7^ 


-s?  9 — <r  _ 

Je  -   sus    Go  -  ing  on    be  -  fore.  Christ,  the  roy  -  al  Mas  -  ter, 

tread -ing  Where  the  saints  have  trod;    We  are  not   di  -  vid  -  ed, 

Je  -   sus   Con-stant  will  re  -  main;  Gates  of  hell  can  nev  -  er 

voic  -  es     In   the    tri-umph-song;    Glo  -  ry,  laud,  and  hon  -  or. 


4^- 


t4: 


Leads     a-gainst  the 
All       one  bod  -  y 
'Gamst  that  Church  pre 
Un   -   to  Christ  the 


I  I 

foe;  For-ward  in  -  to  bat -tie.  See  Hisban-ners  go! 
we,  One  in  hope  and  doc  -  trme.  One  in  char-i  -  ty. 
•vail;  We  have  Christ's  own  prora-ise,  Which  can  nev-er  fail. 
King,  This  thro 'count-less  a  -  ges   Men  and  an-gels  sing. 

J .  0  .  .y-.i^,,, .  I  I 


i 


Chorus. 


V    -r  'r    -p-  -9-  -9-  -9-  sr 

On  -  ward,  Chris  -  tian    sol   -   diers!  March-ing  as    to  war, 


i:^A  f  r  i 


i 


1 — J  *  #4 

=1 

f"  '  '  r  r  ' 

With   the   cross  of 

Je  -  sus 

r  1 

Go  -  ing     on      be  - 

fore, 

i  1  1 

-i  

— »  P— 
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WiU  tbe  Circle  Be  Broken? 


COPVRIOHT,  It)l6,  BY  HOMER  A.  RODEHEAVER. 
INTERNATIOWAL  COPVRIOHT  SECURED. 


Haldor  Lillenas. 
Cho.  by  N.  H.  Lines. 


U.72  =  «- 


1.  When  the  dawn  of   e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty  shall  ap  -  pear,  When  the  songs  of  the 

2.  When  we  gath-er  at  last  round  the  great  white  throne,  When  the  King  in  His 

3.  Fa  -  ther,  mother,  and  brothers  and  sis-ters   dear,  Those  we  ten-der-ly 

4.  Friends  who  nev-er  for-sook  us  while  here  be  -  low,      In  that  land  of  the 


1     1     P    P    P  ..11  1^' 


ransomed  fall  on  our    ear,    Shall  we  meet  our  de-part-ed  in  garments  fair, 
beau-ty  His  bride  shall  own,  Will  ourloved  ones  the  wedding  robe  spotless  wear, 
cherished  and  loved  while  here.  They  the  crowns  of  the  purified  then  shall  wear, — 
glo  -  ri-fied  we  shall  know,  Shall  they  with  us  the  rapture  of  heaven  share, 


;rbi={=:*lpr7:|tz:b 


Chorus. 


to 


Or  will  the  cir-cle  be  broken  o-ver  there?  Will  the  cir-cle  be  broken  o-ver 


P  L>  P 


L*— •  •  4  ^ 

-#-• 

there?  Will  the  cir-cle  be  bro-ken  o-ver   there?  When  the  Savior  shall 


mm. 

~: — 

=4=1= 

■5 

gath-er  His  loved  ones  home,  Will  the  cir-cle  be  broken  o  -  ver  there? 
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Fanny  J.  Crosby. 

ii    M.  52  —  &• 


Hallelajah  and  Praise. 

COPVRIQHT,  1917,  BY  HOMER  A.  RODEHEAVER. 
INTERNATIONAL  COPYRIGHT  SECURED. 


Chat.  H.  GabrieL 


— «- 


r 


— 


1.  Redo^edandmadeper-fectl  0  what  do    I   hear— Sal  -  va-tion  thro' 

2.  Redeemed  and  made  per -feet,  my  birth-right  se  -  cure,    My   an-chor  is 

3.  Redeemed  and  made  per -feet!  all  glo  -  ry    to  Thee  Whose  blood  of  a- 


rrr 


2^: 


Je  -  SU3  to  sin -nersbro't  near  1  Sal  -  va  -  tion  whose  full  -  ness  to 
stead-fast,  a  -  bid  -  ing  and  sure;  Redeemed  and  made  per  -  feet!  0 
tone-ment  from  sin  makes  me  free;     Redeemed  and  made  per  -  feet  1  Thy 


rr 


r  r  •  r  g  ' 


tft  J  \  \  1— j 

h 

1  h 

'     1  l-J 

t~ — 1 

all  doth  ex  -  tend;  He  saves  to  the  ut  -  most  and  keeps  to 
boundless  de  -  light,  I  walk  in  Thy  sun-shine  e  -  ter  -  nal 
hand  I    can  trace,  Still  lead  -  mg  me  on  -  ward  from  grace  un 


the  end. 
and  bright. 
-  to  grace. 

—J  i9  


rrr=f 


Chorus. 


d-d 


3^ 


J  Hal  -le  -  lu-jah  and  praise!  0  An-cient  of  Days,  My  fervent  de 
\\   will  sing  of  Thy  pow'r  a  -  gain  and  a -gain,  lOmtt  


vo-tion  to 


m 

• 

'   1  r- 

P— 

i 


.1— i. 


;^|J  J  J  I 


 sir- 

A  -  men! 


Thee  will  I  raise;  And  shout  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah,  hal-le  -  lu-jah. 


i 
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J.  M.  H. 

M.  108  =  J 


Hold  On  a  Little  Longer, 

COPYRIGHT,  1917,  BY  HOMER  A  BODEHEAVER. 
INTERNATIONAL  COPYRIQHT  SECURED. 


tic 


i 


J.  M.  Humphrey. 


1.  0  don't  give   up      the  strug-gle,   And  from  the  way  de  -  part; 

2.  0  don't  lose  faith     in      Je  -  sus,    But  cling  to  Him  in  pray'r 

3.  0    pil- grim,  don't    get    wea  -  ry,    And  count  the  way  too  long; 


f 


g  *  J 


5 


There's  vie  -  fry  just  be-yondyou,  If  on  -  ly  you  keep  heart. 
He  holds  your  ev  -  'ry  in-t'rest,  With  won-drous 'ove  and  care. 
But     press   a     lit   -   tie  fur  -  ther    And   join  the  ransomed  throng. 


f — 1 

— H 

Chorus. 


5 


Hold  on,  hold  on,  Hold  on  a  lit-tle  while  ion  -  ger,  Be- 
Hold  on  a  lit-tle  while  lon-ger,  hold  on, 


»  , «  h  h  1  1 

-#-  - 

J  J 



^ — b — • — 1 

0  1 

^  b 

4 — I 


J    J  .  ! 

 ^— hak 


_l  ^ 


1^ 


yond  the  hills  Je  -  ho  -  vah  lives,  And  by  His  grace  you'll  win  the  race; 


r- 


i 


h  h  ^  h 


Hold  on,  hold  on.  Hold  on  a  lit-tle  while  Ion  -  ger, 
Hold  on  a  lit-tle  while  Ion  -  ger,  hold  on, 


I  if  f  r  r 

^  ir  r  r  r 


p  p  p  i  i  fag=^ 


94 


WFiere  My  Ring  leads  On. 


^    M.  100  = 

J 

1^ 

 1 

1.  Where  my  King  leads  on,  till  the  fight    is    won,  You  will  find  me 

2.  In       the  bat  -  tie   fray  there  is  need    to  -  day   For  the  loy  -  al 

3.  Where  my  Kmg  leads  on,  till  the  fight    is    won,  And  we  stand  up- 


1^ 


m 


close  be  -  neath  His  ban  -  ner  bright;  With  the  brave  and  true  I  am 
and  the  ev  -  er  true  and  brave,  Who  will  fol  -  low  on  till  the 
on     the     field  of  vie  -  to  -  ry,    He    will    lead     a  -  right,  thro'  the 


5C 


i 


4^ 


fight. 


go  -  ing  thro',  Till  the  fore  -  es  of  ray  King  shall  win  the  fight, 
fi^ht  is  won,  And  the  ban-ners  on  the  field  of  vie -fry  wave, 
thick  -  est  fight,  And  w'ell  fol  -  low  where  His    ban  -  nerwavesfor  me. 


B  '  —   I  - — P  i.'   b  ^ 


i 


Chorus. 


^ — d  .  ^ 


Where  He  needs  me,where  He  leads  me.  All  the  way,  day  by  day,  

where  He  leads  mo,  All  the  way,  day  by  day, 


1 

Where  He  ne 

M  C  ^  

eds me,  where  He  le 
] 

r  r  r  r  ' 

ads  me  W 
eads  me  glad  -  ly 

U 

ith  m 
^  i 

y  bless  -  ed  Sav  -  ior 

'  f :  r  r  r  1 

r — — » — * — p — 

— ^^ 

-1  1  ^— ^  L 

^  F 

i  i 

Where  My  King  Leads  On. 


I   will  glad-ly  go; 


^^^^^^^^^^^ 


leads  me,  I  will  fol-low  Him  who  loved  me  so. 


95 


r 

Open  My  Eyes,  Tfcat  I  May  See, 


C.  H.  S. 

4r 


COPYRIGHT,  1895,  BYCUVRAH  SCOTT 
OWNED  BY  THE  EVANGELICAL  PU8LISHINQ  CO  ,  CHICAGO 


Clara.  H.  Scott. 


1.  O-pen  my  eyes,  that  I   may  see  Glimpses  of  truth  Thou  hast  forme; 

2.  0  -  pen  my  ears,  that  I   may  hear  Voic  -  es  of  truth  Thou  scnd-est  clear; 

3.  0  -  pen  my  mouth, and  let   me  bear  Glad  -  ly  the  warm  truth  ev-'r}  - where; 


0 

^  H — 

\)  V 

• — 1» 

■9  

/  L 

3e 


Place  in  my  hands  the  won-der-ful  key  That  shall  im-clasp,  and  set  me  free. 
And  while  the  wave-notes  fall  on  my  ear,  Ev  -  'ry-thing  false  will  dis-ap-pear. 
0  -  pen  my  heart,  and  let  me  pre-pare,  Love  with  Thy  chil-dren  thus  tc  share. 


i 


Chords. 


Si  -  lent -ly  now    I  wait  for  Thee,  Read-y,  my  God,  Thy  will  to  see; 

J  .N. 


P 


1  ^ 

 ^  M 

1.-.  1  : 

1  g 

f  eyes,  r.  •         •  j* 

0  -  pen  my  \  ears,  I  il  -  lu  -  mine  me,     Spir   -  it  di 

heart.  J 


rinp? 


heart. 


i  r  ir-  r 


96  Mate  Somebody  Happy  To-day. 

COPYRIGHT.  1915.  BY  HOMER  A.  R33EHEAVEH. 

Calia  Ahstaetter.  k^^^ER^LAT>oNAL  copyriqmt  secureo.  Chas.  H.  Gal>rieL 

1.  If  your  own  sor-rows  you  want  to  for- get,  Make  some-bod-y  hap-py  to- 

2.  If  you  seek  pleas-ure  no  troub-le  can  mar.  Make  some-bod-y  hap-py  to- 

3.  Donotcomplainthatyou'veuothinstogive.  Make  some-bod-y  hap-py  to- 

,  If:       •  # 

:|. .  ,7  .|,.  "  '-^ 

^      K  p  ✓ 


 s— 

P  ^  

t 

^     ^  s 

*  *  0 

day; 
day;  Y 
day; 

^  >#  # — #  >#  # 

'.'  ^        ^  ^ 
If    in  your  heart  you  wou 

ou'llfind  it  wait-ing  you. 

Do  your  whole  du-ty,  and] 

r^-$#— *— a-V— ^ 

g  ^-s       g  # — 

d  know  no  re-gret,  Make  s 
right  where  you  are.  Make  s 
ireach  as  vou  live,  Make  s 
-#--#-   -5r-  -#- 
~     ,  m 

'  *  * 

ome-bod  -  y 
ome-bod-y 
ome-bod-y 

;  : 

^      y  y 

s 

s 

s 

V 

• 

 s- 

0 

0 

1^ 

f 

— s  

 0 

 • 

0T-0  ' 

1  ' 

# 

0 

0 

0 

• 

0 

 0 

hap-py   to-day.     0th -ers  near  by  you  may  be  in  despair,  Struggling  *neath 
hap-py   to  -  day.     I?  your  life  darkened  by  hopes  that  were  vain  ?  Go  help  an- 
hap-py   to-day.     Tho' you  have  on-!y  a  smile,  or  a  flow'r,  Give  it,  and 


i=i=lt 


s 


cross-es  .V'  heav-y  to  bear;  They  may  take  heart,  if  you  show  that  you  care- 
oth  -  er  his  goal  to  at-tain!  What  you  have  lost,  by  your  help  he  may  gain- 
speak  of  His  love,  of  Hifepow'r;  You  mav  cheer  man  -  v'  a  pain-wea  -rv  hour- 

S     S     ^  N     S  '  I 

•   ^     0'.m     m     m     ^    00   0   ,f  J^^^^ 


✓  ✓ 


i 


Chorus. 

s  . 


Make  some-bod  -  y  hap-py  to-day.  Make  some-bod  -  y  hap-py  to- 
^0^0 


-0 — 0^ 


~S~7 


Make  Somebody  Happy  To-Jay. 


it 


i 


day   0  sing  a  glad  song  on  your  way;   The  good  that  you 

to-day,  0  sing  a         glad  song  on  your  way; 


P  P  ^  P 


5#— ^ 


fed? 


^  U  b 


i 


i 


do  brings  bless-ing  to  you,  Make  some-bod  -  y  hap-py 
Jt  J  bk:  «  ac  c  


to 


day. 


n7 


97 


Revive  Us  Again. 


Wm.  P.  Mackay. 


M.  116 


J.  J.  Husband. 


r 


1.  We    praise  Thee, 

2.  We    praise  Thee, 

3.  All       glo  -  ry 


0       God,      For  the  Son     of  Thy 

0       God,      For  Thy  Spir  -  it  of 

and    praise      To  the  Lamb  that  was 

A — 


-g  r  r 


love, 
light, 
slain; 

f2.  


34: 


r 


m 


For  Je  -  sus 
Who  has  shown  us 
Who  has  borne  all 


who    died   And     is     now  gone  a 

our     Sav  -  ior,   And   scat  -  tered  our 

our     sins    And  has  cleansed  ev  -  'ry 

-f  f-  f 


bove. 
night, 
stain. 


Refrain 


Hal-le-lu-jahlThinetheglo-ry,  Hal-le-lu-jah!  A  -  men!  Re-vive  us  a-gain. 


■« — « — »- 


t  

98 


Victory! 


James  Rowe. 

M.  100  J 


COPYRK3HT,  ISie,  BY  CHAS.  H.  OABRIEL. 


Ckas.  H.  GabrieL 


i 


t  s  f 


1.  There's  a    slo  -       ring-ing   o  -  ver   sea   and  land,         a  shout  of 

2.  It       is  cheer- ing  thousands  in  the  right -eous  fight,  For  it  takes  the 

3.  Let     us  catch  the  mu-sic  of  this   hap  -  py  word,  And  re -peat  it 
 ^  ^  k  . — m  .  ^      i  •  ^  


r  ^  ^  b  ^ 


SCI 


^ 


gladness  from  the  arm-y  grand;  For  the  hordes  of  sin  are  be-ing  backward  hurled 
shadows  from  the  drear-y  night;  And  it  shows  the  breaking  of  the  glo  -  ry  day, 
dai  -  ly  for  our  bless-ed  Lord;  For  the  world  shall  yet  be-fore  Him  prostrate  fall, 

h  h        1     h  ^ 


^  Chorus,  ^ 


♦  ♦  -r-     I  M 

By    the  King  of  Glo-ry,  whoshallwintheworld.  It  is  vic  -to-ryl 
When  b«th  doubt  ander-ror  shall  be  swept  a  -  way. 

Own  and  crown  Him  eT-er-last-ing Lord  of  all!     It  is  to    -    -    .  to-ry! 


1;'    M  7"  1^ 

vie  -  to-ry! 


trn — I — p-p-^-y 


i 


3 


ryl  Heard  on  ev-'ry      hand,   Rmg-ing 

-    to  -  rv!  'tis  Vic  -  to  -  ry! 

 ^  1^  J 


g    g     g  & 


-/TFTii  g  g 


vie  -  to  -  ry! 


i 


^ — • — # — w- 

0  -  ver  sea  and 


land;   It  is  vic-to-ryl 

'tis  Vic  -  to  -  ry!    It   is     vie   -   -  - 

 -J 


• — p- 


-f—r- 


to  -  ry! 


vie  -  to  -  ryJ 


i 


Victory! 


vie  -  to  -ry! 
vio  -  -  - 


VIC 


to-ry! 


to  -  ry!  Ring-ing  o  -  ver  sea  and  land, 


i 


vie  -  to  -  ry! 

99  Since  I  Found  My  Savior. 

E.  E.  Hewitt.  COPYRIGHT.  1692   BY  JNO.  R.  SWENEY. 

— ^ 


Jno.  R.  Sweney. 

— ^i- 


 #-s- 

1.  Life  wears  a    dif  - ferentface  to  me,    Since    I  found  my  Sav  -  ior; 

2.  He  sought  Rie  in     His  won-drouslove,  So       I  found  my  Sav  -  ior; 

3.  The  pa33-ing  clouds  may  in  -  ter-vene,  Since    I  found  my  Sav  -  ior; 

4.  A   strong  hand  kind  -  ly  holds  my  own,  Since    1  found  my  Sav  -  ior; 

J.  ,  I  ^  >  ^ 


^^^^^^^^^^^ 


Richmer-cy  at  the  cross  I  see,  My  dy-ing,  liv  -  ing  Sav  -  ior. 
He  bro't  sal-va  -  tion  from  a-bove,  My  dear,  al-might  -  y  Sav  -  ior. 
But  He  is  with  me— tho'  un-seen,  My  ev  -  er-pres  -  ent  Sav  -  ior. 
It    leads  me  on  -  ward  to  the  throne,  0  there  I'll  see    my  Sav  -  ior. 


• — 1 

•  r 

# — 

» 

Chorus. 


i 


is: 


5 


r 

Je  -  sus  turns  my  night  to  day ; 

P.         .  ,  


#  «  # 

Gold-en  sun-beams  'round  me  play, 


Heav  -  en  seems  not  far   a -way.    Since    I  found  my   Sav  -  ior. 

J.  ...  .      f  .f-- 


100 


What  a  Day  of  Victory? 


James  Rowe. 

M.%  =  J 


COPYRK3KT,   191S,  8V  HOM£R  A  ROOEHCAVER 
INTERNATtONAL  COf>YR»OHT  SECURED 


Cfau.  H.  GabrieL 


-0 — #- 


1.  \Mien  at  last  we  see  the  King  and  His  praise  in  gio  -  ry  sing,  What  a 

2.  When  we  walk  the  streets  of  gold  with  the  hap  -  py  saints  of  old,  What  a 

3.  When  with  tri  -  als  ti-u  -  h'  past  we   re  -  ceive  the  crown  at  last.  What  a 


# — # 


—  


day  of  vie -to  -  ry  that  will  be!  When  we  reach  the  oth  -  er  side  where  the 
day  of  vic-to-ry  that  will  be!  When  we  jom  the  an  -  gel-throng  in  the 
day  of  vic-to-ry  that  will  be!  When  be -fore  the  King  we  stand  in  tbat 


-0 — # — #- 


Si 


u  U  >J 


i 


Fine. 


faith  -  ful  shall  a -bide,  What  a  day  of  vie  -  to  -  ry  thai  will 
ev  -  r  -  last  -  mg  song,  What  a  day  of  >-ic  -  to  -  r}' that  will 
ev  -  er -last  -  mg  Ian vl,  "What  a  day   of    vie  -  to  - 17  that  will 


be! 
be! 
be! 


15 


— V  ^  1  f  k 

D.S.— pal -ace  of  the  King,  T^liat  a    day    of    vic-to  •  ry  that  will 
Chorus.  ^  \  . 


be! 


in: 


What 


i      V    U   '    -   l>   •    '    I  I      - - 

day    of    vic-to-ry,  vic-to-ry,  vie  -  to  -  ry!  What 


1^ 


1  tr-p" 

day   of  vic-to  -  ry  that  will  be!    When  ho-san-nas  glad  we  sing  in 


the 


i 


1 


Nelli 

m 


Nellie  C.  Rice. 

M.  88  — J 


Beyond  the  Shadows. 

COPYRIGHT,  1918.  BY  HOMER    A.  HOOEHEAVER. 
INTERNATIONAL  COPYRIGHT  SECURED. 


Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick. 

— I  ^- 


1.  Some  sweet  day  be-yond  the  shadows,  Some  sweet  day  be  -  yond  the  tide, 

2.  Some  sweet  day  be-yond  the  bil-lows   Of  this  life's  tem  -  j:»e5-tuoiis  sea, 

3.  Some  sweet  day,  in  that  blest  mor-row,  We  shall  join  the  bi.p  -  py  throng; 


fi 


4  1- 


We  shall  see  and  be  with  Je-sus,  We  shall  then  be  glo  -  ri-fied. 
We  shall  reach  the  home  in  glo-ry,  We  shall  live  e  -  t«r  -  nal  -  ly. 
We  shall  see   and  know  our  loved  ones,  We  shall  sing  the  g-Io  -  ry-son^. 

I      J  K 

0 — — i-s — # — r-a — • — • — I — • — • — 0- — »  I  A  ■ — y- 


1 — r 


Chords. 


4^ 


We  shall  sing   the  song  of  heav  -  en,  With  the 

We  shall  eing,       shall  sing  the  song   of  heav-en, 

p.  ^  ,r>.  P 


-P2- 


ran    -    somed 'round  the  throne;  We  shall  then   be 

With  the  ran   -  somed    'round  the  great  white  throne;  We  shall  then  be 


  -^-fc— fen 

one  with  Je  -  sus,  We  shall  know,   as  we   Ere  known. 


fz'                Jit.  ^ 

r   n 



102       Mother's  Prayers  Have  Followed  Me. 

E.  D.  Acuer 


Lizzie  DeArmond. 

M.  60  =  ^ 


COPYRIGHT,  1912.  BY  B  D.  ACKLEY. 
HOMER  A.  RODEHEAVER,  OWNER. 


^--JF  9  f  —  S     %  I  -PjT 

1.  I  grieved  my  Lord  from  day  to  day,    I  scorned  His  love  so  full  and 

2.  O'erdes-ert  wild,  o'er  moun-tain  high,  A  wan-der  -  er     I  chose  to 

3.  He  turned  my  dark  -  ness  in  -  to  light.  This  bless-ed  Christ  of  Cal  -  va- 


is: 


And    tho'    I     wan  -  dered  far 
A    wretch  -  ed    soul,  con-demned 
I'll    praise  His  name    both  day 


free, 

be; 

ry! 


a  -  way.  My  moth-er's 
to  die.  Still  moth-er's 
and  night,  That  moth-er's 


— 1 — 

pray'rs  have   fol- lowed 
— ^  5^  *  y-s-n 

me. 

t  ' 

I'm    com  -  mg 

home,  I'm  com  -  ing 

m      *  ^ 

^  ■  mm* 

—m  #  m — 

^  ;  s 

=^ 



home, 


To 


— ^ 

live    my  wast  -  ed  life 


a  -  new.    For  moth-er's 


i 


S6 


8   U  4 


r 

me    the  whole  world  through. 


pray'rs  have  fol-lowed  me.  Have  fol-lowed 


V — ^ 


103 


I  Have  Been  Born  Again. 


Rev.  R.  H.  McDaniel. 

M.  63  =  ©, 

4-.-! — ^ 


COPYRK3HT,  1916,  BV  HOMER  A.  ROOEHEAVER. 
INTERNATIONAL  COPYRIGHT  SECURED. 


t 


=1= 


Cha«.  H.  Gabriel.  Jr. 

4  U.-.—  J- 


1.  My  heart  glows  with  rap-ture,  my  cup  run-neth  o'er,  Such  joy,  so  trans- 

2.  I    know  I'm  redeemed,  I've  the  wit-ness  with-in,  That  Je  -  sus  has 

3.  I     love  my  dear  Sav-ior,  His  work  I    will   do;     I   love  all  God's 

4.  I     now  have  com-mun- ion  vnth  God  ev  - 'ry    day,  He  gra-cious-ly 

5.  I    have   a  bright  pros-pect  of   glo  -  ry     di  -  vine,  For   Je  -  sus  is 


port  -  ing,  I  ne'er  knew  be-fore;  It  flows  thro'  my  soul  from  God's  heavenly  store, 
8avedmeandcleansedmefromsin;AndnowI'mre-joic-ingand   liv-mg  in  Him, 
peo-ple,  I  love  sin-ners,  too;  I  love  now  the  way  of  the  cross  to  pur-sue, 
lis  -  tens,  and  hears  when  I  pray;  His  smiles  rest  up-on  me,  I  know  He  is  mine, 
with  me,  I  know  He  is  mme;  And  some  day  in  glo  -  ry  with  Him  I  shall  shine, 


m 


i 


-m — m- 


i 


4-^ 


Chorus. 


■9  »- 


I'll  sing  it   and  tell  it  wher- 


m 


For    I  have  been  born     a  -  gam. 


■'9-, — g — r 


r-1 — r 


1 — r 


\ — I — I- 


-I  V 


SET 


ev-er 


go,    I  want  all    to  hear  it,    I  want  all  to  know.  The 


i: 


I  i  I 


I 


ioy  of  sat-va-tion  that  makes  the  heart  glow,  For  I  have  been  bora  a  •  gain. 


1  •  I 

I-        "f"        p     -p-  -0-  -p-  -m- 


i 


i 


104      There  Shall  Be  Showers  of  Blessing. 
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El  Nathan. 

M.63  = 


COPYRIGHT,  leil,  BV  MRS.  ADDIE  MCQRANAHAN.  RENEWAL 
CHAS.  M.  ALEXANDER,  OWNER. 


James  McGranahan. 


i 


big,  h    h  h=ts: 


1.  "There  shall  be  show-ers  of 

2.  "There  shall  be  show-ers  of 

3.  "There  shall  be  show-ers  of 

4.  "There  shall  be  show-ers  of 


bless-ing"— This  is  the  prom-ise  oi  love; 
bless-ing"— Preci^)iis,  re  -  viv-ing  a  -  gam, 
bless-ing"— Send  them  up  -  on  us,  0  Lord! 
bless-mg"— 0   that  to  -  day  ihey  might  fall, 

J^.-*-  -f-  -f-  -f-  ^  . 


8    8  S 


There  shall  be  sea -sons  re- fresh  -  in g,  Sent  from  the  Sav-ior    a  -  bove. 
0  -   ver  the  hills  and  the  val  -  leys  Sound  of    a  -  bun-dance  rain. 
Grant  to    us  now   a     re  -  fresh -ing,  Come,  and  now  hon  -  or  Thy  Word! 
Now    as    to  God  we're  con- fess  -  ing,  Now   as    on   Je  -  sus  we  call! 


c.         jt.  ^ 


Chorus. 


i 


»    ^    f  b*^ 


Show  -  -  -  ers  of  bless  -  ing,  Show-ers  of  bless-ing  we  need; 
Show    -    ers,  show-ers 


9 

—  

L  :  c  g  s  c 

1      I)  J  ^ 

0— 

— 

■J       ^       ■r'  ' 

Mer  -  cy-drops round  us  are  fall  -  ing.  But  for  the  show-ers  we  plead. 


i 


i 


I 


105  Pentecostal  Power. 

COPVRIGHT,  1912,  BY  CHAS    H  QABHIEL 

Charlotte  G.  Homer.  hover  a.  rooeheaver,  owner  Chas.  H.  GabrieL 

M.  108  =  J 

1.  Lord,     as    of    old    at    Pen  -  te  -  cost  Thou  didst  Thy  powT  die  -  play, 

2.  For     might-y  works  for  Thee  pre- pare,  And  strengthen  ev  - 'ry  heart; 

3.  All       self  con-sume,  all     sin    de-stroy!  With  ear -nest  zeal  en  -  due 

4.  Speak,  Lord!  be  -  fore  Thy  throne  we  wait,  Thy  prom- ise  we    be  -  lieve, 


With  cleans-ing,  pu  .-  ri  -  fy  -  ing  flame  De  -  scend  on    us    to  -  day. 

Come,  take  pos-ses-sion    of  Thine  own.  And  nev  -  er  -  more  de  -  part. 

Each  wait  -  ing  heart  to    work  for  Thee;  0     Lord,  our  faith  re  -  new! 

And    will  not  let  Thee    go    un  -  til    The  bless -iug    we  re  -  ceive. 


Lord,  send  the  old-time  pow'r,  The  Pen  -  te  -  cos  -  tal  pow'r  I  Thy  flood-gates  of 
^rx— — p — I  #  .  #    ^  ^— I  '5'— •-rh— — ' — I  •-rr — ^ — 


1 

# 

1 

-  m 

'   '  i  1 

bless -ing  on 

W      9  W 

US  throw  0  -  pen  ^ 

— 1  ap 

1- 

fvide!  Lord, 

send  the  old-  time 

,1 — ' 

pow'r,  th 

e 

h — r 

1  1 

\  u 

1 



^=^^=^ 

m  

^  ^  ^ 

— 

Pen-te-cos-tal  pow'r,  That  sinners  be  con-vert-ed  and  Thy 

name 

glo-ri- 

fied! 

r      •  " 

— 

-U^  i- 

u — i — ^ 

 m^v^..  \  
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Hie  Great  Judgment  Morning. 


Rev  Bert  Shadduck. 
M.60=  J, 


COPYRIGHT  1684,  BY  L.  L.  PICKETT. 
COPYBIQHT,  1914,  BY  HOMER  A.  ROOEHEAVER. 


L.  L.  Pickett. 


h  h  h 


ft  ji 


^  3  3  ? 


# — # 


1.  IdreamedthatthegreatjudgmentmorningHaddawned,  and  the  trumpet  had  blown; 

2.  The  rich  man  was  there, but  his  mon  -  ey  Had  melt  -  ed  and  van-ished  a  -  way; 

3.  The  wid  -  ow  was  there  with  the  or-phans,  God  heard  and  remembered  their  cries; 

4.  Themor-  al  man  came  to  the  judgment,Buthisself-righteousragswouldnotdo; 


I  dreamed  that  the  na-tions  had  gath-ered  To  judg-ment  be-fore  the  white  throne; 
A     pau  -  per  he  stood  in  the  judg-ment,  His  debts  were  too  heav-y    to  pay; 
No   sor-rowin  heav-en  for  -  ev  -  er,  God  wiped  all  the  tears  from  their  eyes; 
The  men  whohad  cru-ci-fied   Je  -  sus  Had  passed  off  asmor-al  men,  too; 

^  A  A 


m  Fry 


9 — P- 


b  b  b  b  ^ 


u  V  i> 


ferj;  I  ft_^ 


J  s 


4    d       '  hj-^ 

3  f  4^ 


J  S 


From  the  throne  came  a  bright  shin-ing  an-gel    And  stood  on  the  land  and  the  sea, 
The  great  man  was  there,  but  his  great-ness, When deathcame, was leftfarbe-hind! 
The      gambler  was  there  and  thedrunkard,Andthemanthathadsoldthemthedrink^ 
The      soul  that  had  put  off  sal-va-tion— "Notto-night;rilget8avedby-and-by; 


-^b  b  b  i> 


And  swore  with  his  hand  raised  to  heav-en,  That  time  was  no  lon-ger  to  be. 
The     an  -  gel  that  o-pened  the  rec-ords.  Not  atrace  of  his  greatness  could  find. 
With  the  peo-ple  who  gave  him  the  license — To  -  geth  -  er  in  hell  they  did  sink. 
No    time  now  to  think  of  re  -  li  -  gion!"  At  last  they  had  found  time  to  die. 


1 


The  Great  Jadgment  Morning. 


Chorus. 


i 


h  h  \)  \) 


i 


r>  P  D 


And  oh,  what  a  weeping  and  wail  -  ing,  As  the  lost  were  told  of  their  fate; 

-0-    -0-     -#-  -#--#--#--#-  -0-  A 
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-p  b  p  P" 
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-1  ft    r>  hji 

They  cri 

ed  for  the  rocks  and  the  mc 

-0-     -0-  -0-  -0-     ^  -0- 

)untains,They  p 
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rayed, but  their  prayer  was 

too  late. 
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C.  M.  Battersby. 
Arr.  by  C.  H.  G. 


An  Evening  Prayer, 

COPYRIGHT,   1911.  BY  CHAB.  H  GABRIEL. 
MOMEH  RODEHEAVER,  OWNER. 


Cha*.  H.  Gabriel. 


i 


1.  If    I  have  wounded  an  -  y  soul  to-day,  If    I  have  caused  one  foot  to 

2.  If    I   have  ut-tered  i  -  die  words  or  vain,  If    I  have  turned  a-side  from 

3.  If    I    have  been  perverse  or  hard,  or  cold,  If    I  have  longed  for  shel-ter 

4.  Forgive  the  sins  I  have  confessed  to  Thee;  Forgive  the  se  -  cret  sins  I 


:  \ 


I 


It 


'0Z^ 


go  a-stray,  If  I  have  walked  m  my  own  wil-ful  way,  Dear  Lord,  for-give I 
want  or  pain,  Lest  I  myself  shall  sufier  thro'  the  strain.  Dear  Lord,  for-give! 
in  Thy  fold.  When  Thou  hast  given  me  some  fort  to  hold,  Dear  Lord,  for-give! 
do    not  see;  0  guide  me,  love  me,  and  my  Keep-er  be,  X  A-men. 


lOS 


i 


M.  £.  Abber. 

Solo  or  Duet. 
DiLT2  -0 


Life's  Railway  to  Heaven. 

(Respectfully  dedicated  to  the  railroad  men^ 

COPYRIGHT,  IS8I.  Bv  c«ARi.iE  0  T.LL.V.AN.  Charlie  D.  Tillman. 

Tempo  ad  lib* 


1.  Life  is    like   a  moun-tain  rail-road,  With  an   en  -  gi- neer  that's  brave, • 

2.  Yon  will  roll  upgrades  of    tri  -  al;  You  will  cross  the  bridge  of  strife; 

3.  You  will  oft  -  en  find  ob-stnic-tions;  Look  for  storms  of  wind  and  rain; 
4  As  you  roll   a -cross  the  ties -tie,  Spannmg  Jor-dan's  swell-ing  tide, 


i 


We  must  make  the  run  suc-cess-ful,  From 

See  that  Christ  is  your  con  -  due-tor  On 

On     a    fill,   or  curve,  or  tres-tle,  They 

You  be  -  hold  the  Un  -  ion  De-pot  In  - 


the  era  -  die  to  the  grave; 
this  light-ning  train  of  life; 
will  al-most  ditch  your  train; 
to  which  vour  train  will  glide; 
 ^  .  S- 


±2: 


i 


Watch  tbe  curves,  the  fills,  the  tun  -  nels;  Nev 
Al  -  ways  mind  -  ful  of   ob-struc  -  tioa,  Do 
Pat    your  trust  a -lone  in   Je  -  sus;  Kev 
There  you  11  meet  the  Su-perin-ten-dent,  God 


-  er  fal  -  ter,  nev  -  er  quail; 
your  du  -  ty,  nev-er  fail; 

-  er  fal  -  ter,  nev  -  er  fail; 
the  Fa-ther,Go<i  the  Son, 


Tit. 


^^^^ 


2S: 


5=f 


And  your  eye  up  -  on  the  rail. 
And  your  eye  up  -  on  the  rail. 
And  your  e^e  up  -  on  the  rail. 
Wea  -  ry    pil-grira ,  wel-come  home ! ' 


~, — 5-  ^  * 

Keep  your  hand  up -on  the  throt-tle, 
Keep  your  hand  up  -  on  the  throt-tle, 
Keep  your  hand  up  -  on  the  throt-tle, 
With  the  heart -y,  joy-ous  plaud-it, ' 


Chorus. 


fv-t 


Bless  -  ed  Sav  -  ior,  Thou  wilt  guide  us  Till 


we  reach  that  bliss-ful  shore; 


V — ^ — V- 


Lifers  Railway  to  Heayen. 


1  t)-fr 


i 


Where  the  an  -  gels  wait  to  join  us    In  Thy  praise  for  -  ev  -  er  -  more. 


EE3 
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The  SKadow  of  Tliy  Wing. 


C  M.  Psalm  17:  5-7. 

M.  92  =  ^ 


COPYRIQHT,  1897,  BY  J.  B.  HERBERT. 
HOMER  A.  RODEHEAVER.  OWNER 


J.  B.  Herbert. 


7^  ^- 


1.  Hold  up    ray    go-ings,  Lord,  me  guide  In  paths  that  are   di  -  vine; 

2.  Up  -  on    Thee  I  have  called,  0    God,  Be-cause  Thou  wilt  me  hear; 

3.  Thy  won  -  drous  lov  -  ing-kind  -  ness  show,  Thou  who  by  Thy  right  hand 

I      I      I       I  •  I 


1 


teps  may  not   slide  Out  of 


Thafc  80  my  foot-steps  may  not  slide  Out  of  those  ways  of  Thine. 
That  Thou  mayst  hearken  to  my  speech,  Te  me  in  -  cline  Thine  ear. 
Do*3t  save  all  those  who  trust  m    Thee  From  such  as  them  with-stand. 


1=F 


i: 


Chosus,  (Bible.) 


I 


■7 


7S: 


Keep  me  as  the  ap-ple  of  the  eye.  Hide  me  ua-der  the  shadow  of  Thy  wing; 
-    -        -    -    -    -  ...    -  h   h   f)   h  I 


i 


4— JU^ 


Keep  me  as  the  ap-ple  of  the  eye;  Hide  me  un-der  the  shadow  of  Thy  wing. 

-(2-    .  ,.  .  I 
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Mrs.  Frank  A.  Breck. 

Unison,  m.  ipo  =  J 


Goiiimbia's  Song. 

COPVRIOHT,  1017.  BYHOMCRA.  ROOEHEAVER. 
MTERNATtONAL  COPYRIGHT  SECURED. 


tywKfcm.  M.  100  =  ^  I  , 

^\cr\  \  1 4 


Cha*.  H.  Gabriel. 


11^  • 

1.  Sing  forth  Co-lura-bia's  song,    While  a  -  ges  roll  a  -  long!     We  have  joy  to 

2.  It      is  Co-lum-bia's  hour — The  time  of  peace  and  pow'r!  We  may  well  give 


3.  Co  -  lum-bia  looks  a  -  far 


To  hope's  bright, radiant  star,  And  we  long  to 


1 


- 

1  1 

-s^-i  r 

4  4* 

— « — ^  1 — 

1  -«  «  -4  

■4-      -4-  -4- 

-gs  

and  joy  to  spare,  For  a  vast  uncounted  throng!  Our  hills  and  fer-tile 
heed  that  hu-man  need  Be  met  with  bounteous  dow'r.  Ma  -  jes-tic  mountains 
bless  with  our  ex-cess   The  homes  where  sorrows  are.    0  glorious  Home-land 


i 


farms    Have  nev  -  er  -  end  -  ing  charms;    Each  val-ley  and  stream.  Like  a 
stand     Like  bea-cons  o'er  the  land,     Where  beau-ty  un-told  is  for- 
wide,     Our  hope,  our  joy,  our  pride!     Here  jus-tice  and  ri^t  shall  for- 


J  I 


Chorus. 


1 


wonderful  dream ,  Hold  out  in  -  vit-ing  arms. 

ev  -  er  un-roUed  For  souls  that  un-der-stand.  Co-lum  -  bi  -  a  for  me.  The 
ev  -  er  u-nit€,  And  lib  -  er  -  tj  pro  -  vide. 


I  1  T 


i 


i 


1    ^  k 


I  I 

land  of  the  brave  and  free!  There  is  room  e  -  nough,  and  bloom  e-nough  For 


f f f 

f&):.  b  a — »   i*   l# — 1 
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 , 
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Golambia's  Song. 


tilt 
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1 — '  1 
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J.  Ji 
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1— 1 

1  - 

mil-lions  yet  to  be.      Co-lmn-bi  -  a,  land  of  plen-ty,  Of  fruit, and  wheat, and 


^   ^   0  p 


0    0  0- 


1  r  *  -#-^-» 


I — p-t 
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com! 


P  P 
'Tis  a 


land  of  trees  and  balm-y  breeze,  Where  freedom  first  was  bom. 


-f-f-t- 


111  Savior,  Like  a  Stiepberd. 

Dorothy  A.  Thrupp. 


W.  B.  Bradbury. 


1.  Sav-ior,  like  a  shepherd  lead  us,   Much  we  need  Thy  tend'rest  care;  In  Thy 

2.  We  are  Thine,  do  Thoube-friendus,  Be  the  Guardian  of  our  way;  Keep  Thy 

3.  Thou  hast  promised  to  re  -ceive  us,  Poor  and  sin-ful  tho'  we  be;  Thou  hast 

4.  Ear  -  ly   let  us  seek  Thy  fa  -  vor.  Ear  -  ly  let  us  do  Thy  will;  Bless-ed 

P  0     <7  ±. 


0    0    P  P 


pleasant  pastures  feed  us.  For  our  use  Thy  folds  prepare:  Blessed  Jesus,  blessed 
flock,  from  sin  de-fend  us.  Seek  us  when  we  go  a-stray:  Blessed  Jesus,  blessed 
mer  -cy  to  re-lieve  us,  Grace  to  cleanse, and  pow'r  to  free:  Blessed  Jesus,  blessed 
Lord  and  on-ly  Sav  -  ior,  With  Thy  love  «ur  bosoms  fill:  Blessed  Jesus,  blessed 


P   0   0  P 


P  D 
-1-^2- 


3? 


i=4 


r 


•  p  p 

Je-sus,  Thou  hast  bo't  us,  Thine  we  are;  Je-sus,  Thou  hast  bo't  us.Thine  we  are. 
Je-sus,  Hear,  Ohear  us  when  we  pray;  Je-sus,  Hear,  0  hear  us  when  we  pray. 
Je-sus,  We  will  ear  -  ly  turn  to  Thee;  Je-sus,  We  will  ear-ly  turn  to  Thee. 
Je-sus,  Thou  hast  loved  us,  love  us  still;  Je-sus,Thou  hast  loved  us,  love  us  still. 


-0 — — ^ 


0  0 — 0- 
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1 12       Wben  Gometli  tde  End  of  the  War. 

COPYRIQHT.  1917,  BY  HOMER  A.  ROOEHEAVER. 

INTERNATIONAL  COPYRIGHT  SECURED.  Cwl  V.  PricC. 
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E.  E.  Hewitt. 

.    M.IOO.  =J 
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1.  March  on,  Chris-tian  sol-diers,  nor  yield  to   the  foe,  Tho' fierce  be  the 

2.  The    ban  -  ner  of  love  leads  the  hosts  of  the  Lord;  The    pil  -  lar  of 

3.  He     com-forts  our  hearts  by  the  word  of  His  grace,  The-  pen  -  i-tent 

4.  The  Kmg'sran-somedar-mies,  ar-rayed  m  pure  white.  Shall  gath  -  er  His 


0  •  0- 


^ — 0- 
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3? 


P 


-1:  -g  - 


con  -  flict  and  sore;  Sin,  sor-row  and  death,  shall  our  Kmg  o  -  ver-throw, 
flame  goes  be  -  fore;  We'll  fight  the  good  fight  till  we  share  the  re  -  ward, 
soul  He'll  re  -  store;  0  rap  -  tur-ous  hour,  y/hen  we  meet  face  to  face, 
name  to    a  -  dore;  All  hon  -  or,  do-min  -  ion,  all  glo  -  ry  and  pow'r. 


M  »  «J— 1 
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Chorus. 


When  com -eth  the  end  of  the  war.  There'll  be  shoutings  of  praise;  there'll  be 


J   S  :TI 

n   w  1 

songs  e 

V  -  er-more  On  that  1 
0  ^ — ^  , 
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shore;        There'll  be 
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itmgs  of  prabe,  there'll  be 
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songs  evermore,  Whe 

n  cometh  the  end  of  the  wj 
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James  Rowe. 

M.92=r  J 


Just  Where  You  Are. 

COPYBIQHT,  1917.  BY  CHAS.  H.  QAaHIEI.. 


Henry  P.  Morton. 


i 


1.  Tho*  your  field  of    la  -  bor  cov  -  er   but   a     lit  -  tie  space,  Do  not 

2.  Some  must  do   the  small-er  things,  while  oth-ers    do  the  great,  Giv-ing 


rs-  f — f-i 

grir-4  I — r- 

^  f  f  f 

to     b  ^ 

f   ^  • — S-, 

ig  i,r  g  r  '  1 

[>  '.>^i=^ 

li  'f  1     ■'  1 

sigh   for  broad -er  har  -  vest  fields  a  -  far;  Sure  that  you  will  please  the 

light  of    can -die,  or      of     blaz-kg  star;  Go  wher-ev-  er   be  your 

naught dis  -  cour -age,  naught  your  ree  -  oril  mar;  Do  not  crave  an  -  oth  -  er 

 »  m     m  m       m        m     m  m     m  "p" 
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m     m     »  • — -m  10- 

V  ^  l>  ^  r=r 
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Fine. 


4  i  4 


— 


Mas  -  ter,  trust-ing  still  His  grace,  Do  yoiH-  best  for  Je-sus  just  where  you  are. 
field  of  Ia-bor,pray  and  wait— Do  your  best  for  Je-sus  just  where  you  are. 
place   in  which  to  toil  or  praise— Do  your  best  for  Je-sus  just  where  you  £tf«. 


i 


D.S.— fields  a  -  far,  Do  ponr  best  for  Je-sus  just  where  you  are. 
Chorus.  i  v 


3S: 


3: 


Just  where  you  are,  Just  where  you  are;    Lack  of  time  and 

be  faith-ful, 

M  — « — — 0t_B-^  "S"!         "T"  1*  tf- 


K    ^  h 

....  _. .  _p .    J,  ^ .  J, — „, — 

h  D.S. 

1  g  g  i  ^  ^  '  ^  i  II 

space  for   du  -  ty 


no     bar!    Do  not  sigh  for  broad-er  har-vest 
• — f — • — ^11^ — ^ 
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C  A.  M. 

M.  104  =  J 


Dwelling  in  Bealah  Land. 

COPVRK3HT,  191  I,  BY  HALL-MACK  CO. 
iNTERNATtONAU  COPYRIOHT  8ECUHEO. 


C  Austin  MUes. 


I  ^1    *  h    I       ■  .  
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1.  Far    a -way  the  noise  of  strife  up -on  my  ear  is  f  aH-ing,  Then  I  know  the 

2.  Far  be  -  low  the  storm  of  doubt  up  -  on  the  world  is  beat-ing,  Sons  of  men  in 

3.  Let  the  storm-y  breez-es  blow,  their  cry  can-not  a  -  larm  me,  I  am  safe-ly 

4.  View-ing  here  the  works  of  God,  I   sink  in  con-tem-pla-tion;  Hear-ingnow  His 


i 


— f  if  py 


m 


0-^ 


J.  t  {  ;  'tjg  ^  -      -  -r 

sms   of  earth  be  -  set  on  ev  -  'ry  hand;  Doubt  and  fear  and  things  of  earth  m 
bat  -  tie  long  the  en  -  e  -  my  with-stand;  Safe  am  I  with  -  in  the  cas-tle 
shel-ter'd  here,  pro-tect-ed  by  God's  hand;  Here  the  sun  is   al-ways  shin-ing, 
bless  -  ed  voice,  I  see  the  way  He  jilann'd;  Dwell-ing  in  the  S^-  it,  here  I 
-     ~    Ji  C  C  «-?  m  m  - 


— a — 9 — '  ^  ^  \ — 1—;  


5 
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1^   ^*  ^  »  2? 

vain  to  me  are  call-ing,  None  of  these  shall  move  me  from 
of  God's  word  re-treat-ing,  Noth-ing  there  can  reach  me-  'tis 
Here  there's  naught  can  harm  me,  I  am  safe  for  -  ev  -  er  m 
leam    of  full  sal  -  va-tion.  Glad- ly  will   I    tar-ry  m 


Beu  -  lah  Land. 
Beu  -  lah  Land. 
Beu  -  lah  Land. 
Beu -lah  Land, 


r  I  l,p-  I 


Chorus. 


T  'P — — ^  »it  •  P — sr 

I'm  liv  -  mg  on  the  moun- tain,  un  -  der-neath  a  cloud-less 


I'm 

Praise  GrodI 
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drink-hag  at  the  foun-tam  that  nev-er  shall  run  dry;  0  yes!  I'm  feaat-ing  on  t)ie 
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Dwelling  in  Beulah  Land. 
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-ful  sup-ply,  For  1  am  dwell-ing  in  Beu-lah  L 
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E.  W.  K. 

M.  56  =  J, 


The  Royal  Way. 

COPYRIGHT,  1916,  BY  E.  W.  KENYON. 
HOMER  A.  ROOEHEAVER,  OWNER. 


E.  W.  Kenyon. 
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V   -J-  J-   ^   ^    '  ^ 


1.  I  want  to  live  in  a 

2.  I  want  to  speak  in  a 

3.  I  want  to  work  in  a 

4.  I  want  to  love  in  a 


ro)^  -  al  way,  As  a  child  of  the  King  should  live; 
roy  -  al  way.  Have  the  lan-guage  of  the  Throne, 
roy  -  al  way.  As  an  heir  of  a  ThFone  should  work; 
roy  -  al  way,  As  a  child  of  the  King  should  k)ve; 


'-3-  -3- -J-  -J-  ^ 

f — J 

m 

I    want  to  give  in   a    roy  -  al  way,  Yes,  give  as  a  Prince  shodd  give. 
And  hon-or  Himwho  a  -  dopt-ed  me.  When  I  walked  in  sin    a  -  lone. 
I    want  to  help  in   a    roy  -  al  way,  And  ne'er  as  a  serv  -  ant  shirk. 
I    want  to  serve  in   a    roy  -  al  way,  My   Je  -  sus  who  reigns  a  -  bove. 

Jit 


Chorus. 


Yes,  I   am  a  child  of  the  King  of  kings.  An  heir  of  a  home  on  high! 


^ — 1 

n;i!.-iTi 
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am  a  child  of  the  King  of  kings,  I'll  reign  Avith  Him  bye  and  bye. 
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Rev.  A.  H.  Ackley, 

M.66=r  J 


My  Mother. 

COPYRIGHT.   lOll,  BY  RODEHEAVER-ACKLEY  CO. 
HOMER  A.  ROOEHEAVER.  OWNER. 


B.  D.  Ackley. 
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-inr 


1.  To    my  raem'ry  comes  a  vis- sion  That  my  heart^can  ne'er  for -get,  Of  my 

2.  'Twasthe  voice  of  my  dear  moth-er, Full  of    love^and  S3nii-pa-thy,  Thatso 

3.  Tho'  my  moth-er  has  de-part-ed,  Still  I    feel  her  spir  -  it  near,  As  she 


moth  -  er ,  with  her  tender  care  for  me; 
oft^en  cheered  my  heart  when  sadand  lone; 
pleads  before  theHeav'ulyFather'sthrone; 


For  the  face  of  years  for-got  -  ten 
For  I  felt  the  need  of  Je  -  sus, 
And  her  pray 'rs  my  life  shall  answer, 


-hH- 


lid?*: 


Still  re-mains,  I  see  it  yet,  And  her  brow  reflects  the  light  of  Cal-va-ry. 
And  her  constant  pray  'rformeLedmy  wand'riugfaotst^psto  niy  Father's  home. 
For  I  long  to  meet  her  there,  And  to  see  the"  Christ  who  bought  me  for  His  own. 


1 

9 

— \  \  0  

J  '  J 

—»  &  ■  

Chorus. 


*  I  *  g  ,  ^ 


And  the  tear-drops,  how  they  glis-tened!  Wlien  she  told   me     of  His 
V     m      m       _       _      m      m      _        S     S      N     -  N 


V — ^ 


' '  r  ^  r    ^    r    ; ;  g  c  r 

Jove,  How  the   ten  -  der  Shep-herd  came  to  seek  the  lost, 

Shep   -   herd         came         to        seek  and  save  the  lost. 


m 


I 


Rly  Mother. 

m 


UP''' 

O'er  the  menn-tain,  thro' tbe  val  -  ley,  Ev- 'ry   foot-print  stained  witd 


t?   D   L>  L> 


M 

-< 

— 1 

— J 

1  ^  d.    J  1 

blood,   Till     He  pur-chased  my    rs  -  demp-tion    on     tbe  cross. 
5^-  ^  ^ 


117       Have  Yoa  Found  the  Savior  Precious? 


COPYRIGHT,  1917,  BY  HOMER  A.  HODEHEAVER. 


M.64  =  J. 

J-  ■9- 

•  *  r 

1.  Have  you  found  the  Sav  -  ior  pre-cious?  Does  your  heart  be-fore  Him  bow? 

2.  Do    not  turn  a  -  way  from  Je  -  sus,  Un  -  to  whom  else  can  you  go? 

3.  Do    you  fal  -  ter  in  temp-ta  -  tion?  Do  you  fear  lest  you  should  fail? 

4.  Do    you  long  for  per-fect  friendship, — Love  that  naught  can  ev-er  dhn? 


r~"i 


f 


u  r 

hi 


FD5E. 


 «- 


— rr-* — r 


Have  you  sought  and  found  His  par-don?  If   you  have  not,  why  not  now? 
Tho'  your  sins  may  be   as  scar-let,    He  will  wash  them  white  as  snow. 
Trust  Al-might-i  -  ness  to  keep  you.  And   in  Him  you  shall  i)re-vail. 
Je  -  sus  of-fers  you  this  bless-mg,  You  may  find     it    all    in  Him. 


I*    ^  I 


IP  -     ,  p- 

D.  S.—Ev  -  'ry  soul  a  ■  thirst  for  Je  -  sus.  May  sal  -  va  -  tion  re  -  al-ize. 


Chorus,  w  < 


D.  S. 


i 


-1^ — J^- 


0  there  is    no  friend  so  pre-cious,  None  so  lov  -  ing,  none  so  wise; 


118 


Mrs.  F.  G.  Burroughs. 

M.  108  =  J 

:2: 


He  Is  Able. 

COPVRIOHT,  igi7,  BY  HOMER  A.  ROOSHEAVER. 
INTERNATIONAL  COPVRIQHT  SECURED. 


Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick. 


1 — 

1.  So  strong  is   our  Lead-er    in  whom  we  be  -  lievel  His  grace  is  a- 

2.  He*s   a  -  ble  to  keep  from  the  moth  and  the   rust  The  treas-ures  com- 

3.  He's   a  -  ble  to  help  us  when  tempted  and  tried,  And  keep  us  from 

4.  0     then  let  us  trust  Him  each  day  and  each  hour,  For  His    is  the 


bound-ing,  and    all  may  re  -  ceive.  From  Love's  roy-al   boun-ty,  the 
mit  -  ted    to    His  sa  -  cred  trust;  And     e  -  ven  this  bod  -  y  His 
fall  -  ing,  what-ev  -  er    be  -  tide;  And    un  -  to   the  ut-ter-most 
king-dom,  the   glo  -  ry   and  pow'r;  All  things  He  pos-sess-es  are 


 f»— Q#- 


- 

-H- 

m 

^  1  \  1  ' 

1    1  *^E*=^ 

— «- 

1 

things  that  are 
grace  can  re  ■ 
save  ev  -  'ry 
of  -  fered  to 


m 


best,    For  Je  -  sus  is     a  -  ble   to  grant  each  re-qiiest. 

new,  Be-cause  He  is  a  -  ble  all  things  to  sub -due. 
-  one  Who  comes  to  the  Fa  -  ther  thro'  faith  in    the  Son. 

you.  And  what  He  has  promised  He's  a  -  ble    to  do. 

1^-  -J-  -J- 


Chorus 


He    is     a  -  ble.  He    is    a  -  ble.  He    is    a  -  ble    to     do  Ex 


^       —  —  "1^" 


r— r— p— 


(3^ 


^ — '"T 

1  ^  1  h-ft — j— 

oeed-ing-ly,   a  - 1 

)un-dant-ly  m 

1 

l»  1*  n 

all  things  for 
^ — m  ^ 

you;  More  than  we  can 
^         •  •   p — 

XI— i  1 

He  Is  Able. 


I 


i — r 

ask,  or  think,  He'Ube-stow,  Because  He  U    a  -  ble  and  will-ing,  we  know. 

-9--#--#--J--J-^-#-  ■*-__-«--»-  \ 


M  «- 


-¥   0  « 


I 


i  * 
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Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


0  Jesus,  Answer  Prayer. 

INTESSATIO'.Al.  CO?-'fiiGHT  SECv^REO. 


H.  Gabriel 

I  


We  know,  dear  Lord,  Thy  gracious  ear  Will  not    re-fuse  our 
We   ask  a  faith  that  shines  more  bright  Than  mid-day's  gold-en 
We   ask   a  faith  that  will  not  faint,  What-e'er  its  toil  may 
We   ask    a    love  that  en  -  vies  not,  A  love  that  thinks  no 


caU, 
sun: 
be; 

ill;  . 


3 


For  Thou  dost  hear  the     ra  -  ven's  cry.   And  mark  the  spar-row's  fall. 

A     love  that  seek-eth    not    its  own,  But  cries:  Thy  will  be  done! 

A     hope  se  -  cure  up  -  on    the  Rock,  Its  an-chorfirm  on  Thee. 

A     love  that  hopes,  be  -  lieves,  en-dures,  And  yet   is    pa  -  tient  still. 


Chorus, 


^  •  t  . 


We  come  be  -  fore  Thy  throne  of  grace  And  ask,  whfle  kneeling  there. 


mi 


I  I 


m 


A  strong-er  faith  and   deep  -  er  love — 0      Je  -  sus,  an- swer  prayer. 


* — f- 


il 


120         We  Are  Going  Down  tfie  Valley. 


Jessie  H.  Brown. 
M.  76  *  . 


CCPVR'GhT,   ISCIS.  BY  FlULVORE  BROS 


J.  H.  nDmore. 


1.  We  are  go  -  ing  down  the  val  -  ley  one    by  one,  With  our  fae-es  tow'rd  the 

2.  We  are  go-ingdovrn  the  val-ley  one    by  one,  When  the  la- bors  of  the 

3.  We  are  go  -  ing  down  the  val  -  ley  one    by  one,  Hu- man  comrade  you  or 


4=t 


-# — #- 


m 


set-ting  of  the  sun ;  Down  the  valley  where  the  mournful  cjpress  grows ,  Where  the 
wea-ry  day  are  done;  One  by  one,  the  cares  of  earth  for-ev  -  er  past,  We  shall 
I  will  there  have  none,  But  a  ten-der  hand  will  guide  us  lest  we  fall— Christ  is 


— • — • — 


1^ 


■V — — 


i 


Chorus. 


J — w 


^   X    T   ^   ^  ^ 


stream  of  death  in   si-lence  on-ward  flows. 

stand  up  -  on  the  riv-erbank  at  last.  We  are  go-ing  down  the  val-ley, 
go  -  ing  down  the  val -ley  with  us  all. 


V  P>  -jT-  ✓  V- 


i 


-K  S  S  S    N  S 


-s — V 


9  g_ 


m 


go-ing  down  the  valley.  Going  tow'rd  the  set-ting  of  the  sun;  We  are  go-ing 


■V  S'  r'  V- 

S      S  !S  S    S  S 


V  r*^  i?' 


s  s 


S  S 


s  s  ^  i? 


l-S-i:  S  t  S 


down  the  val-ley,  go-ing  down  the  val-ley,  Go  ing  down  the  val-ley  one  by  one. 


^   #  •  JL 
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Lizzie  DeArmond. 


No  One  But  You. 

COPVRiOHT,  ib'S,  BY  CHAS.  H.  GASRtEL. 


e.  D.  Adder. 


1.  There'sworkthat  is  wait  -  ing,  oh,  do   not  de  -  lay,    To  Je-susbe 

2.  Go     forthwith  the  t<)il-ers!  the  har-vest  is   ripe  I    A  -  way  to  the 

3.  The    mo-ments  so  fleet  -  ing  will  nev  -  er    re  -  turn,  Your  la  -  bor  with 


M.                    Jt.  J 
t              f  , 

t.  JL 

it'  m  *  ^  ' 

» — 1 

-#  0  •  m  

9  »  

-#  •  'm  tS'  i 

0 — 

1  1  1  1  [  1  ' 

Till — ' 

1 


43t 


ley  -  al  and  true;  Your  serv-ice  is  need-ed,  and  du  -  ties  a  -  wait 
fields  that  are  new!  In  high-way  or  by-way  some  rais-sion  you' U  find, 
pa-tiencepur-sue;  Wait  not  for  some  oth-er  to  join  in  a  task 
Jt.  Jt.  Jt.  Jt. 


r7 

\ — '  '  

Chorus. 

-I.  1 

9 

— ^-El 

— s — • — ' 

•  i  1 

That  no  one  can  do    but  you! 
That  no  one  can  do    but   you!  (but you!...  )  No  one  but  you. 
That  no  one  can  do    but   you!  \  No  one  but 

^  L^I  9  9 — « — H- 


no  one  but  you,  \YlIi  vou  be  loy  -  al  and  true?, 
yog,  •  •  


There's 


work  to  be  done,  that  souls  may  be  won,  That  no  one  can  do  but  you. 
^   ^  ji.      "  ^.   _    ,  ^     I     I  i 
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N.P.  C 

M.  100: 


Hie  Master  Calls. 

COfVRiaHT,   1913,  BY  CHAS   H  QABRIEL. 


Nellie  Place  Chandler. 


Pi:  P- 


]^      \)      D  ^   V  y   -       "   ^  p 

1.  A-wake!  a-risel  the  Mas-ter  comes  and  calls  for  yon!  Awakel  a>rise!  and 

2.  A-wake!  a -rise!  0  has-ten,  ere  the  day  is  done!  Go  forth  to  work,  for, 

3.  A-wakel  a  -  rise!  how  vast  the  need  on  ev  -  'ry  hand;  A  -  rise  in  haste  thy 


^uf^  ^ ,  !i  J 

Mri!- 

! — 4^ — 0 — 

1  -h 

 #-!— #  

^-      ft*  • 

^m- — # — # 

lol  the  reap-ers  are  but  few  1  Leave  not  the  task  for  oth- er  hands,  but 
man-y  du-ties  to    be-gin;  The  day     is   pass  -  ing  by,  and  still  the 


Chorus. 


=1= 

..1  1 

 •  •  

 ^  ^  

gath-ered  in  I  0  must  He  call   in  vain? 
do  your  part,  For  He   is    call -ing  you.  The  Mas 
call  is  heard,— Go  forth  thy  sheaves  to  win. 

^  i:  ♦  A  *  -5-.  *  J 


ter  IS 


The  Mas-ter  calls  for  reapers,  He  is 


-j  1  1 


call -ing  you  To  gath 
J — # — -#  #— 


^  g  1 


t7 

The 
I 


er  the 

I  I 


gold  -  en  grain! 

I       I  J 


call  -  ing     you    To    gath-er   in  the  ripe  and  gold-en  grain!    He's  call-ing  you!  The 


^3 


1 


field 

JL 


is     wide,  the  la  -  b'rers   few,  0  must  He  call  in 

I         1  I 


vain? 


field  is  broad  and  wide,  the    la  -  bor-ers  are  few 


12S 


How  Too  Will  Love  Him. 


.   ,     M.  80  =  j                              ,          1          ,  1 

f 

1  J'ti 

1.  Ye,    who  wan-der,  of  sin  grown  wea  -  ry,  Lone  -  ly  and  far  from  the 

2.  Come,  and  com -ing,  find  peace  and   par  -  don  Wait  -  ing  for  yon  at  the 

3.  You  should  know  of  this  love    so    ten  -  der,  Love  that  is  steadfast,  and 

4.  Come,  and  find  that  you  can  -  not   fath  -  om  Love  like  Christ's  till  you 


■0 — # — 0 — ^ 


safe  home -fold,  Come  and  learn  what  the  love    of   Christ  is, 

place    of   pray'r;  Kneel   and    ask    for    a  soul    for  -  giv  -  en; 

deep,  and    true;  Come   and  share    in   its  sweet -ness  with  me, 

taste  and    see;    Height  and  depths   of  the  love    of     Je  -  sus 


I  r 


3^ 


i 


i 


Chorus.  v 


Love  whose  glad-ness  can  ne'er  be  told. 

Christ  is   yeam-ing  to    meet  vou  there.     0  how  you'll  love  Him  when  you 
Come,  and  find  that  my  Christ  loves  you. 
No    man  knows,  till  it    sets  Him  free. 


I 


f 


6* 


know  Himl  Know  the  Christ  who  died  to    set  you  free;  P  I 

'   to  set  you  free; 

^  M-  i-  ^  ^  f-  J-  ^  ^  J  J 


u  u  u 


I  I  I  I 

rit.  ^ 


r  r'  !^ 


2* 


On  Calv'ry's  cr^^ss  His  heart  was  bro  -  ken,  Bro-ken  there  for  you,  for  me! 

-•-    *-  -  f  ,f  f  -f^  f  »^ 


m 


i 


i> 
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124       Tlie  Victory  May  Depend  on  You. 

J.  H.  Fillmore. 


G.  O.  Webster. 

M.92r=  J 


COPYRIGHT  1906,  BY  THE  FIliMORE  BROS.  CO. 


i 


:§=i5: 


i:  i   t:  i  f¥=f 


.J  w^—  •     0-.  . 

1.  Thro' the  land    a    call  is  sound-ing,  And  it  comes  to  age  and  youth; 

2.  See    theinight-y  hosts  of    e  -  vil  Spread-ingdeath  thro'-out  the  land. 

3.  Lol     a    ti'i  -  umph-day  is  com  -  mg,  When  our  anns  shall  be  laiddo^vn; 


— 0  0^  0  0^  •  #-=  0  #-=  0  0  -= — 0  0^ — 0  0 


1 


m 


— #  .  0 


'Ti8    a   sum-monsto    the  con-flict,  In  the  cause  of  right  and  truth: 
Who   is  there  will  an -swer quick -ly,  And  the  hosts  of    sin  with-stand? 
Then  each  faith  -  ful,  loy  -  al  sol  -  dier,  Shall  re  -  ceive  a     vie -tor's  crown. 


m 


5=^ 


1 

To  the  stand-ard  of  our  Cap-tain,  Lo,  there  comes  a  faith-ful  few;  But  the 
Do  not  fear  to  jom  our  stand-ard,  For  our  ranks  are  tried  and  true,  And  the 
Would  you  stand  a  -  mong  the  vic-tor 's,  With  the  band  of  faith  -  ful  few?  Then  the 


Chorus. 


9  S.  S 


S3 


vic-to-ry,  my  broth-er,  May  de-pend  on  you.  The  vic-t'ty  may  de-pend  on 


^^^^ 


^f=0 


you;     The  vic-t'ry  may  de-pend  on    you;    Dare  to  stand  a-mong the  few. 


on  you, 


on  you; 


*- 

p ^-i  

^^^^ 

The  Victory  May  Depend  on  You, 


m 


-J    J^    f)|#-  —f^ 


0  # 


With  the  faith-ful,  tried,  and  true,  For  the  vie  -  fry  may  de  -  pend  on  you. 


0-^—0  ^ 


125        Let  the  Lower  Lights  Be  Burning. 


i 


p.  p.  B. 

M.  66 


P.  P.  Bliss. 


 R  1   "  m  J  1— 


1.  Bright-ly  beams  our  Fa-ther's  mer-cy  From  His  light-house  ev  -  er-  more, 

2.  Dark  the  night    of  sin  has  set-tied,  Loud  tlie   an  -  gry  bil  -  lows  roar; 

3.  Trim  your  fee  -  ble  lamp,  my  broth-er!  Some  poor  sail  -  or,  tem-pest-toss'd, 


•  — (t — ^ 

0 

f 

» .  # .  s 

— 

^  ■     p  b  1^ 

i-)  

i  

i 


But  to  us 
Ea  -  ger  eyes 
Try  -  ing  now 


He  gives  the  keep-ing 
are  watch-ing,  long-ing 
to  make  the  har-bor, 

— * — • — » 


Of  the  lights  a  -  long 
For  the  lights  a  -  long 
In   the  dark-ness^may 


the  shore, 
the  shore, 
be  lost. 

~^  jf2  


H  -  lu^  b 


Chorus. 


-^■—0 


er  lights  be  bum-mg! 


Send  a  gleam  a-cross 


Let  the  Iotv 


the  wave! 


1 


i 


Some  poor  faint- 


ing ,  strug-gling  sea  -  man 

-0  0  0-^0  0-^ 


You  may  res-cue,  you 


may  save. 
-0- 


126 


E.  E.  HewitL 

M.54  =  J. 


Tm  a  Saved  Sinner. 

COP>RK3HT.   1917.  BY  CHAS    M  CA8R!EU 


Cbas.  H.  GabrieU  Jr. 


1.  I'm  a  saved  sin-ner!  I   know  it  well;  All    tlie  sad  sto  -  ry  ■  to 

2.  I'm  a  saved  sin  -  nerl  He  heard  my  cry  When  I    was  help-less,  and 

3.  I'm  a  saved  sin  -  ner,  but  saved  to  serve  I  From  my  King's  or-ders  no 

4.  I'm  a  saved  sin  -  ner!  yes,  saved  by  grace  I  Saved  to  help  oth-ers  to 


i  f.  li  t  t 


s 

s 

m 

■  M  • 

— ^— V- 

 ■  

9—,  

N 

i — # — - — 

•  « 

tj^  

Him    I  t€U; 
ready  to  die;  S 
more   to  swerve, 
nm     the  rac«. 

He  who  on  Cal-v'ry  my 
?wift  -  ly    on   pin  -  ions  of 
Oh,  to    be  loy  -  al  to 
Trost-ing  His  keep-mg  while 

i 

sor-n 
love  1 
Him 
here 
-#-  -1 

)ws  bore, 
le  came 
I  love! 
be-  low, 

Ten  -  der  -  ly 
Seek-ing,  and 
C4i,    to"  bring 
Saved  for  His 

► — » — 

# 

p — 1 

r 

— 3  = 

9  

s. 

Chorus. 

S 

S  - 

^ — p 

0 
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 # 

 # 
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f 
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whis-pers:  "Go,  sm    no  morel" 
found  me!  0  praise  His  name!  I'm    a  saved 
oth  -  ers   to  shme    a  -  bove! 
-  rv,  His  pow'r  to  show. 
^   ±   ^     .       ^  ^  ^ 


0  praise  His  name, 


i 


He's    a  great  Sav-ior— His    love    pro-claim  I  Bear  -  ing   my   bar  -  den, 


'  # 

9 

s 

s 

#  • 

-h' 
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 1 

P  P 

 # 
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I  1 

0  1 
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You  May  Have  the  Joybells. 


3.  Edw.  Ruark.  copyright,  1899,  by  wm  j  kirkpatrick 

^M^100  =  J 


Wm.  J.  Kirlcpr  trick. 


1.  You  may  have  the  joy-bells  ring  -  ing  in  your  heart,  And  a  peace  that 

2.  Love  of  Je  -  sus   in    its  lull  -  ness  you  may  know,  And  this  love  to 

3.  You  will  meet  with  tri  -  als  as   you  jour-ney  home,  Grace  suf  -  fi  -  cient 

4.  Let  your  life  speak  well  of  Je  -  sus  ev  -  'ry  day,  Own  His  right  to 

»  ^  ,  »•  f-  f-  » . 


t 


u  b  P 


from  you  ney  -  er  will  de  -  part;  Walk  the  straight  and  narrow  way,  Live  for 
those  around  you  sweet-ly  show;  Words  of  kind-ness  al-ways  say,  Deeds  of 
He  will  give  to  o  -  ver-come;  Tho' un-seen  by  mor-t»l  eye,  He  is 
ev  -  'ryserv-ice  you  can  pay;   Sin  -  ners  you  can  help  to  win    H  your 


EE5 


Fine. 


Je  -  sus  ev  -  'ry  day,   He  will  keep  the  joy-bells  ring-ing  in  your  heart, 

mer-cy  do  each  day.  Then  He'll  keep  the  ]oy-bells  ring-ing  in  your  heart, 

with  you  ev-er  nigh,  And  He'll  keep  the  joy-bells  ring-ing  in  your  heart, 

life  IS  pure  and  clean.  And  you  keep  the  ]oy-bells  ring-ing  in  your  heart. 

-.M.  f-  f- 


^^^^^^ 
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T7 

Chorus. 


D.  S. — He  will  keep  the  joy-bells  ring-ing  in  your  heart. 


O  J: 


Joy       -       bells  ring-ing  in  your  heart,  Joy        -        bells  ring-ing 

Ringing  in  your  heart,  You  may  have  the  joy-bella 


D.  S. 


m 


m  your  he^rt;  Take  the  Sav-ior  here  be-low,  With  you  ev-'ry-whereyou  go, 


ii 
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Elisha  A  Hoffman. 
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Wliat  Then? 
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the 
the 


1.  Aft  - 

2.  Aft  - 

3.  Aft  -  eryour 

4.  Aft  -  er  the 


pleas-ures  of   life    are  o'er,  And  you  shall  stand,  face 
puls-es  shall  cease   to  beat.  When  at  the  throne  of 
heart       is  hushed  and  still,  Aft  -  er  the  death-de\vs, 
trum  -  pet's  aw  -  ful  blast.  Aft  -  er  the  judg-ment 


i 


:j=j: 


to     the  shore  Of    the  dim  land   of  the     ev  -  er-more,  Care -less 

Lord  you  meet,  Wait-ing  your  doom  at  the    judg-ment  seat,  Care -less 

damp  and  chill,  0  -  ver  your  frame  of  mor  -  tal  -  ity  thrill.  Care  -  less 

shall   be  past,  When  you  have  come  to  your  doom    at    last.  Poor,  lost 


— ^ 


kin 


soul 
soul 
soul 
soul 


,  what  then? 
,  what  then? 
,  wliat  then? 
,  what  then? 


Care-less  soul,  what  then? 
Care-less  soul,  what  then? 
Care-less  soul,  what  then? 
Poor,  lost  soul, what  then? 


Care  -  less  soul,  what  then? 
Care  -  less  soul,  what  then? 
Care  -  l^ss  soul,  what  then? 
Poor,  lost  soul,  what  then? 


4=^ 


m 


eg 


I 


1*^ 


Aft  -  er  the  pleas-ures  of  life    are  o'er.  Care -less  soul,  what  then? 

Wait-ing  your  doom  at  the  judg-ment  seat,  Care -less  soul,  what  then? 

Aft  -  eryour  heart       is  hushed  and  still,  Care -less  soul,  what  then? 

When  you  have  come  to  your  doom  at  last,  Poor,  lost  soul,  what  then? 
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1.  The  whole  world  was  lost  in   the  dark-ness  of    sin;  The  Light  of  the 

2.  No   dark-ness  have  we  who  in    Je  -  sus   a  -  bide,  The  Light  of  the 

3.  Ye   dwell- ers    in  dark-ness  with  sin- blind- ed  eyes,  The  Light  of  the 

4.  No   need  of   the   sun-light  in  heav  -  en  we're  told,  The  Light  of  the 

;  T  :  ^-:-lr  r  r  t  ^ 


U   U  » 


t-\f^^  tr 


world  is  Je  -  sus;  Like  sun-shine  at  noon -day  His  glo  -  ry  shone  in, 

world  is  Je  -  sus;  We  walk  in   the  Light  when  we  fol  -  low  our  Guide, 

world  is  Je  -  sus;  Go,  wash  at  His  bid  -  ding,  and  light  will   a  -  rise, 

world  is  Je  -  sus;  The  Lamb  is    the  light  in    the  cit  -  y    of  gold. 


1  if-  r  s 


n 


m 


Chorus. 


t  s  *  i 


The  Light   of     the  world     is     Je  -  sus.  Come  to   the  Light,  'tis 


8    8-  g 


^  b    b  k< 


shin-ing  for  thee;  Sweet-ly  the  Light  has  ( 
Z],  l>   U   V         ^   I*   If   ^  ^ 

iawned  up-on  me,  C 

U 

Ince   I  was 

-b— W — 

s 

 0 

h 

 rrr 

1  • 

hi^ — 9 

#  i 

blind,  but  now   I    can  see:    The  Light  of  the  world    is    Je  -'  sus. 


i 


m 


b  b  b  I. 
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1.  On   the  cross  His  life  out-poured,  An  your  sins  and  mine  He  bore;' 

2.  On  -  ly  He  that  cross  could  bear,  His   a  -  lone  the  sac  -  ri  -  fice! 

3.  "An  -  y  man  who  fol-lows  me.    Let  him    first  him-self  de  -  ny; 


m 


5 


Now  in  earth  andheav'na  -  dored,  Je  -  sus  lives  for  -  ev  -  er  -  more. 
But  if  we  His  glo  -  ry  share,  That  re -ward  has  still  its  price. 
If     he  lose  his  life, "said  He,     "He  will  find    it  by  and  by." 


• 

• 

—m —  

9  

9  

 1 
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Chorus.  i 


m 


For    the   way   of    the  cross   is  the 

of      the  eross    is     the  way    of    the  crown,  The 


- 

f  ^ 

-w — 

— — 

way   of     the  crown;   For  the 

way       of      the  cross      is      the    way       of     the  crown; 

0^  ^  .   ^  ^  ^  1«  ^  


tr-ti-t- 


I 


4 


^ — ^ 


way    of  the  cross   is    the  way  of  the  crown. 

of   the  cross,  for  the  way   of    the  cross  is  the 


m 
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0  My  Soul,  Bless  Tliou  Jeliovah, 


Psalm  103. 

Duet,  m 

7 


COPYRIGHT,    1907,  BY  J    B  HER3ERT. 
HOMER  A.  ROOEHEAVER,  OWNER. 


From  Donizetti, 
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1.  0  my  soul,  blessthou  Je-ho-vah,  All  with  -  in 

2.  Hevrillnot    for  -  ev  -  er  chide  us,  Nor  keep  an 

3.  Far  as  east    is  fromwestdis-tant,  He  hath  put 


me  bless  His  name; 
ger  in  His  mind; 
a  -  way  our  sms; 

5_J_ 


23: 


i 


Bless  Je-ho  -  vah,  and  for- 
Hath  not  dealt  as  we  of  - 
Like  th^  pit  -  y     of  a 


get  not  All  His  mer  -  cies  to  pro  -  claim, 
fend  -  ed,  Nor  re^-ward  -  ed  as  we  sinned 
fa  -  ther,  Hath  the  Lord's  com-pas-sion  been. 


I 


Chorus. 


bove   the  earth 


Far 


a  -  bove    the  earth 


be  -  low, 
be  -  low, 


Ev  -  er  great     ta  them  that 


# — 3 — #  

^  

^  1 
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fear    Him    Is     the  mer 


cy   He    will  ev 
 — «  ^ 


-z^ — 
er  show. 
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132  Home  of  the  Soul. 
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1.  I     will  sing  you  a  song  of  that  beau-ti  -  ful  land,  The  far  a- way  home 

2.  0    that  home  of  the  soul  m  my  visions  and  dreams,  Its  bright,  jas-per  walls 

3.  That  un-chang-a  -  ble  home  is  for  you  and  for  me.  Where  Je- sus  of  Naz- 

4.  0    how  sweet  it  will  be  in  that  beau-ti -ful  land  So    free  from  all  sor- 


of   the  soul.  Where  no  storms  ev-er  beat  on  the  glit-ter-ing  strand.  While  the  years 
I    can  see;  Till  I   fan  -  cy  but  thin  -  ly  the  veil   in-ter-venes  Be  -  tween 
ar-eth  stands;  The     King  of  all  kingdoms  for-ev  -  er  is   He,  And  He  hold- 
row  and  pain ,  With    songs  on  our  lips  and  with  harps  in  our  hands ,  To  meet 


of    e  -  ter  -  ni-ty   roll.  While  the  years  of  e-ter  -  ni  -  ty  roll;  Where  no  storms 
the  fan-  cit  -  y  and  me.  Be  -  tween  the  fair  cit  -  y  and  me.  Till    I  fan- 
ethourcrownsinHis  hands,  AndHeholdethourcrownsinHishands;    The  King 
one  an  -  oth-er  a  -  gain ,  To    meet  one  an  -  oth  -  er  a  -  gain;    With  songs 


^     0     ^  \ 

H 

»— 

-] — p- 

ev  -  er  beat  on  the  glit  -  ter-ing  strand,  While  the  years  of  e-ter-ni  -  ty  roll, 
cy  but  thin  -  ly  th6  vail  in-ter-venes  Be  -  tween^the  fair  cit  -  y  and  me. 
of  all  kingdoms  for-ev  -  er  is  He,  AndHeholdethourcrownsinHishands. 
on  our  lips  and  with  harps  m  our  hands,  To    meet  one  an  -  oth-er  a  -  gain. 
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1.  Ho   -  ly  Spir  -  it,  calm  the  rest -less,  Drive  a  -  wa)^  the  foe  of  grace; 

2.  Clothe  Thy  mes  -  sen  -  ger  with  pow  -  er,  Make  His  tongue  a    liv  -  ing  flame; 

3.  Like     a   fire,   or  like    a   ham -mer  Which  the  rock  in  piec  -  es  breaks, 

4.  And    the   an  -  gels  in   Thy  pres-ence,Let  them  be     re-joic-ing  still, 


1  ^ 

^ — ^ 

0 

*  

1  

T  1 

L,  1 



 U 
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-A  ^ 

 \  
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o  *# 

Let  Thys 

trong  and 

1 

ho 

1 

-  ly 

pres-ence 

1  1 
Take  pos- 

ses  -  sion 

of  this 

^- 

place. 

Give  Him  Ub-er-ty  and  unc-tionAs  Thy  Word  He  will  pro -claim. 
Cause  Thy  Word  to  fall  up  -  on  us  Till  the  reahn  of  dark-ness  quakes. 
As       a  -  gain  re  -  pent  -  ant  sin  -  ners  Bow  sub  -  mis  -  sive  to   Thy  will. 


^             ^       \  jSL 
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Hear  us. 

h< 

_ 

y 
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 ^ 

Spi]^  -  it, 

!  1 

hear    us!  ( 

1 

]eme  and 

^  r 

save  us, 

and  re- 

|g  r  r  1 

 #  - 

 0 — 
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vive    us  I  Come,       0     Lord,   for  Je 

Come,  0   Lord,  Come  just  now, 


sake. 
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Unanswered  Yet. 
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1.  Unanswered  yet?  The  prayer  your  lips  have  pleaded  In  ag-o-ny  of  heart  these  many 

2.  Unanswered  yet?  Tho'  when  you  first  presented  This  one  pe-ti  -  tion  at  the  Fa-ther's 

3.  Unanswered  yet?  Nay,  do  not  say  ungranted;  Perhaps  your  part  is  not  yet  wholly 

4.  Unanswered  yet?  Faith  cannot  be  unanswered ;  Her  feet  were  firmly  planted  on  the 


to? 


years?  Does  faith  be  -  gin  to  fail,    is  hope  de  -  part  -  ing.  And  think  you  all  in 
throne,  It  seemed  you  could  not  wait  the  time  of  ask  -  ing,  So  ur-gent  was  your 
done;  The  work  began  when  first  your  prayer  was  uttered,  And  God  will  fin  -  ish 
Rock;  A  -  mid  the  wildest  storm  prayer  stands  undaunted.  Nor  quails  before  the 


i 


T — r 


vain  those  falling  tears?  Say  not  the  Father  hath  not  he  ard  your  prayer ;  You  shall  have 
heart  to  make  it  known.  Tho'  years  have  passed  since  then,  do  not  despair;  The  Lord  will 
what  He  has  be  -  gun.     If  you  will  keep  the  incense  burning  there.  His  glo-ry 
loud-est  thimder  shock.  She  knows  Omnipotence  has  heard  her  prayer,  And  cries,"It 


your  de-sire,  sometime,  somewhere,  You  shall  have  your  desire,sometime,  somewhere, 
an  -  swer  you,  sometime,  somewhere.  The  Lord  will  answer  you,  sometime,  somewhere, 
you  shall  see,  sometime,  somewhere,  His  glo  -  ry  you  shall  see,  sometime,  somewhere, 
shall  be  done,"sometime,  somewhere,And  cries,"It  shall  be  donej^sometime,  somewhere. 
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Anywfcere  With  Jesus. 
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1.  An  -  y- where  with  Je  -  sus  I 

2.  An  -  y-where  with  Je  -  sus  I 

3.  An  -  y-where  with  Je  -  sus  I 

4.  An  -  y-where  with  Je  -  sus  o 

^^f  ff  f  if  r 


can  safe  -  ly 
need  fear  no 
am  not  a 
ver  land  and 


go; 

ill, 

lone; 

sea, 


An  -  y-where  He 
Tho'temp-ta-tion3 
0th -er  friends  may 
Tell  -  ing  souls  m 


-V- 


V— r 
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^    0  u 


leads  me  in  this  world  be  - 
gath  -  er  round  my  path-way 
fail    me,  He  is   still  my 
dark-ness  of  sal  -  va  -  tion 


low;  An  -  y-where  with -out  Him  dear- est 

still;  He  Him-self  was  tempt-ed  that  He 

own;  Tho'  His  hand  may  lead  me  o  -  ver 

free;  Read-y    as    He  sum-monsme  to 

#       #     -0-        0-  .0 

"  ■  I   r  0  0 1 


I 


An  -  y-where  mth  Je  -  sus  I    am  not    a  -  fraid. 

An  -  y-where  with  Je  -  sus  I    may  vie  -  tor  be. 

An  -  y-where  with  Je  -  sus  is     a  '  house  of  praise, 

An  -  y-where  with  Je  -  sus  when  He  points  the  way. 

-  -  ^  A  f  -^t-t_J-^  - 


i 


joys  would  fade; 

might  help  me; 

drear  -  y  ways, 

go      or  stay, 


2=t 


i 


Chorus. 


w 


An  -  y-where! 


m 


An 
0  - 


y-where!      Fear    I    can  -  not  know 


•  

J 

p — 

•  * 

t 

1 

-fi  1 

r1  ; 

^  ' 

 \^ 

0  • 

1 

H 

Meet  Me  lliere. 
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1.  On    the  hap-py,  golden  shore,  Where  the  faithful  part  no  more,  When  the 

2.  Here  our  fond-est  hopes  are  vain.  Dearest  links  are  rent  in  twain;  But  in 

3.  Where  the  harps  of  an-gels  ring,  And  the  blest  for-ev  -  er  sing,  In  the 

jt^^-0t-M — ^.  #  .r  rr  rr 


^^^^^^  j)    gj  Ip  p 


Br/ Br  ff'^ 


I,  J)  h  ^  ,rif2- 


q  r>. 
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storms  ©f  life  are  o'er.  Meet  me  there;  Where  the  night  dissolves  a  -  way 
heav'n  no  throb  of  pain.  Meet  me  there;    By  the   riv  -  er  sparkling  bright, 
pal  -  ace  of  the  King,  Meet  me  there;  Where  in  sweet  com-mun-ion  blend 


D.  S. — storms  of  life  are  o'er. 


SI.         P  i 

In  -  to  pure  and  per  -  feet  day,  I  am  go  -  ing  home  to  ,  stay, 
In  the  cit  -  y  of  de  -  light,  Where  our  faith  is  lost  in  sight, 
Heart  with  heart  and  friend  with  friend,  In    a   world  that  ne'er  shall  end. 


i3 


* — ^ 


j)  ti 
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P     b    P     b  ^ 
Ow  the    hap  -  py,  gold  -  cn  shore.  Where  thefaith-ful  part  no  more. 

Fine.  Chorus.  ^  I 


3 


Meet  me  there.  Meet  me  there,  Meet  me  there. 

Meek  me  there.  Meet  me  there.  Meet  me  there. 


1        ^  ft 


42- 
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Meet  me  there. 


D.  S. 


^3 


I 


Where  the  tree  of  life  is  blooming,Meetmethere,(Meetmethere,)  Whenthe 

AM 
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1.  0  love  that  will    not    let  me  go,  I  rest  my 

2.  0  light  that  fol- lowest  all  my  way  I  yield  my 

3.  0  joy  that  seek  -  est    me  thro'  pam,  I  can  -  not 

4.  0  cross  that  lift  -  est     up  my  head,  I  dare  not 


lu    '.I    ['    V  i     [i  i|  "-I  -I 


wea 
flick- 
close 
ask 


I 


•  ry    soul    in  Thee;  I 
'ring  torch  to  Thee;  My 
my  heart  to  Thee;  I 
to     fly  from  Thee;  I 


give 
heart 
trace 
lay 


Thee  back  the 
re  -  stores  its 
the    ram  -  bow 

m     dust  Ufe's 


life  I 
bor- rowed 
thro'  the 
glo  -  ry 


owe, 
ray, 
rain, 
dead, 


That  in   Thine    o  -  cean  depths  its  flow 

That  in     Thy   sun -shine's  blaze  its  day 

And  feel    the  prom  -  ise  is  not  vain 

And  from   the  ground  there  bios  -  soms  red 


May 
May 
That 
Life 


1^ 


i 
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rich  -  er,  full  -  er  be,  May 
bright -er,  fair  -  er  be,  May 
mom  shaU  tear  -  less     be,     That     mom  shall  tear  -  less  be. 

that  shall  end  -  less  be. 


rich  -  er,  full  -  er 
bright -er,    fair  -  er 


that    shall   end  -  less     be.  Life 

...  f  T  f-  ,f  .-^  til 
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The  Home  Over  There. 
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Tullius  C.  O'Kane. 
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1.  0  think  of  the  home  o-ver  there,  By  the  side  of  the  riv-er  of  light, 

2.  0  think  of  the  friends  o-ver  there.  Who  be-fore  us  the  journey  have  trod, 

3.  MySav-ior  is  now  o-ver  there,  There  my  kindred  and  friends  are  at  rest, 

4.  I'll  soon  be  at  home  o-ver  there.  For  the  end  of  my  jour-ney  I  see; 

over  there. 


P  1^  i 

=1=: 

U 

1  bi 

Where  the  saints, all  immortal  and  fair.  Are  robed  in  their  garments  of  wh^te. 
Of  the  songs  that  they  breathe  on  the  air,  In  their  home  in  the  pal-ace  of  God. 
Then  a-way  from  my  sor-row  and  care.  Let  me  fly  to  the  land  of  the  blest. 
Man  -  y  dear  to  my  heart,  o-ver  there.  Are  watching  and  waitmgfor  me. 

over  there. 


Refrain. 


i 


O-ver  there, 


o-ver  there, 


Over  there 


0  think  of  the  home  o-ver  there; 
0  think  of  the  friends  o-ver  there; 
MySav-ior  is  now  o-ver  there; 
over  there,  I'll  soon  be  at  home  o-ver  there; 

lover  there; 


I  P:^I 


i 


1*  h 


i 


1^ 


22: 


am: 


P  P  0  think  of  the  home  o-ver  ther«. 

O-ver  there,         o-ver  there,  o-ver  there,  0  think  of  the  friends  o-ver  there. 

My  Sav-ior  is  now  o-ver  there. 
O-ver  there  o-ver  there.  I'llsoon  be  at  home  o-ver  there. 


ff 
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Closer  to  Jesus. 
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1.  The  Sav  -  ior   is  dear  -  er    to  me   ev-'ry  day,  The  clo  -  ser  I 

2.  His  serv  -  ice  grows  sweeter  and  sweet-er    to    me,  The  clo  -  ser  I 

3.  His  love  more  a  -  bun-dant  -  ly  flows  thro' my  heart,  The  clo  -  ser  I 

4.  I     long  more  and  more  in  His  like-ness   to    be.  The  elo  -  ser  I 


live  to  Him;  And  bright -er  His   glo  -  ry     il  -  lu- mines  my  way, 

live  to  Him;  And  more  of  His  good-ness  and  mer-cies    I  see, 

live  to  Him;  And  rich  -  er  the  bless-ings  that  He  doth  im-part, 

live  to  Him;  And  sur  -  er    I    am  that  His  face   I  shall  see, 

-P-  -p-  •  <  x:    -ft  ft-     m      P     ^  m 


The  clo  -  ser  1    live  to  Him. 
jL 


1±l 


Clo  -  ser  to  Him,  clo  -  ser  to 

Ev-er 

# — 0- 


la: 


m 


Him,        I   want  to  live  clo  -  ser    to    Je  -  sus;  There's  no  one  so 


pre-cious,  so  faith-ful  to  me,  And      want  to  live  clo -  ser  to  Him. 


1  ^—ir. 
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We're  Marcliing  to  Zion. 
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1.  Come,  we 

2.  Let  those 

3.  The  hiU 

4.  Then  let 


that 
re  • 
of 
our 


love  the  Lord,  And  let    our   joys  be  known,  Jom 

fuse   to  sing   Who  nev  -  er    knew  our  God;  But 

Zi  -  on  yields    A  thou- sand  sa  -  cred  sweets,  Be- 

songs  a  -  bound,  And  ev  -  'ry    tear   be  dry;  We're 


4  \  »  1— 

#  •  1  »  

m     ^     0  p 

1      \'  1 

1  1 

\  ^  ^ 
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in  a  song  with  sweet  ac-cord,  Join  in  a  song  with  sweet  ac-cord, 
chil-dren  of  the  heav'n-ly  King,  But  chil  -  dren  of  the  heav'n-ly  King, 
fore  we  reach  the  heav'n-ly  fields,  Be  -  fore  we  reach  the  heav'n-ly  fielck, 
marching  thro'  Immanuel's  ground, We're  marching  thro'  Im-manuel's  ground, 

A    ^   ^    ^   ^    ^  '      '  ^ 


^  p  g 


And  thus       sur  -  round  the  throne,  And  thus   sur-round  the  throne. 

May  speak    their      joys    a  -  broad.  May  speak  their  joys     a  -  broad. 

Or   walk       the       gold  -  en  streets.  Or    walk  the  gold  -  en  streets. 

To    fair   -    er      worlds  on   high,  To    fair  -  er  worlds  on  high. 

(1)  And   thas   sur-round  the  throne,  And  thus    sur  -  round  the  throne. 

A    A  :p:    ^  ^. 


Chorus. 


9:  ^   m    J .  0  9 


on,  Beau-ti-ful,  beau-ti-  ful    Zi  -  on;  We're 

on, 


We're  march  -  ing    to  Zi 

We're  march-ing  on      to  Zi 


m.   *    I    Z  .   m  s 


S   8  S 


march-ing  up-ward  to     Zi   -    on,  The  beau  -  ti-  ful  cit  -  y     of  God. 
Zi  •  on*  Zi-on, 


^  If  ^ 
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1.  We  bring  our  of  -  fer  -  mgs  to-day,  Tho'  small  and  hum-ble  they  may  be; 

2.  Our  bod-ies  to  Thee,  Lord,  we  give,  A    liv  -  ing  sac  -  ri-fice  to  be; 

3.  Our  minds  we  con  -  se  -  ciate  to  Thee,  And  in  Thy  law  they  shall  de- light; 

4.  Our   spir-its,  too,  we  now  re  -  sign  To  be  made  clean  from  in  -  bred  sin; 

5.  Our  bod-ies,  minds  and  spir  -its,Lord,With-out  re-serve  to  Thee  we  give, 


Up  -  on  Thy  al-tar.  Lord,  w^e  lay.  And  con  -  se  -  crate  our-selves  to  Thee. 
0   come,  and  in  these  tern  -  pies  live;  A  -  bide   in    us     and  we   in  Thee. 
Ac  -  cept  our  gifts,  let  each  one  be    A  bum -ing  and  a    shin -ing  light. 
0  make  them  good  and  pure  like  Thine,  Thenen-ter  and   a  -  bide  with  -  in. 
And  trust -ing  in  Thy  Ho  -  ly  Word,  For  Je  -  sus  on  -  ly   will  we  live. 


1.  r  g  g  1 

0 — ] 
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-  M  u  Chorus. 
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Come,  Ho-ly 

1 — i 

Gh 

ost,  for 

Thee\\ 

re  call! 

Come  in  Th^ 

^soi 

r 

il-trans- 

form- 

ingpow'r; 

^ ... 

 =P  

 1 

M  

We  con-se-crate  our  lives  and  all,  For  Thee  to   use  from  this  blest  hour. 


r  r  s  1 
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Will  Jesus  Find  Us  Watching? 
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1.  When  Je  -  siis  comes  to   re -ward  His 

2.  If,      at    the  dawn   of  the  ear  -  ly 

3.  Have  we  been  true    to  the  trust  He 

4.  Bless -ed   are  those  whom  the  Lord  finds 


serv-ants,  Wheth-er   it  be 

morn-mg,  He  shall  call  us 

left    us?  Do   we  seek  to 

watch-ing,  In   His  glo  -  ry 

I  «  0  # 


b  b  b  b 


tt4 


noon  or  night,  Faith  -  ful    to  Him, 

one  by  one,  When    to   the  Lord 

do  our  best?  If      in   our  hearts 

they  shall  share;  If     He  shall  come 


will  He  find   us  watch-ing, 
we   re -store  our  tal-ents, 
there  is  naught  con-demns  us, 
at  the  dawn  or  mid-night, 
p      m  m  


— tr-^ 


i 


rit. 


^^^^ 


Chorus. 


1^ 
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With  our 
Will  He 
We  shall 
Will  He 


lamps  all  trimmed  and  bright? 
an  -  swer  thee— Well  done? 
have    a    glo  -  rious  rest, 
find    us  watch  -  ing  there? 


0    can  we 


1 


to: 


read  -  y,  broth  -  er.  Read  -  y    for  the  soul's  bright  home?    Say,  will  He 

n  ^  f  f  ^  1  ^     .    g-^  ^-^^ 


p    V  u — 


tr-r 


find  you  and  me  still  watch-ing,Wait-ing,wait-ing  when  the  Lord  shall  come? 
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No&ody  Lite  Jesas. 
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1.  Sometimes  secret  sins  creep  into  my  heart, —  No-bod-y  sees  them  but  Je 

2.  Sometimes  there  are  tears  that  must  not  be  shed,No-bod-y  knows  it  but  Je 

3.  Sometimes  angry  tho'ts  are  almost  expressed, Nobody  hears  them  but  Je 

4.  Sometimes  I  am  weak,  and  wander  a-stray.  Nobody  strengthens  like  Je 

5.  Sometimes  shut  away  from  all  held  most  dear,  No-bod-y  wiSi  me  but  Je 

I      .        ,  I 


sus; 


m 


iff 
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But  when  I  confess,  He  bids  them  depart,  No-bod-y  cleans-es  like 
In  sickness  and  grief  He  pillows  my  head,  No-bod-y  comforts  hke 
His  gentle  restraint  soon  has  them  suppressed,  No-bod-y  qui  -  ets  like 
He  pa-tient  -  ly  leads  me  back  to  the  way,  No-bod-y  par-dons  like 
My  soul  nothing  lacks,  no  e  -  vil  I  fear,     No-bod-y  loves  me  like 

'       ■  L- 


-  sus: 


r 


No-bod  -  y  cleans-es  like  Je  -  bus; 

No-bod  -  y  com-forts  like  Je  -  sus; 

No-bod-y  qui -ets  like  Je 

No-bod-y  par-dons  like  Je 

No-bod  -  y  loves  me  like  Je 


-It 

No- 
No- 
No- 
No- 
No- 


bod  -  y  cleans-es  like  Je  -  sus, 

bod  -  y  com-forts  like  Je  -  sus, 

bod-y  qui -ets  like  Je  -  sus, 

bod  -  y  par-dons  like  Je  -  sus, 

bod  -  y  loves  me  like  Je  -  sus, 


sus; 
sus: 


m 


if  PC 


But  when  I  con-fess,  He  bids  them  depart;  No-bod-y  cleans  -es  like  Je  -  sns. 
In  sickness  and  grief  He  pil-lowsmy  head,  No-bod-y  comforts  like  Je  -  sus. 
His  gentle  restraint  soon  has  them  suppressed,  No-bod-y  qui  -  ets  like  Je  -  sus. 
He  pa-tient-ly  leads  me  back  to  the  way,  No-bod-y  par-dons  like  Je  -  sus. 
My  soul  nothing  lacks,  no    e  -  vil  I  fear,    No-bod-y  loves  me  like  Je  -  sus. 
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1.  Oh,       saj-,  can  you  see  by  the  dawn's  ear-ly  light,  What  so  prood-ly  we  hailed  at  the 

2.  On  the  shore.dirnly  seen  thro'  the  mists  of  the  deep, Where  the  foe's  haughty  host  in  dread 

3.  And    wbereis  that  band,  who  so  Tauntingly  swore,  That  the  hav-oc  of     war  and  the 

4.  Oh,       thus  be  it  ev-er  when  freemen  shall  stand  Be-tween  their  loved  homes  and  the 

K^v  •      I  '   m    m    m    ^  ^ 


-0—0- 


•  '^0 
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twilight's  last  gleaming?  Whose  bro  ad  stripes  and  bright  stars.thro'  the  perilous  fight.  O'er  the 
si  -  lence  re-pos  -  es,  What  is  that  which  the  breeze,  o'er  the  tow-er  -  ing  steep.  As  it 
bat  -  tie's  con-fus-ion,  A        home  and  a  coun-try  should  leave  us  no  more?  Their 
war's  des  -  o-la-tion;  Blest  with  vict'ry  and  peace. may  theheav'n-rescuedlandPraisethe 


9— #- 


i 


# — 0- 


0    0  0 


ram-parts  we  watched,  were  so  gal-lant-ly  streaming?  And  the  rockets' red  glare,  the  bombs 
fit  -    ful  -  ly  blows,  half  conceals,  half  dis  -  clos-es?  Now  it  catch-es  the  gleam   of  the 
blood  has  washed  out  their  foul  footsteps'  pol-lu-tion;  No       ref-uge  could  save  the 
I'ow'rthat  hath  made  and  pre-servcd  us  a  na-tion.  Then   con-quer  we  must,  when  oar 


r^o  0- 


i 


Chorus. 


ff 


0  0 
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burst-ing  in  air.  Gave  proof  thro'  the  night  that  our  flag  was  still  there.  Oh,  say,  doestha: 
mornings  first  beam,In  full  glory  reflected,  now  shines  on  .  <^  stream. 'Tis  the  star-spangled 
hire-ling  and  slave  From  the  terror  of  flight  or  the  gloom  of  the  ^Tave.  And  the  star-spangled 
cause  it  is  just.  And    this  be  our  mot-to:"InGodisourtrust!"Andthestar-spanfeled 


Tde  Star -Spangled  Banner. 


>• 

J— # 

Star-spangled  ban-ner  yet  wave  O'er  the  land  of  the  free,  and  the  home  of  the  brave? 
ban-ner;  Oh,  long  may  it  wave  O'er  the  land  of  the  free,  and  the  home  of  the  brave! 
ban-»er  in  tri  umphdoth  wavf  O'er  the  land  of  the  free,  and  the  home  of  the  brave! 
ban-ner  in  tri-umph  shall  wave  O'er  the  land  of  the  free,  and  the  home  of  the  brave! 
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1.  My  days  are  glid  -  ing  swift-ly  by,  And    I,      a    pil- grim  stran-ger, 

2.  We'll  gird  our  loins,  my  breth-ren dear,  Our  heav'n-ly  home  dis  -  cem  -  ing; 

3.  Should  coming  days  be   cold  and  dark,  We    need  not  cease  our  sing -ing; 

4.  Let   sor-row'srud-est  tem-pest  blow.  Each  chord  on  earth  to    sev  -  er, 


^- 1  t  i  t  ^ 

p- 

-0 — 

^  1   '  b 

FWE. 


Would  not  de  -  tain  them    as  they  fly,  These  hours  of  toil  and  dan  -  ger. 

Our     ab- sent  Lord  has    left  us  word.  Let    ev  -  'ry  lamp  be  bum -ing. 

That   per -feet  rest  naught  can  mo-lest,  Where  gold  -  en  harps  are  ring -ing. 

Our  King  says"Come!"and  there's  our  home.  For -ev  -  er,  and  for  -  ev  -  er. 

-f-     -f-  -g-;-^ 


D . S .  —  just  be-  fore  the 
Refrain. 


shin-ing  shore.  We  may  al  -  most  dis  -  cov  '  er. 

D.S, 


For  now  we  stand  on  Jor-dan's  strand.  Our  frien(b  are  pass-ing  0  -  ver;  And 


m 
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Is  it  I?  Is  it  Too? 
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Effective  as  a  Solo.  m.  60  J , 
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i  i  I 


1.  Some-one  is  turn-ing  his  back  on  the   Sav  -  ior  And  thus  cru-ci- 

2.  Just   as  of  yore  He  on  tri  -  al   is  stand  -  ing,  De  -  nied  by  the 

3.  Some-one  too  late  will  for  mer  -  cy  be    call  -  ing  With  death  and  e- 

4.  Some-one  is  cross -ing  the  dead-line,  di  -  vid  -  ing  The  old  life  of 


y  u 


^  N  h  ^ 


fy  -  ing  the  Mas-ter  a  -  new,  Some- one  is  slight  -  ing  His  par-don-ing 
man  -  y  and  loved  by  the  few;  Some -one* 'A- way  with  Him! "still  is  de- 
ter -  ni  -  ty  loom-ing  in  view,  Cry  -  ing  for  mountains  on  him  to  be 
sin     and   of  shame  for  the  new;  Some -one  just  now   is  forJe-susde- 


JL  ^ 


^  ^  ^  '  ii 


1^ 


My  friend,  is  it  you? 

My  friend,  is  it  you? 

My  friend,  is  it  you? 

My  friend,  is  it  you? 


fa  -   vor;  My  Lord,  is  it  I?, 

mand-ing;  My  Lord,  is  it  I?, 

fall  -  ing;  My  Lord,  is  it  I?, 

cid  -  ing;  My  Lord,  is  it  I?. 

t:-  -0-  JL  ♦  *  *  .^^ 


Chorus. 


h  ^  ^ 


who  would  the  love  of  the  Sav- 

0  who  _ 


ior  a-buse,  The   mer    -    cy  and 
The  mer  -  cy 

— • — 0 — 0  0— 


0  0-  >g--^ 
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par-don  He   of -fers,  re-fuse?  The 


I  — ^  ^  i) 

lost   are  so  man-y,  the 

The  lost 


:  \> 


I 


^  h  h 


Is  it  I?  Is  it  Too? 


saved  are   so  few,— My    Lord,  is    it    I?         My  friend  is  it  you? 

f-  f-        f--  .n  f  f-  ^^-^■#-^«- 
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Tell  to  Others  tlie  Story. 
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1.  If  you  know  Je-sus  saves-that  He  has  saved  you.  Tell  to  oth-ers  the  sto  -ryl 

2.  If  you  know  Je-sus  lives-He  who  once  was  dead.  Tell  to  oth-ers  the  sto  -  ry! 

3.  If  you  knowHe'stheChrist,andtheon-ly  One,  Tell  to  oth-ers  the  sto-ry! 

4.  If  His  praise  all  the  day  fills  your  raptured  soul,  Tell  to  oth-ers  the  sto  -  ryl 


» 

+— 

T  

f8  g  1 

r 
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If  you're  saved  by  the  blood  He  so  free  -  ly  shed,  Tell  to  oth-ers  the  sto  -  ry. 

God  has  called  Him  His  "On-ly  be-got-ten  Son! ' '  Tell  to  oth-ers  the  sto  -  i^. 

IfHe'scieanseiijoufromsm,andhasmadeyouwhole,Tell  to  oth-ers  the  sto  -  ry. 


Chorus. 
'm  m 


8  ;^ 


Tell  to   oth  -  ers  the  sto 


r  r  ffr 


Of  His  grace  and  His  glo  -  ry!  If  you're 


1=1^ 


— 0  '    S    •  ITS—* — '  »" 

kept  by  His  pow'r  ev  - 'ry  day  and  hour,  Tell  to  oth-ers  the   sto  -  ry. 


1 — r 
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I  Am  Witli  Yoa. 
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Scat-ters  bless-mg  all  tbe  way, 
O'er  us  btnds  a  irown-ing  sky, 
All  our  bless-ed  sun-ligtt  flown, 
Pass  its  chiD  -ing  wa  -  t^rs  through , 


1.  When  the  mom  of  splen-dor  break-ing 

2.  When  the  clouds  of  sor  -  row  gath  -  er, 

3.  When  the  storms  of  hie   as  -  sail  us, 

4.  When  we  reach  the  si  -  \&at   riv  -  er, 
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And  our  souls  fi-om  slmn-ber    wak  -  ing.  Hail  with  joy  the  gold-en  day, 

And  we  some-times  fear  the    Fa  -  ther  Does  not  hear  us  when  we  cry, 

And  the  friends  we  trust -ed     fail    us,  Lear-mg  us    to  walk  a  -  lone. 

Scenes  of  earth  re-cede  for  -  ev  -  er.  Heav'nis  op'n-ing  to  our  view. 
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Je  -  sus,  And  His 
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gra-cious  words  at- 
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tend, 
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And  to  hear  Him  ev  -  er  sweet-ly    say -ing: ''I  am  ^vith  you  to  the   end  I" 
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Jesas  is  Coming  Again. 
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1.  Hear  the  glad  ti  -  dings,  0     Bride  of  the  Bride-groom!  Rouse  ye  from 

2.  Loins  should  be  gird-ed,  and   lights  should  be  burn  -  ing,  Wat<?h-men  are 

3.  CloHd-less  the  mom- mg  for    which  we  have  wait  -  ed,  Wait  -  ed  so 

4.  Sleep  -  ing  or  wak-iog,  re  -  deemed  ones  to-geth  -  er  Caught  up  the 


L   L  I 


r  r  I  r 


I  I 


dmn  -  ber,   the  night   is     far  gone;  Mys  -  tic  in  splen-dor,  the 

sound -mg    the    Ju  -  bi  -  lee  horn;  Zi  -  on,  her  head  from  the 

wea  -  ri  -  ly,  wait  -  ed     so  long!  Now   it  is    com  -  ing,  0 

in     His  beau  -  ty   shall  see!  Death  with  its  sting,  shall  a- 
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1 

mom -mg  star  shin  -  eth,  Her -aid -ing  ev  -  er  the  near-mg  of  dawn, 
dust  is  now  lift  -  ing.  Hail -ing  the  break  of  that  glo  -  ri  -  ous  mora, 
sing  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah!  Sing  it!  For  this  is  the  trae  glo  -  r}'  song, 
gain  threat -en   nev  -  er;  We   like  our  Lord  shall  for  -  ev  -  er-more  be. 

— *  «  •  •   •  m  m  I^L 
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Chorus. 


414. 


I  I  1  I 


*  *  it  y 


m  0  s.m 
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Je-sus  is  com-ing,  0  sing hal-le-lu- jah!   Je-sus  is  com-ing  in  glo-ry  to  reign; 

p  p  p      0  ^  , — \ — f  p  _g 
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Yes,  He  is  com-ing,  0  sing  hal-le- hi -jah  1  Je-sus  is  com-ing  a  -  gain. 

P    ^    ^    p  ,p    9    f    p  P'  ' 
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Mrs.  C.  H.  M. 

Effective  as  a  solo.  m.  56=  o. 


All  On  ttie  Altar  For  Jesus. 

COPVBIGHT.  '917,  BY  ;<OMER  A  ROOEHEAVER 
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Mrs.  C.  H.  Morris. 
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1.  My   life  on  the  al- tar  for    Je  -  sus  In  glad  con-se-cra-tion  I  lay, 

'J.  Per -haps  I  by  fire  must  be  test  -  ed,  As  gold  in  the  fur-nace  must  be, 

3.  It    may  be  my  life  must  be  mould- ed  As    is  by  the  pot-t^r  the  clay; 

4.  I    take  the  path  rug-ged  and  lone-ly  The  Sav-ior  be-fore  me  has  gone; 
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TobeusedwhenaudwhereasHepleas-es.  Or  just  set  a-side,  as  He  may; 
Un  -  til  His  o^vn  im-age  re-flect- ed  My  Lord,  the  Re-fin-er,  shall  see; 
Or  e'en  as  the  mar-ble  is  chis-eled  By  blow  aft-er  blow,  day  by  day; 
It     mat-ters  but  lit  -  tie,  if    on  -  ly  At  last  I  may  hear  His ''Well  done." 
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To  be  used  when  and  where  as  He  pleas-es,  Or  just  set  a-side,  as  He  may. 
Un  -  til  His  own  im-age  re-flect  -  ed   My  Lord,  the  Re-fin-er,  shall  see. 
Or     e'en  as  the  mar-ble  is  chis  -  eled  By  blow  aft-er  blow,  day  by  day. 
It    mat-ters  but  lit -tie,  if    on  -  ly    At  last  I  may  hear  His  "Well  done.'* 


Chorus. 


Take    me,  and  make    me     All  Thou  wouldst  have  me  to  be; 


1^ 


i 


Fill      me  and    use     me!   Have  Thy   way.  Lord,      m  me. 

 ^   ^  -t-  -r   ^ 
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Katharine  A.  Grimes. 


Steady  and  True. 

COPYRIGHT,   I9l3,  BY  CHAS  H.GABRIEL. 
HOMER  A.  RODEHEAVER,  OWNER. 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel,  Jr. 
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1.  Stead -y  and  true,  in  the    up-ward  way,  Nev-,er    to   fal  -  ter,  or 

2.  Stead -y  and  true  thro 'the  sun  -  ny  days,  Help-ing  my  broth -er  to 

3.  Stead -y  and  true  when  the  dark-ness  falls,  Fol- low- ing  Christ  as  my 


H  I  I 


J — I 


!     I  ! 


4  \  I 


faint,  or  fear;    So  would  I  trav  -  el  from  day   to  day,  Know-ing  my 
rise  and  smile;  Scat-ter-ing  joy    in  some  lone  -  ly  way,  Cheer-ing  some 


f  »  »  ^ 

1*  f  f — 

r  r 

1  1  1  1 

"  1  1 

T  r  1  1 

rif. 


Chorus. 


r-1 — f 

Lord       is       near.      (my  Lord  is  near.) 

heart  the  while,  (some  heart  the  while.)  Stead-y  and  true  as  the 
noon      or      night,     ('tis  noon  or  night.) 


i-l  I     I  -1 


stars  that  shine,  So  would  I    keep      this  heart  of  mine.  Fit  for  a 
 •  m  k?  V- 


#  # 


1  1^ 

gift  to   my  Lord  di-vine;  Stead  -  \ 
Stead 

d — 0—^^  

jr,  stead  -  y  and 
\  stead-y,  £ 

true  

tead  -  y     and  true. 
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Julia  Ward  Howe. 

M100  =  J 


Battle  Hymn  of  the  Republic. 

Melody,  "Glory  Hallelujali.' 


1.  Mine  eyes  have  seen  the  glo  -  ry  of  the  com-ingof  the  Lord;  He  is 

2.  I  have  seen  Him  in  the  watch-fires  of    a  hun-dredcir-cling  camps;  They  have 

3.  He  has  sound-ed  forth  the  trump-et  that  shall  nev -er  call  re-treat;  He  is 

4.  In  thebeau-ty  of   the  lil- ies,  Christ  was  bom  a-cross  the  sea,  With  a 


:  1 , 1  i ,  r-qj^ 

^4 
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tramp-ling  out  the  vint-age  where  the  grapes  of  wrath  are  stored;  He  hath  loosed  the 
build  -  ed  Him  an  al  -  tar  in  the  eve-ning  dews  and  damps;  I  can  read  His 
sift  -  ing  out  the  hearts  of  men  be  -  fore  His  judg-ment  seat.  0  be  swift,  my 
glo  -  ry  m   His  bos-omthattrans-fig-ures  you  and  me;   As  He  died  to 


m 


I.I  I 


^^^^^^ 

lieht-ni 


fate  -  ful  light  ning  of   His  ter  -  ri-ble  swift  sword;  His  truth  is  march-ing  on. 

right-eous  sen-tence  by  the  dim  and flar-ing  lamps;  His  day  ismarch-iog  on. 

soul,   to  an-swerHim!  be  ju  -  bi-lant,  my  feet!  Our  God  is  march-ing  on. 

make  men  ho  -  ly,  let  us  die  to  make  men  free;  While  God  is  march-ing  on. 


b   U  1^ 

b-M — 1 — 1 — 1 

^   Chorus.  w    ,  ,  p-i  
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/  His  truth  is  marching  on. 
)  His  day  is  marching  on. 

Gk)-ryIglo.ry,hal-le-lu-jah!Glo-ry!glo-ry,hal-le-lu-iahI<  igmarchingon. 

(while  God  is  marching  on. 


•i»    4»  •§» 
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After. 


I.  I.  LesUe. 

M.63  =  J. 
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1.  Aft-er  the  storm  that  sweeps  the  sea,  Aft-er  the  drift-ing  to   the  lea, 

2.  Aft-er  the    win-ter  long  and  drear,  Aft-er  the  snow-clouds  dis-ap- pear, 

3.  Aft-er  the  long  and  toil-some  day,  Aft-er  the  sun's  fierce, bmuing  ray, 

4.  Aft-er  the  course  of   life    is   run,    Aft-er  its  work  has  all  been  done, 

5.  Aft-er  the  march  of  time  shall  cease,  Aft-er  earth-strife  shall  end  in  peace, 


f-'l   U  U  U 


em 


Aft-er  the  rocks  and  sands  are  passed,  Com-eth  the  joy   of  home  at  last. 
Aft-er  the  winds  sweet  o  -  dors  bring,  Com-eth  the  ev  -  er  wel-corae  spring. 
Aft-er  the  tt)il-er  home-ward  goes,    Com-eth  the  night, and  sweet  re-pose. 
Aft-er  the  hands  are  on  the  breast,  Com-eth  the  long  and  peace-ful  rest. 
Aft-er  the  change-ful  dis-ap  -  pears,  Com-eth  the  long    e-ter-nal  years. 
I 


Refraii 

1  y 

3S 

Aft-er  all  that  here  we  see, . . .  What  will  there  be,  what  will  there  be? 

Aft  -  er  all  that  here  we  see, 


Aft-er   all  thathere  we  see,         Aft-er  all—   e-ter-ni  -  ty. 

Aft  -  er  all  that  here  we  see, 
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H.  R.  Trickett. 

Solo  or  Unison,  m  loo  — J 


Steady,  Brothers,  Steady. 

COPYRIQHT,  I8B4.  BY  FILLMORE  BROS. 
CHAS.  H.  GABRIEL,  OWNER. 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 
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1.  Dark  is  the  night,  and  the  waves  run  high,  Steady,  brothers,  stead-y; 

2.  Swift  on  the  wings  of  the  roar-ing  wind,  Steady,  brothers,  stead-y; 

3.  Steer  by  the  chart,  and  no  harm  can  come,  Steady,  brothers,  stead-y; 
Play  loco. 


1 

1 

i  1 

Hid  are  the  stars,  and  the  storm-clouds  fly,  Be  ready,  my  brothers,  be  ready. 
Fly  thro'  the  night  and  the  day-light  find.  Be  ready,  my  brothers,  be  ready. 
Sailthro'thestorm  and  we'll  allreachhome, Be  ready,  my  brothers,  be  ready. 


m 


T 


'  '  TT 

Captains  have  we  who  deliv'rance  will  bring,  Darkness  or  daylight  is  one  to  onr  King, 
Day  -  light  shall  open  her  windows  of  gold,  Safe-ty  and  Par-a-dise  we  shall  be-hold, 
Comrades  have  we  who  are  safe  on  the  shore— Comrades  awaiting  to  greet  us  once  more, 

,  ^         ,  -f-  4-  ^ 


f 


f  t      f  f  jW 

He   will  de-liv  -  er,  so  joy-ful  -  ly  sing,  All  glo-ry  to  Je-sus  our  Sav-ior. 

Shout  ye  for  gladness, 0  hearts, true  and  bold,  All  glo-ry  to  Je-sus  our  Sav-ior. 

Comrades  from  whom  we  will  part  nevermore.  All  glo-ry  to  Je-sus  our  Sav-ior. 


Steady,  Brothers,  Steady. 


Choeus. 


1 


roll  -  ing  high, 

—\  


Stead-y,  stead-y ,  stead-y ,        Fear  ye  not  the  bil-lows  roll-mg  high; 

stead  -  y,  stead-y,  broth  -  ere,  stead-y.        Fear       not         bil-lows   roU-ing  high; 

J       ■     J       1  .     J      1  I  I  Jill  ■ 


3 


5 
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Stead-y,  stead-y,  stead-y,     There's  a  star  illumes  the  darkest  sky;  (il.;  darkest  sky;) 

stead  -  y,  stead  -  y,  stead  •  y.  There's  a        star        il  -  lames  the    sky.  the  darkest  sky; 

'    '  J     .  1  I  i_4 
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Storms  will  soon  be  past ,  The  harbor  gained  at  last ,  All  glory  be  to  Je-sus  our  Savior 
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John  R.  Wreford. 

^    M.68  =  J 


The  Land  We  Love. 

copvnioMT,  taiT,  ey  homer  *.  RootMEAveR, 


H.  A.  Henry. 


1     1>  ^) 


1.  Lord,  while  for  all  man-kind  we  pray,  Of   ev  - 'ry  clime  and  coast, 

2.  0  guard  our  shores  from  ev  - 'ry  foe;  With  peace  our  bor  -  ders  bless, 

3.  U  -  nite  us   in  the   sa-cred  love  Of  knowledge,  truth,  and  Thee; 

4.  Lord  of  the  na-tions,  thus  to  Thee  Our  coun  -  try  we  com-mend; 


mm 
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0  hear  us  for  our  na  -  tive  land,  The  land  we  love  the  most. 

Our  cit  -  ies  with  pros -per  -  i  -  ty,  Our  fields  with  plen-t€ous-ness. 

And  let  our  hills  and  val  -  leys  shout  The  songs  of   lib  -  er-ty. 

Be  Thou  her  ref-uge  and  her  trust,  Her  ev  -  er  -  last-ing  Friend. 


^  ^  ri 
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W.  C.  Martin. 


My  Anclior  Holds. 
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D.  B.  Towaer. 
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1.  Tho*  the  an  - 
Might -y  tides 


gry  sur-ges  roll  On  my  tem  -  pest  driv  -  en  soul, 
a  -  bout  me  sweep,  Per  -  ils  lurk   with -in  the  deep; 


3.  Troub-les   al  -  most  whehn  the  soul,  Griefs  like  bil  -  lows  o'er  me  roll; 
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I   know.  Wild  -  ly  tho'   the  winds  may  blow, 

high; 
day, 


I      am  peace  -  ful,  for 

An  -  gry  clouds  o'er-shade  the  sky,  And  the  tera  -  pest  ris  -  es 
Tempters  seek    to  lure   a  -  stray.  Storms  obscure  the  Ught  of 


I  1'  I 


I've  an  an  - 
Still  I  stand 
But    in  Christ 


chor  safe  and  sure.  And  in  Christ  I  shall  en  -  dure, 
the  tempest's  shock.  For  my  an  -  chor  grips  the  rock. 
I    can  be  bold,— I've  an  an  -  chor  that  shall  hold. 


Chorus. 


--0 — #- 


And  it  holds, 
And    it  holds. 


my  an- 


chor holds;  Blow  your  wild  -  est,  then,  ye 

my    an  -  chor  holds;  Blow  your    wild     -     -  est 


EC 


gale.  On 
then,  ye  gale, 


my  bark   so  small  and  frail;    I   shall  nev -er,  nev-er 


r     #  - 

— 
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My  Anchor  Holds. 


fail,    For  my   an    -    chor       holds,  my   an  -  chor  holds. 

For   my    an  -  chor  holds,  it    firm  -  ly  holds, 


m\>r  r-  r; 
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Ida  L.  Reed. 


Only  a  Contrite  Sinner. 
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1.  On  -  ly   a   con  -  trite  sin-ner....  Kneel-ing  at  Je  -  sus'  feet; 

2.  On  -  ly   a   con  -  trite  sin-ner,...  Plead -ing  for  sav  -  ing  grace; 

3.  On  -  ly   a   con  -  trite  sin-ner,...  Saved  by  His  blood,  he  sings; 


^^^^^^^ 


!     l<  — 
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is: 


Wea  -  ry,  and  heav  -y      la  -  den,  Long-ing  for  rest  com-plete  

Turn -ing  from  sin's  dark  path-way,  Seek -ing  a  Sav  -  ior's  face  

Walk -ing  by  faith   in     Je  -  sus.    Child  of  the  King    of  kmgs  


Si 


I  1 
Chorus. 


On  -  ly  a  con  -  trite  sin-ner. 


Long-ing  to   be   made  whole; 


f 


a: 
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I      I  I 
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Pray -ing  for  peace  and    par  -  don,   Je  -  sus,   save    my  soul  

 \  « — .        •  <^  r#  •  ^  '  ' 
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The  Ghurcli  in  the  WiMwood. 


w.  s.  p. 

Dr. 

Wm.  S  Pl  iflu 

1.  Tbere'sa  church  in  theval-ley  by  the  wild -wood,  No       lov  -  li  -  er 

2.  How      sweet  on    a    clear   Sab-bath  mom -ing,    To        list  to  the 

3.  There,    close   by  the  church  in  the  val  -  ley.     Lies      one  that  I 

4.  There,    close   by  the  side      of  that  loved  one,  'Neaththe  tree  where  the 

~         .  ^  .(^  # —  ^ 


9-^ 


place  in  the  dale;    No     spot    is    so  dear  to   my  child-hood  As  the 
clear  ring-ing  bell;     Its     tones  so      sweet-ly    are   call  -  ing:— **0h, 
loved  so       well;     She   sleeps, sweet-ly  sleeps 'neath the  wil- lows;  Dis- 


9 
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1  1 

D.S.— spo^   is    so  dear  to    my  child- hood  As  the 


N 

Fine,  ^hob 

as. 

L|  

lit-tle  brown  church  in  the  vale.  Come  to  the 

come  to  the  church  in  the  vale." 

turb  not  her  rest  m  the  vale. 

rest     by  her  side  in  the  tomb.  Oh,  come,come,come,come,come,come, 

n 


lit-tle  brown  churcMn  the  vale. 


^  ^  - 1     -  ^  ^  I   h  f''  h  I  ^   ^  I -r  I  i 


church  in  the  wild  -  wood,  Oh,  come  to  the  church  in  the  dale;  No 
come,  come,  come,  come,  come,  come,  come,  come,  come,  come,  come,  come,  come; 

 -r    ;  ^ 
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P.  P.  B. 
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Dare  to  Be  a  Daniel. 


p.  p.  BUss. 


1.  Stand-ing    by     a  pur  -  pose  true,  Heed  -  ing  God's  com  -  mand, 

2.  Man  -  y  might  -  y  men   are  lost,  Dar  -  ing  not    to  standj 

3.  Man  -  y     gi  -  ants,  great  and  tall,  Stalk-ing  thro"  the  land, 

4.  Hold  the   gos  -  pel  ban  -  ner  high!  On    to   vie  -  fry  grand! 


m 


1^ 


faith -ful   few!  AU  hail    to  Dan-iel's  Band! 

been    a    host.  By  join  -  ing  Dan  -  iel's  Band! 

earth  would  fall,  If  met*  by  Dan  -  iel's  Band! 

host  de  -  fy.  And  shout  for  Dan-iel's  Band! 


^  ^ 
Hon  -  or  them,  the 
Who   for  God  had 
Head-long   to  the 
Sa  -  tan  and  His 


 ^ 

!      I  I 


1 




1 

— » 

— # — 

— ,  0, — 

1 

 f  * 

V — 

• 

— ; — 1 

m  i 

J 

Dare     to  be 


Dan  -  iel,     Dare     to  stand  a 


lone, 


1^ 
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fcat 
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Dare     to  have  a 


pur-pose    firm!  Dare     to  make    it  known! 

*  g  * 
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Spelling  Love. 


COPYRIGHT,  I9IS,  BY  HOM€Fl  A.  RODEHEAVER,  IN     PEACE  ON  EARTH." 

Lucia  B.  Cook.  Chas.  H.  Gabriel 
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1.  When  love  is  spelt  with   let  -  ters,   It      is  not  hard  to    spell,  But 

2.  If      kind  to   all  your  class-mates,  0  -  be-dient  to   the    rule,  If 

3.  Each  lit  -  tie  deed  of    kind-ness,  That   we  may  strive  to     do,  Is 


'•2r 


1^  '    '  ¥^ 


let  us  try  to  write  it.  In  lov-ing  deeds  as  well;  When  called  to  do  an 
stu  -  di  -  ous  and  tho't-ful,  You're  spelling  love  at  school;  When  teacher  says,  "Be 
spell-ing  love  for  oth-ers.  And  love  for  Je-sus,  too;    I  hope,  if   ho  -  ly 


f- 


er-rand.  Be  sure  you  don't  de  -  mur;  For  when  you  mmd  your  moth  -  er, 
qui-et,"Be  sure  you  do  not  stir;  For  when  we  please  the  teach -er, 
an  -  gels  Look  on  us  from  a  -  bove,  In  bright  and  shin  -  ing   let  -  ters, 
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You're  spell-ing  love  to  her. 
We're  spell-ing  love  to  her. 
They'll  find  us  spell-ing 'Move.' 


U 

(  L  -  0  -  V  -  E,  that  spells 
i  Sweet-est     word  on     earth  be- 


N — '  1 

•1 

4- 

■t 

:t= 

1 

■t 

^ — 1 

love,  Svi 

reet  -  est  \5 

T  1*  

ord     in  he£ 

n* — *^ — 1 

IV 'n  ^ 

 ' 

LJ 

I 

bove; 

^  r]j  ^  1 

HH 

A  2M  ^ 

1  1 

Spelling  LoTe. 


1 

— H^^-H 

^    u  u 

U   U    u  u 

jet's  keep      spell  -  ing 

■f  r — rr  1  1 

^^^^ 
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ren  the  Waifs  of  the 

Street. 

Fred  Weldon.  Arr. 

 K    -h    -h  V 

1.  Je  -  sus  loves  chil-dren,  the  bi  -  ble  says  so;    He  will  be  with  them  where 

2.  "Suf-fer  the  chil-dren,  to  come  un -to  me,  "These  words  He  spoke  be -side 

3.  Rag-ged,  and  tat-tered,  and  hun-gry,  the  waif  May  to  the  Sav  -  ior   re  - 


I  . 

t^g  1.  1 

—J 

1^ 

J. 

"1  ^ 

m 


4i— N 


P 


ev  -  er  they  go, 
blue  Gal  -  i  -  lee; 
pair  and  be  safe; 


r 


Shield  them  from  harm  thro'  the  dark-ness  of  night, 
Not  the  rich  on  t  ly  His  sweet  mes-sage  greets. 
He  once  was  hun-gry  and  friend-less,  and  poor. 


P 


Chorus, 


3^ 


r 


Guide  them  and  help  them  aU   day   to    do  right. 
Je  -  sus  loves  e  -  ven  the  waifs  of   the  street.    Shout  the  glad  news  to 


53 — U  i 

^^^=^ 

H  

each  one  you  meet;     Je  -  su 

3  loves  e  -  ven  the 

waifs  of  the  s 

treet! 
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Pure  Wliite  Ribbons! 


Edith  Sanford  Tillotson.    copyright.  ,9.3.  by  homer  a  rooeheaver     Homer  A.  Rodeheaver. 
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1.  Have  you  seen  our  badg-es  new? 

2.  They  T.ill  drive  strong  drink  a  -  way, 

3.  They  make  stal  -  wart  men  and  strong, 


i 


Pure  whit€  rib  -  bons!  Don't  you 
Pure  white  rib -bons!  They  will 
Pure  white  rib -bons!  And  they 


4=fl 


want  to  wear  one,  too?  Pure  white  rib-bons!  They  are  em-blems  of   a  band 

snre  -  ly  win  the  day,  Pure  white  rib-bons!  TheywiUrightthewrongswebear, 

help  the  world  a  -  long.  Pure  white  rib-bons !  They  make  sin  and  snff 'ring  cease, 

^  r  r  r  . 


U  V  ^  ^  i 
h  h  h 


#-5- 


That  is  work-mg  hand  inhand,  Andfortemperancetheystand,  Purewhiterib-bons! 
Drive  out  pov-er  -  ty  and  care,  So  we're  ver -y  proud  to  wear  Pure  white  rib-bons  I 
They  bring  hap -pi-ness  and  peace.  Make  pros-per-i  -  ty  increase,  Purewhiterib-bons! 


Jom  the  ringing  chorus,  wave  th^m  proudly  0 '  er  us,  Pure  white  ribbons,  hurrah !  hurrah  I 


r  1  w-w-x  - 

•  b   ^   #   i  p-^ 

^  1                                           1    1  LJ(  ^  L 

- — b  b  ^  ^ 

Join  the  ringing  chorus,  wave  them  proudly  0 '  er  us,  Pure  white  ribbons,  hurrah !  hurrah! 


1— >  !^  ^  b  g 
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Jesus  Loves  Even  Me. 

COPYRIGHT,  1902,  BY  THE  JOHN  CHURCH  CO. 
USED  B  PERMISSION. 


P.  P.  Bliss- 


1.  I      am    so    glad  that  our    Fa  -  ther    in  heav'n  Tells    of  His 

2.  Tho'  I     for  -  get  Him  and  wan  -  der    a  -  way,  Still    He  doth 

3.  Oh,    if  there's  on  -  ly    one  song    I    can    sing,  When  in  His 

hhhhhh  hhhl 


^  It  0 


r  *  *  r 


-gr                ^    -r*  r    ^     -     ^  ^  ^ 

love     in    the   Book  He   has  giv'n;  Won -der  -  ful  things  in  the 

love    me  wher  -  ev  -  er     I   stray;  Back  to    His  dear  lov  -  mg 

beau  -  ty      I      see   the  great  King,  This  shall  my  song  in  e- 

1  h   h   h       h  h 

t     #     ^     0'  \  4     4     4 — 4  tn 


it 


Bi   -  ble    I  see,    This    is  the  dear  -  est,  that  Je  -  sus  loves  me. 

arms  would  I  flee,    When  I  re  -  mem  -  ber  that  Je  -  sus  loves  me. 

ter  -   ni  -  ty  be:  "Oh,  what  a    won  -  der  that  Je  -  sus  loves  me!' 

h   h   h  I  I 


4    4    4  4 


f    f  J 

^  4 


Chorus. 


PS 


I  am  so  glad  that  Je- sus  loves  me,     Je- sus  loves  me, 


Je-sus  loves  me; 

^  h  h  I 
4^~t=^ 


p  ^  ^ 

I   am  so  glad  that  Je  -  sus  loves  me,     Je  -  sus  loves  e 


ven  me. 
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Song  of  tlie  Sunbeams 

Y  RO 
100E 
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Edith  Sanford  Tillotson.  homer  a.  rooeheaver,  owner 


B.  D.  Ackley. 


5 


«  9  »  — ^ 

1.  Bright  lit  -  tie     sun  -  beams  come  danc  -ingdown,  Bring  -  ing  our 

2.  Brave  lit  -  tJe     sun -beams  with  smil  -  ing  eyes,  Stur  -  dy  and 

3.  Glad    lit  -  tie     sun -beams  are  spark  -  ling  out,  Gleam -ing  with 


P 


i 


tj    -    -    -     -     '  '  '         '    Jf  » 

cheer  -  i  -  est,  warm  -  est  ray.  Shin  -  mg  on     hill  -  side  and 

fear  -  less   we    are,     and  bold.  Shin  -  ing  on  clouds  that  would 

hap  -  pi  -  ness    al  -  ways  new,  Spread-ing  our  glad  -  ness  and 

*  


m 


field  and  town.  Hap  -  py  and  mer  -  ry  and  gay. 
hide  the  skies.  Turn  -  ing  the  gray  in  -  to  gold, 
joy        a  -  bout,    Shar-ing  our  bright-ness  with  you.. 


'h  f 


Chorus. 


i 


5 


iw    »    »  < 


Sun-beams,  cheer-y  and  bright,  Shin-ing  for  oth-ers  are  we,  you  see; 


I 


^1 

Sun  -  beams, 

-m  ^  1 

H   ^       ^  >  r 

giv  -  ers   of  light,  That's  what  we    try  to 

( 1 !      fffl  1    ■  ^ 

be  
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Be  a  Hero! 


COPYRIGHT,  1917.  BY  HOMER  A.  ROOEHEAVER 

Charlotte  G.  Homer.         international  copyright  secured. 


F.  R.  Webb. 


M.  100  =  J 


1.  When  tempt -ed    to  do  that  which  you  know  to  be  wrong,  Be  a 

2.  Shrink  not  from   a  du  -  ty  what -so  -  ev  -  er  it    be,  Be  a 

3.  Be  strong   to    de-fend  the  weak  a  -  gainst  ev  -  'ry  foe—  Be  a 

4.  Like  Ste  -  phen,  the  mar-tyr,  faith -ful     be  to  the  end,  Be  a 


[  1  [ — 

[   n  ^  \  

L_J 

 f  ' 

he-rol  Be  a    he-ro!  If   oth  -  ers  are  weak,  it's  up  to 

Shun  all  kinds  of   e  -  vil;  from  the 
Be  help-ful  and  brave,  your  Christian 
Be   a  he-ro!  Be  a  he-ro!  The  arm  of  the  Lord  is  might- y— 


t 


you      to    be  strong,  Be    a  he-ro! 


un  -  god  -  ly  flee, 
CO  -  Tors  to  show — 
strong  to  de-fend. 


Be  a 


Be    a  he 


ro!  Be      a  he 


ro! 


ro! 


p  p  • 


Chorus,  w 


Dare  to  be*  aDan-iel  brave  and    true;       Lis  -  ten  when  your  conscience 


speaks  to  you;  Keep  the  gold-en  rule  in    all  you  do— Be   a  he-ro! 

 J 
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Who  is  He? 


B.  R.  Hanbj. 


M.  84  =  ^ 
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'Who 

'Who 

'Who 

'Who 

'Lo! 

'Who 

'Who 

'Who 


He 
He 
He 
He 


in  yon-der  stall,  At  whose  feet  the  shep-herds  fall?" 
in  yon-der  cot,  Bend-ing  to  His  toil-some  lot?" 
who  stands  and  weeps  At  the  grave  where  Lazarus  sleeps?" 
in  deep  dis -tress,  Fast- ing  in  the  wil - der-ness?" 
mid-ni^ht,  who  is  He  Prays  in  dark  Geth-sem  -  a  -  ne?" 
He  in  Cal-v'ry's  throes,  Asks  for  bless -ings  on  His  foes?" 
He  that  from  the  grave  Comes  to  "heal,  and  help,  and  save?" 
He  that  on  yon  throne  Rules  the  world  of  light  a  -  lone?" 


r  I  ^ 


Chorus. 


i5: 


*Tfe  the  Lord — oh,  won-drous  sto  -  ryl — 'Tis  the  Lord,  the  King  of 


0  P 


U    P  P 


i 


4t  • 


Glo  -  ry;  At  His  feet  we  hum-bly  fall;  Crown  Him,  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 

<9- 


Jewels. 
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Geo.  F. 

^1  


Root. 


1^ 


3-1 


When  He  com-eth,  when  He  cora-eth  To  make  up  His  jew  -  els, 

AH    His  jew -els,  pre-cious  jew -els,  His  loved  and.  His  [Omit..]  own. 

He   will  gath-er,  He  will  ^ath  -  er  The  gems  for  His  king-dom; 

All   the  pure  ones,  all  the  bnght  ones,  His  loved  and  His  [Omit. .]  own. 

Lit  -  tie  chil-dren,  lit -tie  chil-dren.  Who  love  their  Re-deera-er, 

Are  the  jew -els,  pre-cious  jew  -  els,  His  loved  and  His  [Omit. .]  own. 


^  fT  f 4  )    1^  1 1     I     i:i       IT — h- 


1 — r 


m 


Jewels. 

 ■ 


Like  the  stars  of  the  morning,  His  bright  crown  adorning, 


^ » :ir  r  *  r 

1 

i   1  : 

1-  I  ! 

168         Hark!  tfie  Voice  of  Jesus  Calling. 


M.  B.  Sleight. 

n    Ji       M.  80  =  ^ 


H.  R.  Palmer. 


1.  Hark!  the  voice  of    Je  -  sus  call  -  ing,  "Fol-low   Me,    fol-low  Me!" 

2.  Who  will  heed  the  ho  -  ly  mandate,    Fol-low   Me,    fol-low  Me!" 

3.  Heark-en,  lest  He  plead  no    lon-ger,  '*Fol-low   Me,    fol-low  Me!" 


t  » 

• 

i— »- 

# — •-^ — • — 

i 


6)  ^  1^ 


Soft  -  ly  thro'  the  si  -  lence  fall  -  ing,  "Fol-low,  fol-low  Me!" 
Leav  -  ing  all  things  at  His  bid-ding,  "Fol-low,  fol-low  Me!" 
Once    a  -  gam,  oh,    hear  Him  call -ing,  "Fol-low,    fol-loW  Me!" 


1 — ' 

5— 

^1     a  1  1 

As  of  old  He  called  the  fish -  ers.  When  He  walked  by  Gal  -  i  -  lee. 
Hark!  that  ten-der  voice  en-treat-ing,  Mar  -  i  -  ners  on  life's  rough  sea, 
Turn  -  ing  swift  at  Thy  sweet  summons,  Ev  -  er-more,  0  Christ,  would  we. 


s 

^    ^    h  , 

0 

F?=r-f— 1 

• — 

L— w  1 

pi 


4=«: 


-&  N  ^- 


m 


Still 
Gen  ■ 
For 

— 


His  pa  -  tient  voice  is  plead-ing,  "Fol-low,  fol-low  Me!" 
-  tly,  lov  -  ing  -  ly  xe  -  peat-ing,  "Fol-low,  fol-low  Me!" 
Thy  love   all     else    for  -  sak  -  ing,    Fol-low,  fol  -  low  Thee! 


I 
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Song  To  the  Flag. 
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1.  Ban  -  ner    bright,   TNith    thy      col  -  ore    shm  -  mg  o'er 


2.  Crirn  -  son  bars 

3.  Star  -  gemmed 


you    can    speak  to 


us, 


may  thy 


of    cour  -  age, 


chil  -  dren   long    re  -  mem  -  ber 


Dear  bright  flag  and  the 
Snow  -  y  white,  give  us 
What   great    price     has  been 


em  -  blem  of 

peace  -  ful  hearts 

paid     thy  folds 

^ 


the 
and 

to  raise 


free; 
pure; 


s 

 ^ 

I — 

 N  ^ 

Hearts  beat     high    when  we 
Loy   -   al       blue,    may  our 
May      we      live      to  be 

^  •  #  # 

see    thee  wave  a 
lives     in   truth  b< 
wor  -  thy     of  th 

 m  A  A 

 #  0  • 

-  bove  us, 
;    ground  -  ed, 
Y    keep  -  ing, 

^—r  — - — 

 ' 

. — s — 

p  

w  w. 
P  9 

r  1 
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 *  9~ 

Free  -  dom's  sign 
So  we'll  wear 
May       we  show 

 0  0 — 


0  ^ 

art  thou 
our  col 
thte  h6n 


0  -  ver  land, 
ors  while  time 
orj     de  -  vo 


0  - 

shall 
tion 


-*  7^ — 

ver  sea: 
en  -  dure: 
and  .  praise. 


Chorus. 


i 


.  •     ^  V  ^  V   •  * 

Heart  and  hand   we'll  pledge  to  star  -  ry  ban  -  ner 


Staunch  and 
0  U 


4^ 


Son^  To  the  Flag. 
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Strong  we'll  stand  t( 
«  1 

) 
S 

col  - 

ors 

true! 
- 

-0- 

Day 

«-  "  • 

by  day 

we'll  serve  with 

s 

s 
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^  N  ^  h  J    ^  s 

H — ^-^^J — 

L- #  #  #  ^  0—0  #  1 

-0 — 0  0' — 
0    #  #^ 

best  en-deav  -  or,  Life's  al  -  le-giance  give  to  the   red,  white  and  blue. 


m  P  f  1 

0^ 

0    0     •  ^ 

0  1 

0 
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0  < 
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After  Chorus  last  time,  or  may  be  used  after  each  verse  if  desired. 
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red, 
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white 
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blue! 
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cheers  for  the  red,  white  and 
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blue!  The 
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Cliotms  CoUectlon 

4*    4*  .{i 
To  Jesus  I  Am  Clinging. 

COPYRIGHT,   I9l7i  BY  CHAr    H  OABRIEL. 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 


1.  To  Je 

2.  What  need. 

3.  His      love . 


sus   I   am  cling  -  ing, 
have  I    to    bor   -  row 
is  ev  -  er  flow  -  ing 


Am  cling -ing 
The  joys  of 
Un-meas-ured, 


1.  To  Je  -  sus    I    am  cling-ing, 


1.  ToJe-susI   am  cling-ing, 


i 


day 

earth 

full 


by       day;  The  bells  of    joy   are  ring- 

a        while?  ...  Why  should  I  dread   the  mor- 

and       free, ....  Like  eve-ning  zeph   -   -   -   yrs  blow- 


Am  cling-ing  day  by  day; 


The  bells  of 

^  


Am  clinging  day  by  day;, 


The  bells  of  joy 


i 


mg 
row, 
ing 


A  mer  -  ry  roun 
With  all  its  love 
A-cross  a  sum 


de 
and 
mer 


lay. 

smile? 


joy  are  ring  -  ing 

-^^ —  ^  •  p  » •  g 

1  >^      p  ' 

A  mer-ry  r 

aun-  de  -  lay. 
1^'  1 

A  mer-ry  roun  -  de 

t 

lay. 

To  Jesus  !  Am  Clinging. 


i 


^  ■  u 

My  heart . 

No  fear.. 

I  sing. . 


with  joy  is  sing  -  -  -  ing  His 
nor  an  -  y  sor  -  -  -  row  Can 
Hisprais-es,    know   -   -   -  ing  He 


1 

1  0 — 1 

 ^^-l^ 

 1 

f-i  

#  

^  ^  

jr-ti- 

My  heart   with  joy   is  sing  -  ing  His 


My  heart  with  joy 


sing  -  ing  His 


m 


prais   -   -   -  es  all  the  way, 

hide   His  bless-ed  smile, 

watch   -    -    es  0  -  ver  me, 


My  heart  with  joy  is 

No   fear   nor  an  -  y 

I     sing  His  praises, 


prais 


es  all  the  way, 


My  heart  . 


-0-^  #  0-  0  0  


-^e — ^ 


prais   -  - 


-  es   His  prais-es  all   the  way. 


My  heart  with 


sing  -  -  ing  His 
sor  -  -  sow  Can 
know    -    mg  He 


-0- 

prais  es   all  the 

hide   His  bless  -  ed 

watch   -    -    -    -    es    e   -  ver 


way. 
smile, 
me. 


m 


-#-5- 


.with  joy  issing-ing  His  prais 


i 


es.    His  prais-es  all 


the  way. 


0  ,     0  0 


es,  His  prais-es  all 


-th9 — 
the  way. 


joy     is    sing  -  mg  His  prais  - 
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Exalt  His  FSame. 
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1.  The  name  of  the  Lord  shall    be   ex  -  alt  -  ed,  His  grace  and  truth  He 

2.  The  strength  of  our  God  shall    be   ex  -  alt  -  ed,  His  might  and  maj  -es- 

3.  The  king-dom  of  God  shall    be   ex-alt-ed,  His  lov  -  ing  kind-ness 


hath  made  known.  The  name  of  the  Lord  shall 
ty  pro  -  claim ;  The  strength  of  our  God  shall 
not  fail;  The  king-dom  of  God  shall 


be  ex  -  alt-ed.  For  mer  -  cy 
be  ex-alt-ed!  Let  na-tions 
be  ex  -  alt-ed,  His  pur-pose 


A — I- 


1P 


3 


I 


He  hath  shown.  With  gladness  and  joy  our  hearts  proclaim  All  glo  -  ry  to  His 
bear  His  name,  Ac-cept  Him  as  Sav-ior, Lord, and  King,  Rejoice,  be  glad,  and 
shall  pre-vail.  Make  straight,then,Hisrighteouspathto-day ,  And  enter  while  you 


Ex  -  alt 


name, 
sing: 

may,  Ex  -  alt  and  praise  His  name,  6s -alt and  praise  His  bo- ly  name. 


m 


His    ho   -  ly  name. 
> 


Ex  -  alt  His  name,  ex  -  alt   His  name; 

Ex  -  alt   and  praise  His    ho  -  ly  name,  ex  -  alt  and  praise  His     ho  -  ly  natne; 


— 

m 

 ^  

=$ 

Ex  -  alt   His  ho     -     ly  name, 

Ex  -  alt ^  His  name,  ex  -  alt  His  name,  ex  -  alt   and  praise  His  ho  -  ly  name, 

-0-^  « — a  f-0  # — 0—.  r# 


m 


f-r 


Ex  -  alt   His   ho    -     ly  name. 

Ex  -  alt  and  praise  His    ho  -  ly  name,  His  great  and   ho  -  ly  name. 


Ending. 


alt  His  name,   ex  -  alt    His  name,  

Ex  -  alt  His   name   ex  -  alt  His  name. 


\^  

ft. 

f  ^  . 

 ^: 

1 

i 


i 


r 

Ex   -   alt     His  name. 


.  1   

— ^ 

' — 1— 

^ .  1 
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1.  Praise  the  Lord,  the  Might  -  y  One  vic-to  -  ri-ous!  Speak  of  Him,  the 

2.  Who  can  nn  -  der  -  stand  His  might-y  works  of  love  Ic   the  earth  be- 

-    -  ii'  t:  ^  ^ 


S:   i  9 


Won-der-ful,  the  Glo  -  ri  -  ous!  Praise  His  ho  -  ly  name,  Speak  a- 


in 


-f    -P         •  fi 

m 

9- 

broad  His  fame  Tin  -  til  all  the  world  shall  oym  and  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 
maj  -  es-ty,  Rocks  the  might-y  o  -  cean  in    the  hoi  -  low  of  His  hand. 


I — \- 


r 


He    hath  led   us    thro'  the  wa 


ters  of 
all-  wise 


1--  , 

the  sea,  And  de-liv-ered 
de-cree!  All   ere  -  a  -  tion 


1  |t  pL_ 

4-H 

from  our  strongest  en  -  e  -  my:  He 
owns  His  re  -  gal  maj  -es-ty!  He 


is  God 
is  God 


0  *  » 


a  -  lone!  He  our  Kmg  we  own, 
a  -  lone!  He  our  King  we  own. 


m 


Praise  the  Lord. 


^^^^^ 


At  His  feet  in  ad  -  o  -  ra  -  tion  joy  -  ful  -  ly  we  fall. 
'Here  am    I"    we    an  -  swer  to    His   just    and  wise  com-mand. 


Chorus. 


Praise  Hira  and  a-dore  Him !  Songs  of  glad-ness  sing 

Praise  Him.and  a-dore  Him,     and  worship  be-fore    Him,         i  1  ^ 


Praise  Him       and      a    -     dore  Him,     Songs    of     joy  and  gladness  singto Him, Your 


To    our  King! 


He   is  might-y  to   de-liv-er, 

He    on-ly  is  might -y»       might-y  to  de-liv    -  er. 


^ — • 


i 


2  

Gi 

vc  unto 

Bis  name  honor  an 

d  praise  f  orevermore 

!  h 
- 

V  -  er,  P 

Br, 

0- 

H 

raise  His 

f  ^ 

'         f '"^ 

¥  

T  " 

> 

ho  -  ly    name;   Praise  Him,    praise  Him,  Praise  His  ho-ly  name. 

His  ho-ly  name;  Praise  His  name,  praise  His  name. 


m 


173 

Katharyn  Bacon. 


d  Go. 


•         0     0     d  • 


lorwar 


COPTRIGHT.  »9r7.  BY  HOMER  A  R00EHE4VER. 
INTERNATIONAL  COPYRIGHT  SECURED. 


A.  WarO. 

4- 


:,  b4H — } — p — ,H- 

— r  1   1    k  - 

-1 

— 1 

1  1  -* 
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5^ 


1.  For- ward  go,  the  Lord  is    call-ing,  call  -  ing   to    the   bat -tie  field; 

2.  For-ward  go,  and  fal  -  ter    oot,  for  might  -  y     is    the    wi  -  ley  foe; 

3.  For-ward  go  with  faith  and  song,  what-ev  -  er    may  thy  way  be- tide, 
-#  #  m^'  ,  m  .   #  m  m  #     .  m 


i 


i 


Up!    a  -  rise,  and  glad  -  ly    haste  to  gird  the  ar  -  mor  on; 

Faith-ful   be,    al-tho'  the    bat  -  tie    ra-ges  fierce    and  long; 

And   to  Christ  your  lead  -  er      ev  -  er  true  and  loy  -  al  be; 

—  a. 


Fear  you 
Nev  -  er 
Trust  and 


not,  His  glo  -  rious  strength  shall  be  your  sword  and  shield; 
yield, bat  trust  in  God  for  He  will  grace  be  -  stow, 
prav.  His  might -y    arm  thro' dan  -  gers  safe  will  guide; 


i 


Brave -ly  fight  un  -  til  the  day  of  vie  -  to  -  ry  shall  dawn. 
And  at  last  you  shall  de  -  feat  the  pow'r  of  sin  and  wrong. 
For  -  ward  go,  for    He  will  lead  you    on      to  vie  -  to  -  ry. 


Forward  Go. 


Chorus 


For-wardI  for -ward  to    bat  -  tie   for  the 

Trust  -  ing    in     the  Sar-ior's  might  we  will  go 


f 


rigbt;  

for  the  rigbt,  Ud 


For  -  ward !  for  -  ward, 

til    our  work  OD  earth  is  dooe.aDd    all  the  world  for 

^.       ^  A- 


i 


3;? 


Till  the  world  for 
Christ,  for 


Christ  is 
Christ  is 


won. 
won. 


For -ward! 

£v  -  'ry-  where  His  ban  -  ners* 


-0—r 


3^: 


for- ward!  A 
must    be    un  -  foiled, 


glo  -  rious  bea  -  con  light! 


a  bea  -  con  light! 

 -J- 


1 — ^-1 

1   ^  : 

 0  1 

— ^— 

Shonl-der  to shoul-der,  help  to  bring  The  world  to  Christ  onr  Eingl 
H«  f-M*— »  •— i-P  •  S  P—^-. — *  O 
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I  I  I  T  Ti 


-I — I- 
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^  r  r  *  fr^TT 

Sav-ior,  Who  gav  -  est  Thy  life  for 
van-ish,  The  hope  like  the  years  de- 
la  -  bors,  The  cross -es  that  now  I 

— jyy- 


1.  0    Je  -   sus,  my    Lord  and 

2.  The  world   like   a     dream  will 

3.  0    what    are  the    toils  and 


m 


\.r — ^.  1  i 

,    1. 1^: .  J  j  J  . 

cay,  

No 
Its 
Com- 

room 
beau 
pared 

in  my 
ties  like 
with  the 

II                        '  rX 

heart  for  pleas-ures  That 
dew  -  y   blos-soms  Will 
crown  im  -  mor  -  tal  Laid 

\» 

-5  S- 

-f©  ^  ^5  

~  G  

have  not  their  trust  m 


with  -  er  and  pass 
up     for  my  soul 


r      *  r  r  * 

Thee;   E^rth   has  no 

way;   But     Thou  wilt 

wear?   'Twill  mat 

4— 


tf 


ter 


i 


'   1 1 


bid  -  mg  cit-y,— Not   here    is  my  place  of  rest, — . ..   I  seek  for  a 

bide   un-chang-ing.  My  sure   de-fense     wilt  be;   0   Je- sus- ray 

me     but  lit  -  tie  What  con  -  flicts  I        have  passed,. . .  If,  aft  -  er  tne 


-«-s- 


Thou  Mighty  to  Save, 


bright -er  coua-try,  A  home  with  the  pure  and 
Lord  and  Sav-ior,rmtrust-ing  a -lone  in 
strife    is   end-ed,  I   rest  at  Thy  feet  at 


blest. 
Thee, 
last.. 


hill 

i-f-rr 

N 

Chorus. 


And  0,  when 
And  0, 


my  course  is      fin  -  ished,        And   vie- tor's  palm  I 
when     my    course    is    fin-ished,  And  vie     -  tor's 


3^ 


wave, ...... 

palm    I  wave, 


To  Thee  will    I    give  the 


glo  -  ry  

glo   -  ry,  0 


cres. 

■I— J — I 


I  I 


Thou,  who  art  might-y 


to    save,   To  Thee  will    I   give  the 

save.  To  


ff 


■h=t: 


slower, 

-4 


— F— F— r==P=F 


i: 


glo  -  ry,. 


0     Thou,  who  art  might-y    to  save. 


J  7 


ii=t: 
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1.  Mas-ter,  the  tem-pest  is  rag  -  ing!  The  bil-lows  are  toss  -  ing  high! 

2.  Mas -ter,  with  an-guish  of  spir  -  it     I  bow   in    my  grief   to  -  day; 

3.  Mas -ter,  the  ter  -  ror  is  o  -  ver,  The  el  -  e-ments  sweet  -  ly  rest; 

-M-          -M.  ^    ^  m.  m            m     m       S            S  ^ 


#  »  if 


i 


-n-m- 


r~f~ s  s  0- 


The  sky  is  o'er-shado wed  with  blackness,  No  shel-ter  or  help  is  nigh; 
The  depths  of  my  sad  heart  are  troub-led— 0  wak-en  and  save,  I  pray; 
Earth's  sun  in  the  calm  lake  is   mir-rored,  And  heaven's  with-in    mv  breast; 


lEZjr. 


^ 

Car  -  est  Thou  not  that  we  per  -  ish?  How  canst  Thou  lie  a 

Tor-rents  ot    sin  and  of    an  -  guish  Sweep  o'er  my  smk  -  ing 

Lin  -  ger,  0   bless -ed  Re-deem  -  er!  Leave  me   a  -  lone  no 


sleep, 
soul; 
more, 


i 


i 


s  t  % 


When  each  mo-ment  so  mad  -  ly   is  threat'ning  A  grave  in  the  an  -  gry  deep? 
And     I    j)er-ishl   I  per -ish!  dear  Mas- ter,  0   has  -  ten  and  take  con-trol. 
And  vnth  joy  I  shall  make  the  blest  har-bor,  And  rest  on  the  bliss  -  ful  shore. 


JOE 


Chokus. 


h    h    h    N  ^ 


The  winds  and  the  waves  shall  0  -  bey  Thy  will,   Peace,          be  still! 


1^ 


Peace,  be  still, 


peacG,  be  still! 


Master,  the  Tempest  is  Raging. 


1^ 


^^^^ 


-S-  '-5=  v  -J  -5" '  -J- 

Wheth-er  the  wrath  of  the  storm-tossed  sea,  Or    de-mons  or  men,  or  what- 

-^^    ^    F  f 


ev-er    it    be,    No  wa-ters  canswal-low  the    ship  where  lies  The 

^  JL    JL    ^    ^  ^ 


r — ^-r— 1 

— I 

Mas  -  ter   of    o  -  cean,  and  earth  and  skies;  They  all    shall  sweet-ly  o- 


%  %  %  ^ 


r  r  r  r 


p  p 


i 


bey    Thy    will.  Peace,   be    still!  Peace,  be    still!  They  all  shall 


-r-#  a  

■  r  r 

r 

sw 

u 

eet  -  ly      o  - 

^  r  r 

bey     Thy  wi 

: 

11, 

Peace,   peace,  be 

rf-- — ^ — r^ 
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^  ^        .  p  ir   '   •   -   -  -r- 

1.  A- wake!         a  -  wake!  and   sing  the  bless -ed   sto  -  ry;  A- 

A-wake!  a -wake! 

2.  Ring  out!  ring  out!  0     bells   of   joy  and  glad  -  nessi  Re- 
Ring  out!            ring  out! 




# — ^ 


and  let  your  song  of  praise  a-rise;  A-wakel 


■   ^  ■ 

wake!         a -wake! 

A-walte!  a -wake!  a -wake! 

peat,  re -peat  a -new the  sto- ry  o'er  a-gain,  Till  all  the 

Re -peat.  re -peat  "  Till  all 


s  ^  ^  h 


si 


wake!         the  earth  is  full  of   glo  -  ry,  And  light         is  beam    -  ing 
a -wake!  ,  Andlight  is  beam-ing 

earth         shall  lose  its  weight  of  sad-ness,  And  shout        a  -  new  the 
the  earth  And  shout  a  -  new 


K — 9 — 9 — ^ — ^=1 — V — V — tj 


^  1^ 


P — tr 


-f^ — — 
Male  voices  in  Unison. 


from  the  ra-diant  skies; 
glo  -  ri  -ous  re -f rain; 


The  rocks  and  rills, 
Withan-gels  in 


the  vales  and  hills  resound  with 
the  heights  sing  of  the  great  sal- 


'  r '  ^ 


n 


Full  harmony 


^  '-f 

ture  joins  to  sing  the  tri-umph  song  .-The  Lord  Je- 
ed   from    the  hand  of  sin  and  death. 


glad  -  ness.  All  na 
va  -  tion  He  wrest 


#  

 wP- 

- 

•  ^— T 

'J 

^  g= 

m 

■V— 

\^ 

Awakening  Ghoras. 


i 


Unison. 


re- 


ho  -  vah  reigns  and  sin    is  back-ward  hurled!  Re-joice! 

is  sin        backward  hurled! 


0        P  P 


#  • 

— .  h- 

H  ^- 

— #-i  • — 

 #  

-H»-5  

joice!  lift 

L-J 

heart  and 

1  h 
1 — ^-i  ^ 

voice,         Je  - 

1  h 

r~^'  i — ^ 

If-  r  V 

ho  -  vah 

h  r  !  r  1 

■■[ 

reigns! 
— f?-^  

i 


Fm//  harmony. 

J  


Pro-claim  His  sov-'reign  pow'r  to   all   the  world,  And 
pow'r  to  all  the  world, 


let  His 
And  let  the 


^    ^  ^ 


^  1 


i 


U  P  u 

glo      -      rious  ban-ner  be  un-furled! 


Je  -  ho  - 

grand  and  glo -rious  ban-ner  be   un-furled!  Je  -  ho  -  vah  reignsIJe 


vah  reigns  1 
•  ho -vah  reigns! 

i 


✓     P  ^ 


1? — 


 N 


i 


— • — 


Re-joice! 


Re  -  joice! 


re -joice! 


re  -  joice! 


re -joice 


!  Je -  ho 

re  -  joice! 

*  *  *  t 


vah  reigns! 


V  


 ^ 
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t  t 


^  Alto. 


1.  Do  you  hear  the  tramp-ing  of     the  host?     It     is  march-ing  on  to 

2.  Do  you  see  the  ban -ners  float  -  ing  high?    Do   you  catch  their  lus  -  ter 

3.  Do  you  hear  the  song  of    vie  -  to  -  ry     Float -ing  joy  -  ous  -  ly  up- 


1  f  1  Mi   r  f 


Sop 

1  

m 

1 — ^ — — 

J    J  JTt- 

•  4 

vie  -  to  -  ry!       A  might-y  throng,  It  moves  a-long;  Be  -  fore    it  ev  -  'ry 
clear  and  bright?  To  all  the  world  Their  folds  unfurled,  Proclaim  the  glo-rious 
on    the  an*:      Roll  on,  roll  on!     It  thrills  the  soul,  An -nounc-ingglad-ness 


^Vh — 

\ 

-4  

s  J  :  1 

f  4| 

L_; — 



p-^H — ^ 

'  4 

i 


2^ 


foe  shall  flee, 
cause  of  right, 
ev  -  'ry  -  where. 


Hark,  to  the  Cap-tain's  calll  ^ 
Bold  -  ly  the  fight   be  -  gin: 
Christ  is   the  Cap  -  tain  brave  I 

1.  Hark,  to    the  Cap -tain's 


•4 

-888 

1  ^ 

t  ' 

3^'  ?1  1^  ^ 

The  Hosts  of  God. 


i 


1^ 


Loy  -  al    and  will  -  ing     all.  On  -  ward  go, 

Heed  not    the  bat  -  tie's    din.  Firm  -  ly  stand, 

Wide   let    His  ban  -  ners   wave.  Chris-tains  sing, 

call!  Loy  -  al     And  will  -  ing  all  


I1'  u  ,1  , 

hr-p 

 1 

fj  1 

J.    J    ^»    J  8 

And  charge  the  foe  I  Be-neath  the  Might -y  he  shall  fall. 
Pos  -  sess  the  land;  The  cause  of  right  -  eous-ness  will  wm. 
Your    tri  -  bute  bring!  Your  Lead  -  er  will    de-fend  and  save. 


Chords. 


b     b  fcj 


A     pha-lanx  strong  They  move    a  -  long,         Chris  -  tain   sol  -  diers, 

As    Chris     -  tian 
^  ^ 


i 


read  -  y  for     the   fight;  The  foe 

sol    -     diers,  read  -  y    for    the  fight 


IS  sm, 


5=J 


t 


P3 


5 


We're    sure    to    win!    The     vie  -  to  -  ry      is   with   the  right! 


• 

1 — 1 

..  jT  pi  H=k= 
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I 

1.  Your  Sav  -  ior  has  writ -ten    a   mes-sage  to   you,    It    f  ol-lows  wher- 

2.  No    mat  -  ter  how  dark  is  the  stain  of  your  sin,    His  love  still  en- 

3.  He  knows  you  are  driv  -  en  and  lost  in    the  night,  A  -  far  on  the 

4.  His   mer  -  cy  and  par  -  don,  His  peace  and  His  love,  He  sends  you  wher- 


1 — ^^t-n 


9 — 9- 


4-4- 


i 


ev  -  er   you  roam,  And  this  is .  the  mes-sage  so  bless-ed  and  true, 

treats  you  to  come;  In  Him  to  find  heal-ing,  new  life  to  be  -  gin, 

wild   bil- lows'  foam;  For  you  is  still  burn-ing,  the  home-guiding  light, 

ev  -  er   you  roam;  What  more  can  He  of  -  far,  your  welcome  to  prove, 


*  Wher  -  ev  -  er  you  wan-der ,  come  home ! "  Come  home !    Come  home  I  Wher- 

Come  home!       Come  home! 


— tn — I — r 

D.S.  -  Yowr  Sav  -  ior  is  calling: ' '  Come  home!' ' 


D.S. 


r 


■0  0- 


I     I  I 

ev-er  you  wan-der,  come  home!  Wher-ev-er  you  are,  and  wher-everjwu  roam, 

come  home! 

-0-  -0-  -0-  ^ 
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USED  BY  PER,  HOPE  PUBLISHING  CO. 


Win  L.  Tliompson. 


910 
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1.  Soft  -  ly  and  ten-der-ly  Je-sus  is  call-ing,  Call-ing  for  you  and  for  me; 

2.  Why  should  vretar-ry  when  Je-sus  bpba.llr.j,  rijaLin^fcr  you  and  for  n:c? 

3.  Time  is  now  fleeting,the  moments  are  pa::i;i^,rii::3-hg  fji'youand  for  mc; 

4.  Oh  I  for  the  wonderful  love  He  has  promised,  Promised  for  you  and  for  me; 


- —  ^-^^-r-i  n 

See,   cn  thepor-talsHe'swaitingandwatching,Watchingforyouandfor  me. 

Why  should  we  lin  -  [;er  ar.d  heednot  His  mercies, IJer-cies  for  you  and  for  me? 

Shadows  are  galh-cr-ing,death beds  are  coming, Com-ing  fcryouandfor  me. 

Tho  'we  have  sinnedjHe  has  mer-cy  and  par-don, Par-don  fcryouandfor  me. 


Come   home,       come  home,  Ye  who  are  wea-ry,  come  home! 

Come  home,  corno  home, 


vit 


s  ^ 


^51 


Ear-nest-ly, ten-der-ly,  Je-sus  is  call-uig,  Call-mg,  0  sm-ner,  come  home! 


P     0-0  .    M,  ,0.0 
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1.  "Al  -  most  per-suad-ed"  now  to    be  -  lieve;    **Al-most  per-suad-ed" 

2.  '  'Al  -  most  per-suad  -  ed"— come, come  to  -  day!    "Al  -  most  per-suad-ed" — 

3.  **Al-mostper-suad-ed"— har- vest  is     past!    "Al- most  per-suad-ed"— 


— ^- 

K-!  m  0  

1.  1 

 U- 

 P-^- 

1  1 

u  - 

r-\  

h — 1 — i 

rJ  \ — ^ 

^.  ;  J 

^ — J 

 JH^-' 

Christ  to  re  -  ceive;  Seems  now  some  soul  to  say:  "Go,  Spir-it, 
turn  not  a  -  way!  Je  -  sus  in-vites  you  here.  An  -  gels  are 
doom  comes  at     last!     "Al-most"can-not     a  -  vail,  "Al- most"  is 


1^  i'm 


go  Thy  way,  Some  more  con  -  ven  -  lent  day  On  Thee  I'll  call." 
ling'ring  near,  Prayers  rise  from  hearts  so  dear;]  0  wan-derer,  come! 
bnt   to  fail;  Sad,    sad,  that  bit  -  terwail:"Al  -  most— but  lost!" 


T 
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Why  Do  You  Wait? 


G.  F.  R. 

M.  63 


Geo.  F.  Root. 

-J. 


1.  Why  do  you  wait,  dear  broth-er,    0  why  do  you  tar-ry  so    long?  Your 

2.  What  do  you  hope,  dear  brother.  To  gam  by   a   fur-ther  de  -  lay?  There's 

3.  Do  you  not  feel,  dear  broth-er,  His  Spir-it  now  striv-mg  with  -  in?  0 

4.  Why  do  you  wait,  dear  broth-er,  The  har- vest  is  pass-mg  a  -  way,  Your 


m 


Why  Do  You  Wait? 

h   t>  t) 


Sav-ior  is  wait-ing  to  give  you     A  place  in  His  sane  -  ti  -  fied  throng, 
no  one  to  save  you  but  Je  -  sus,  There's  no  oth-er  way  but  His  way. 
why  not  ac-cept  His.sal-va  -  tion,  And  throw  off  your  bur-den  of  sin? 
Sav-ior  is  long-ing  to  bless  you;  There's  danger  and  death  m  de  -  lay. 

— # — # — • — #  •  r-# — #— • — # — r-#  #  •  s  F  F — 


l>  U  D 


1^ 


Chorus. 


u  p  l;>  p 


^  K  1  .  ^ 


Why   not?    why    not?   Why   not  come  to  Him  now? 

-m-  0  r0-i  #  rs  s  ^  F  ^ — I  .  .r» 
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El  Nathan. 

M.  96 -J»  ^ 


Wliy  Not  Now? 

COPYRIGHT,   1891,  BY  C.  C.  CAS£ 
USED  BY  PER. 


i 


C.  C.  Case. 


m 


m 


1.  While  we  pray,  and  whfle  we    plead,  While  you  see  your  soul's  deep 

2.  You  have  wan-dered  far    a  -  way;     Do  not  risk  an  -  oth  -  er 

3.  In     the  world  you've  failed  to  find    Aught  of  peace  for  troub-led 

4.  Come  to  Christ,  con-fes-sion    make;  Come  to  Christ  and  par -don 


need, 
day; 
mind: 
take; 


m 


5 


While  your  Fa  -  ther  calls  you  home,  Will  you  not,  my  broth-er,  come? 
Do  not  turn  from  God  your  face,  But,  to-day,  ac-cept  His  grace. 
Come  to  Christ,  on  Him  be  -  lieve.  Peace  and  joy  you  shall  re  -  ceive. 
Trust   in  Him  from  day  to     da^    He   will  keep  you  all  the  way. 


Chorus.  '  ' 


Why  not  now?   why  not  now?    Why  not  come  to  Jesus  now?  '  ^ 

Why  not  now? 

whynotnow?  Whynotcometo  Je   -   -   -    sus  now? 
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Jesas  is  Galling  Thee. 


Anna  B.  RusselL 
M.56  =  W. 


COPYRtOHT,  1016,  BV  ERNEST  O  SELLERS. 


Ern«st  O.  Seflets. 


4  «-  ' 

1.  Ten  -  der  -  ly,  gra-cious  -  ly    Je  -  sus    in  -  vit-eth  thee,  *  'Come  un  -  to 

2.  Paid  He  the  price  for  thy  soul  on  Mount  Cal  -  va  -  ry,  Pierc-ed  His 

3.  Turn  not   a  -  way  while  the  Spir  -  it     is    call-mg  thee,  0  -  pen  to 

4.  List   to  His  voice,  He  has  called  thee  re- peat- ed  -  ly,  Break  from  the 


■y — — ^ 


i 


Me    and  find  rest."  Pleads  He     so  lev  -  ing  -  ly,  waits  He  so 

hands  and  His  side;  Will  -  ing  -  ly,  free  -  ly    He    suf  -  f ered  such 

Him  thy  heart's  door;  Bid    Him    to  en  -  ter  and  cleanse  thy  heart 

chains  that  en  -  thrall;  Grieve  not   the  Spir  -  it  lest   He  should  de- 


i 


1^  ^ 

 IV 


^  ^ 

Chorus. 
-^ — ^-N- 


-0 — #- 


-tient-lv,   Of-fersthee  all  that   is  best. 


— w — * — •ir 


ag  -  0  -  ny,  Bid  Him  come  in    to     a  -  bide.^    Je-sus  is  call-ingthee— 
thor-ough  -  ly,  Free  thee  from  jxuilt  ev  -  er  -  more! 
part  fi'om  thee,  Nev -er    a -gain  on  thee  call. 


-is  S  


■0-i — 0 — #  #- 


0-^9 — V  9  0  

P 

List  to  His  voice,  Je  -  sus  is  call-ing  thee— Make  Him  your  choice,  Je-sus  is 


0  1 

0  1 

1^.  0'4'- 

U  P  P  1 

— ^ — — 1 

0 

t 

^ — — — 

>s  S  S  Sv 


m     0     0--i  *^  w    w  -  w     -  -"^ 

. .    .       .    „  .    ,    b  ^  P  I 


caD-ingthee — Bids  thee  re- joice,  Je-sus  is  call-ingthee  now 

cail-ing  thee  now, 

^  -t:  -t:  ,  ^    ^         ^  ^ 


>  1^  *  # 
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A.  H.  Ackley. 

^  R    M.  88  —  J 


I  Am  Coining  Home. 

COPVRIQHT,  1011,  BY  ROOEHEAVER-ACKLEY  CO. 
HOMER  A    ROOEHEAVER,  OWNER. 


B.  D.  Ackley. 


1.  Je  -  BUS   I  am  com-ing  home  to-day,  For    I  have  found  there's  joy  in 

2.  Ma  -  ny  years  my  heart  has  strayed  from  Thee,  And  now   re-pent-ant  to  Thy 

3.  0      the  mis  -  er  -  y  my   sin  has  caused  me.  Naught  but  pain  and  sor-row 

4.  Ful  -  ly  trust-ing  in  Thy  pre-cious  prora-ise,With    no  right-eous-ness  to 

5.  Now  I  seek  the  cross  where  Je-sus  died!  For    all    my  sins  His  blood^will 


i>     p  '  I* 


1 


i 


1^ 

9  d  d 

i 

Thee  a -lone;  From  the  path  of  sin  I  turn  a -way,  now  I  am  com-ing  home, 

throne  I  come;  Je  -  sus  o-penedupthe  way  for  me,  now  I  am  com-ing  home. 

I  have  known;  Now  I  seek  Thy  saving  grace  and  mer-cy,  I  am  com-ing  home, 

call  my  own,  Pleading  nothing  but  the  blood  of  Je-sus,  I  am  com-ing  home, 

still    a-tone,  Flo w-ing  o'er  till  ev-'ry  stain  is  cov-ered,  I  am  com-ing  home. 


Je  -  sus,  I  am  com-ing  home  to-day, Nev  -  er,  nev-er-more  from  Thee  to  stray; 




ri  

'    J        1  1 

V  1 

9  9  # 

-S — i — < — i 

-0 

Lord,  I    now  ac-cept  Thy  pre-cious  prom-ise,    I    am  com-ing  home. 
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W.  J.  K. 

^  M.  84  -  J 


Lord,  I'm  Coming  Home. 

COPYRIGHT,  1802,  BY  WM.  J.  KIRKPATRICK. 
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Wm.  J.  Kirkpatriclc. 


m 


way  from  God,  Now  I'm  com-ing  home; 
pre  -  cious  years,  Now  I'm  com  ing  home; 
stray  -  ing.  Lord,  Now  I'm  com-ing  home; 
heart  is  sore.  Now  I'm  com-ing  home; 
on  -  ly  plea.  Now  I'm  com-ing  home; 
blood,  I   know.  Now  I'm  com-iij  home; 


1.  I've 

2.  I've 

3.  I'm 

4.  My 

5.  My 

6.  I 


wan-dered 
wast 
tired 
soul 
on 
need 


far 
ed  man 
of  sin 
is  sick, 
ly  hope,  my 
His  cleans-ing 

-  \  ^ 


and 
my 


L»1U-J 


=^ 

Fixe. 

u,  .— 

-0 

The  paths   of    sin    too    long  I've  trod, 

I      now    re  -  pent  with  bit  -  ter  tears, 

I'll   trust  Thy  love,  be  -  liev^  Thy  word. 

My  strength  re  -  new,  my    hop-^  re  -  store. 

That  Je  -  sus  died,  and   die-^  for  me, 

0     wash   me  whit  -  er    than  the  snow, 


Lord,  I'm  com-ing 
Lord,  I'm  com-mg 
Lord,  I'm  com-ing 
Lord,  I'm  com-ing 
Lord,  I'm  com-ing 
Lord,  I'm  com-mg 

t 


home, 
home, 
home, 
home, 
home, 
home. 


r 


is: 


D.  S.— 0  -  pen  wide  Thine  arms 
Chorus. 


of  love,  Lord,  Pm  com-ing  home. 


D.S. 


— b  1 

•  -J-  ^ 

 0  •  0  

1 — — , — U 

Com-mg   home,     com-ing   home,     Nev  -  er  -  more   to  roam, 


f=T=f 
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Charlotte  EUIiott. 


Just  as  I  Am. 


Wm.  Bradbury. 


M.  100 

1 

1.  Just  as 

2.  Just  as 

3.  Just  as 

4.  Just  as 

5.  Just  as 


am, 
am, 
am, 
am, 
am. 


and  wait-ing  not  To  rid    my  soul  of  one  dark  blot, 
tho'  tossed  a-bout  With  many  a  conflict,  many  a  doubt, 
poor,  wretched, blind :Sight,  riches,  heal-ing  of  the  mind, 
Thou  wilt  re-ceive,  Wiitwelcome,pardon,cleanse,relieve; 


Just  as  I  Am. 


1     1        h  1 

3  i  t 

 1 — 

1  VC^*^  # 

And  that  Thou  bidd' St  me  come  to  Thee,  0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come,  I 

To  Thee  whoseblood  can  cleanse  each  spot,  0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come,  I 

Fightings  with-m,  and  fears  with-out,    0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come,  I 

Yea,  all   I   need  in  Thee  to   find,  0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come,  I 

Be-  cause  Thy  prom-ise  I    be  -  lieve,  0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come,  I 


come! 
come! 
come! 
come! 
come! 


m 
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P.  P.  B. 

M.  80  = 


Hold  tFie  Fort, 

THE  JOHN  CHURCH  CO.,  OWNERS. 
USED  ay  PERMISSION. 


p.  p.  Bliss. 


1.  Ho,    my  com-rades!  see    the  sig  -  nal  Wav 

2.  See     the  might -y    host    ad-vanc-ing,  Sa  ■ 

3.  See     the  glo-rious  ban  -  ner  wav-ing!  Hear 

4.  Fierce  and  long  the   bat  -  tie    ra  -  ges.  But 


mg  in  the 
tan  lead  -  ing 
the  trum  -  pet 
our  help  is 


skyi 
on: 

blow! 

near: 


nigh, 
gone^ 
foe. 
cheer. 


Re  -  in  -  force-ments  now  ap- 
Might-y   men    a  -  round  us 
In     our  Lead-er's  name  we'll 
On  -  ward  comes  our  great  Com 


pear  -  ing,  Vic 

fall  -  ing,  Cour 

tri  -  uniph  0  - 

•mand-er,  Cheer, 


to  -  ry  is 
age    al  -  most 
ver   ev  -  'ry 
my  com-rades, 


t=f: 


b    b  b 


:g— U  U 


r 


Chorus. 


Hold  the  fort,  for    I  am 


com  -  mg, 

I  L 


Je 


i 


sus  sig  -  nals 

f-  f-  » 


still; 


<  i  » 


p — p" 

Wave  the  an  -  swer  back  to 


i  s 


heav-en,  "By 


Thy  grace  we 
— #  — ^ 


will." 

1== 
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Elizabeth  Reed. 
M.  96=  # 


0  WFiy  Not  To-nigFit? 

USED  BY  PER.  OF  J.  H.  HALL,  OWfNER  OF  C0PYHK3KT. 


J.  Calvin  Busbey. 


1.  0      do  not  let  the  word  de  -  part,  And  close  thine  eyes  against  the  light; 

2.  To-mor-row'ssunmay  nev-er   rise    To  bless  thy  long  de-lud-ed  sight; 

3.  Our  Lord  in  pit  -  y  lin-gers  still,  And  wilt  thou  thus  His  love  re -quite? 

4.  Our  bless-ed  Lord  re  -  f  us  -  es   none  Who  would  to  Him  their  souls  u-nite; 


• 

0 

0 

 1 

0—  0  . 

— 1 

-#  1 

1 

# — »  •  » 

H  1 

Poor   sm  -  ner,  hard -en  not   your  heart.  Be  saved,  0  to-nig^it. 

This     is     the   time,  0  then   be  wise,  Be  saved,  0  to  -  night. 

Re  -  nounce  at    once  thy  stub -bom  will,  Be  saved,  0  to-night. 

Be  -  heve,   o  -  bey,  the  work   is   done,  Be  saved,  0  to  -  ni^t. 


m 


Choetts. 


-s — ^ 


0    why  not  to-night?         0  why  notto-ni^t? 

0     why  not  to-night?        why  not  to-night?  why  not  to-night?  why  not  to-night? 

 0*00  


^    ^'0  0 


— 


j#  0- 


# — 0'  0  0 


0  '0  0 


0  # 


0'  0  0 


i 


15? 


Wilt  thou  be    saved?        Then  why  not  to-night? 

Wilt  thou  be  saved,  wilt  thou  be  saved?  Then  why  not,  0  why  not  to-night? 


»  •  # — 0  0  '  0 

'  ?  r  b  b 


I 
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Ernest  G.  Wesley. 

M.  G9=  J. 


Still  Undecided. 

COPYRIGHT,  1911,  BY  CHAS.  H.  GABRIEL. 
•     HOMER  A.  ROOEHEAVER,  OWNER. 


Chas.  H.  GabrieL 


t=ts: 


is: 


'S — w 

1.  Still  un  -  de-cid  -  ed 
2..  Still  un- de-cid -ed, 

3.  Still  im  -  de-cid -ed! 

4.  Still  un  -  de-cid  -  ed! 

5.  Still  un  -  de-cid  -  ed! 


tho'  close    to  life's  gate, 
why  yet    still  de  -  lay? 
for  thee    He  was  slain, 
His  voice  sounds  so  clear: 
0   wait    not  too  long; 


0  why  not  now 
All  things  are  now 
And  why  should  His 
'Come  all  ye  who 
0      turn  from  the 


mm 

1    1  h 

— 1 

IJ    1   h  1  1 

•J  * 

en  -  ter,     al-read  -  y 'tis  late;  Je  -  sus  iswait-ing    and  call  -  ing  for  you; 
read-y,  Love  shows  you  the  way,  Ni^ht  fast  approaches,  the  day  pass-es  by,  v 
suf  -  f 'ring  for  thee  be  in  vain?  Think  of  the  scourging,  the  spear  and  the  crossf 
wea  -  ry     who  fal  -  ter  and  fear.  Free  -  ly  I  par-don,  and  cleanse  and  receive!" 
world  and  its  wild,  restless  throng;  Je  -  sus  now  calls  you-once  more  doth  He  call- 

■A.L  L  r  ri>4jb:i  r-ic: :  :  C-U  ^ 't 


-# — ^ 


Chorus. 


Chains  He  will  sev-er—    all  things  He  can  do. 
Heed  now  His  plead-ing:-"0    why  will  you  die?" 

Life   He  would  give  you, — all  else    is  but  loss.    Why  not  de-cide  to-night? 
Why    not   ac-cept  Him  and  on  Him  be-lieve? 
Come  while  He's  wait-ing,   and  trust  Hun  for  all. 


Why  not  de-cide  to-ni^ht?  Je  -  sus   is   wait-ing  and  call -ing  for  thee, 


-f-i«--f-1*--f-i*-f-f- 


^    i«    ^    i»  'l* 


i 


Cj^U-ing  for  thee,  call- mg  for  thee;  Call -ing,  is   call -ing  now  for  thee. 


I 
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T.  O.  Chisholm. 

M  96r=  J 


Souls  Are  Coming  Home. 

COPYRIGHT,  I8IB,  BY  HOMER  A.  RODEHEAVER. 
l^4TERNATIONAL  COPYRIOHT  SECURED. 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel,  Jr. 


.     ,      .J      P    P     I      ,  I 


1.  Tired  of  sin  and  tired  of  stray-ing,  Souls  are  com- 

2.  To    the  Father's  arms  re-tiirn-ing,  Souls  are  com- 

3.  Yield-ing  to  the  Spir-it's  plead-mg,  Souls  are  com- 

4.  Stirred  by  mem'ries  sweet  and  ten-der,  Souls  are  com- 

5.  Earth-ly  fol-lies  left  be-hindthem,  Souls  are  com- 

6.  T'ward  the  gate  of  mer  -  cy  bend-ing,  Souls  are  com-: 


ing  home; 
ing  home; 
ing  home; 
ing  home; 
ing  home; 
ing  home; 
^«  ^ 


com -ing  home; 


nr 


it 


31 


Now  the  Gos-pel  call  o  -  bey-mg,  Souls 
While  the  light  of  hope  is  bum-ing,  Souls 
Long  in  des  -  ert  plac  -  es  feed-ing,  Souls 
All  to  Je  -  sus  to  sur  -  ren-der,  Souls 
To  be  freed  from  chains  that  bind  them,  Souls 
Pray 'rs  are  answered,  long  as-cend-mg,  Souls 


are  com 

are  com 
are  com 
are  com 
are  com 
are  com 


•mg  home, 
•ing  home, 
■ing  home, 
■ing  home, 
•ing  home, 
•ing  home. 


¥  r-  i 


com-ing  home 


Chorus. 


5 


0  what  joy  the  sight  is  brmg-ing!   How  the  an  -  gel  choirs  are 

J- 


sing-ing! 


Heav'n  is  with  theur  mu  -  sic  ring  -  ing,  While  souls  are  com-ing  homel 
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Wfcosoever  Means  Me! 


Lizzie  Edwar<k. 

M.  100  =  J  K 


FROM   "SONGS  OF  TRIUMPH' 
BY  PERMISSION 


Jno.  R.  Sweney. 


id* 


3 


 -  - 

1.  Ti-dings,  hap-py  ti-dings,  Hark,  hark,  thesound!  Hearthe  joy-fnl  ech  -  o 

2.  Ti-dings,  hap-py  ti-dings.  Hark!  hark!  They  say,  Do  not  slight  the  warn-ing; 

3.  Ti-dings,  hap-py  ti-dings,  Hark!  hark!  A-gain,  Rushmg  o'er  the  mountain, 


0  0- 


m2i 


it 


f 


Thro'  the  world  re-sound;  Christ  the  Lord  proclaims  them.  Hear  and  heed  the  call: 
Come,  0  come  to  -  day.  Christ  our  lov  -  ing  Sav  -  ior,  Still  re-peats  the  call— 
Sweep-ing  o'er  the  plain,  On -ward  goes  the  mes-sage!  'Tis  the  Sav-ior's  call: 


Va.  0 

•*  *  *» 

Come,  ye  starving  ones  that  per -ish,  Room,  room  for  all. 

Come,  ye  wea- ry,  heav-y  -  la -den.  Room,  room  for  all.  Who-so-ev-er  ask-eth 

Come,  for  ev-'ry- thing  is  read-y,  Room,  room  for  all.  " 


Je-sus  will  re-ceive; Who-so-ev-er  thirst-eth,Je-sus  will  re-lieve;  Seethe liv-ing 


•p-r 


-0-.  0^  -i 


fa 


wa-ters,  Flo w-ing  full  and  free;  0  the  bless-ed  Who-so-ev-er, That  means  me. 
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Wm.  O.  Cushini?. 

M.  108 


Ring  tlie  Bells  of  Heayen. 

THE  JOHN  CHURCH  CO  .  OWNER  OF  COPYRIGHT. 
USED  BY  PER. 


Geo.  F.  Root. 


2  j  Ring  the  bells   of   heav  -  en!    there   is    joy   to  -  day,  For  a 

•  /  See!  the  Fa  -  ther  meets  him    out    up  -  on   the  way,  Wei  -  com- 

2  J  Ring  the  bells   of  heav  -  en!    there   is    joy   to  -  day,  For  the 

•/Yes,    a  soul    is    res  -  cued  from  his   sin  -  ful  way,  And  is 

o  {  Ring  the  bells    of  heav  -  en!  spread  the  feast  to  -  day;  An  -  gela 

•{Tell   the  joy -ful-  ti  -  dings,  bear   it    far    a  -  w^,  For  a 


p  i    — ci: 


D.  C.—'Tis  the  ransomed  ar  •  my,     like    a  might-y    sea.     Peal  -  ing 


soul  re -turn -ing  from  the  wild;  ) 
ing  His  wear  -  y,  wan-d'ring  child.  \ 
wan-d'rer  now  is  rec  -  on  -  ciled;  ) 
bom  a  -  new,  a  ran-somed  child,  j" 
swell  the  glad  tri  -  um-phant  stram;  ) 
pre  -  cious  soul    is  born  a  -  gain.  \ 


Glo  -  ry!  glo  -  ryl  how  the 


'-m — 


forth  the  an  •them  of  the  free. 


i 


1^ 


D.  C. 


I 


1= 


an  -  gela   sing;     Glo  -  ry!    glo  -  ry!  how  the  loud  harps  ring; 


i 


19S 


^ — ^— P— ci-^ 
Only  Trust  Him. 


J.  H.  S 

^  u  M.  100  =  J 


in 


J.  H.  Stockton. 

1 1  , 


1.  Gome,  ev'rysoulby  sm  oppressed,  There'smercywiththeLord,  And  He  will  surely 

2.  For  Jesus  shed  His  precious  blood,  Rich  blessings  to  bestow;  Plunge  now  into  the 


4^ 


5=1: 


rr 


Only  Trust  Him. 

Chosus.  _ 


give  you  rest  by  trusting  in  His  word .  (  On  -  ly  trust  Him ,  on  -  ly  trust  Him, 
crimson  flood  that  washes  white  as  snow.    \  He  will  save  you,  He  will  save  you. 


t 


I — w-^ 


# — • — 0- 


On-ly  trust  Hin 
He  will  [Omit 
m  m 

— ^S^-iH 

1  now;  > 

 ])  save  you 

now. 

 1  1  

3  Yes,  Jesus  is  the  Truth,  the  Way, 
That  leads  you  into  rest; 
Believe  in  Him  without  delay, 
And  you  are  fully  blest. 


And  on  to  glory  go, 
To  dwell  in  that  celestial  land, 
Where  joys  immortal  flow. 


HallelujaK,  'Ti9  Done! 


p.  p.  Bliss. 


i. 


•I — ^ — 


t)    0  •      '  ■   ■  p 

'Tis  the  promise  of  God,  full  sal  -va-tion  to  give    Un-to  him  who  on 
Tho'  the  pathway  be  lone  -  ly,  and  dan  -  ger-ous  too,    Sure-ly  Je  -  sus  is 
Man  -  y  loved  ones  have  I   in  yon  heav-en  -  ly  throng;  They  are  safe  now  m 
Lit  -  tie  chil-dren  I  see  standing  close  by  their  King,  And  He  smiles  as  their 
There's  a  part  in  that  cho-ras  for  you  and  for  me,  And  the  theme  of  our 


5 


Chorus. 


« — ^— h*! — • — al — — i:  f  \  f-Y^ — V- — F 


Je  -  sus  His  Son  will  be  -  lieve. 
a  -  ble  to   car-ry  me  thro'. 

glo  -  ry,  and  this  is  their  song:  Hal-le-lu-jah, 'tis  done!  I  be-lieve  on 
song  of  sal  -  va-tion  they  sing, 
prais-es  for  -  ev  -  er  will  be: 


the  Son;    I  am  saved  by  the  blood  of  the  Cru  -  ci-fied  One;    fied  One. 


1=1= 


I  I  I 
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i 


wui. 


p.  p.  B. 

M.  104  =  J 
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losoever 
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P.  P.  Bliss. 


1.  "Who-so  -ev  -  er  hear-eth,"  shout,  shout  the  soundl  Spread  the  bless-ed  ti- dings 

2.  Who-so  -  ev  -  er  com-eth    need     not  de  -  lay,  Now  the  door  is    o  -  pen, 

3.  *  'Who-so  -  ev  -  er  will! "  the  prom-ise  is    se  -  cure;  *  *  Who-so-ev  -  er  will, "  for- 


all  the  world  a-round;  Tell  the  joy-ful  news  wher-ev  -  er  man  is  found: 
en  -  ter  while  you  may;  Je-sus  is  the  true,  the  on  -  ly  Liv-ing  Way: 
ev  -  er  must  en  -  dure;  "Who-so  -  ev  -  er  will!"  'tis  life  for  -  ev  -  er-more: 


**Who-so-ev-er  will  may  come."  * 'Who-so -ev-er  will,  who-so-ev-er  will;" 


Sit 

1=2- 
9  

Send  the  proc  -  la  -  ma  -  tion  o  -  ver  vale  and   hill;     'Tis    a   lov  -  ing 


9- 


P    P  P  "1? 


Fa -ther  calls  the  wan-d'rer  home:  "Who-so-ev  -  er  will  may  come." 


^^^^^^^ 


m 
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Redeemed. 


COPYSWHT.   I6S2AN0  IBlO,  SY  WV. 


K  a<PATRlCK. 


1.  Redeemedjhowllove  to  ^^ro-claim  it!  Redeemed  by  the  blood  of  the  Lamb; 

2.  Redeemed  and  so  hap-py  in  Je  -  sus,  No  language  my  rapture  can  tell; 

3.  I     think  of  my  bless-ed  Re-deem-er,     I  think  of  Him  all  the  day  long; 

4.  I     know  I  shall  see  in  His  beau-ty,  The  King  in  whose  law  I  de  -  light; 

5.  I  know  there's  a  crown  that  is  wait-ing  In  yonder  bright  mansion  for  me; 


# — 1 

W     ^            ^  i 

i 


m 


h  > 


Redeemed  thro '  Hii  in- fi-nite  mer  -  cy,  His  child,  and  for-ev-er,  I  am. 
I    know  that  the  light  of  His  pres  -  ence  "With  me  doth  contin-ual-ly  dwell. 
I       sing,  for  I  can-not  be    si  -  lent.  His  love  is  the  theme  of  my  song. 
Who    lov-ing-ly  guardeth  my  foot-steps.  And  giv-eth  me  songs  in  the  night. 
And  soon  with  the  spirits  made  per  -  feet ,  At  home  with  the  Lord  I  shall  be . 


7— r 


^  ;  ; 


Chobus. 

-1- 


Re  -  deemed,     Re  -  deemed,    Redeemed  by  the  blood  of   the  Lamb 

.  Bede«med,  Redeemed, 


i 


1 


^  I  >  '^ — «>, — ^ — 15 — N- 


Re  -  deemed.      Re  -  deemed,     His  child,  and  for  -  ev  -  er,   I  am. 

Redeemed,  Redeemed. 

.     _       _      -      _    ^      _  _  I 


-#  #- 
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Jesas  is  Galling. 
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Fanny  J.  Crosby. 
M.  63  =  J  . 


Georse  C.  Stebbius. 


1.  Je-i 

2.  Je-i 

3.  Je-i 

4.  Je-j 


is  ten-der  -  ly  calling  thee  home— Call-ing  to-day,  call-ing  to-day; 
is  call-ing  the  wear-y  to  rest — Call-ing  to-day,  call-ing  to-day; 
is  waiting,  0  come  to  Him  now— Waiting  to-day,  waiting  to-day; 
is  pleading,  0  list  to  His  voice — Hear  Him  to-day,hear  Him  to-day; 


0  ^  ¥  |*-Ft 


m 


■P— P— P- 


P-P-P- 


Why  from  the  sun-shine  of  love  wilt  thou  roam  Farther  and  far-ther  a  -  way? 
Bring  Him  thy  burden,  and  thou  shalt  be  blest;  He  will  not  turn  thee  a  -  way. 
Come  with  thy  sins,  at  His  feet  low-ly  bow;  Come,  and  no  Ion  -  ger  de  -  lay. 
They  who  be-lieve  on  His  name  shall  rejoice;  Quick-ly  a  -  rise  and  a  -  way. 


r  r .  .iff 


h0f 


-p-p— P- 


p— p- 


Chorus. 


^1 

m- 

c 

CaU 

aU  •  V 

-— # — S — #— I 

mg  to  - 

ig,  call  -  ing  to  -  c 
•     ^     p.  * 

dayl  ,  ,   , ,  ( 

lay,     to  •  day! 

:aU      -  i 

Call  -  ing,  call  -  i 

Qg   to  - 
to  - 

L.U — -/-J 

day,      to  -  day! 
.^1  ^     (»  ^ 

' — 1 

\  1 

i   ■>    >  > 

\ — M — ^ 

Je      -      sus  is   call      -      ing.  Is  ten  -  der-ly  call-ing  to  -  day. 

Je-sasid  ten- der-ly     call-ing  to-day. 


e3 


-p-p- 
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Josephine  Pollard. 

M.  88  —  J 


Let  tbe  Savior  In. 


Mrs.  Joseph  F.  Knapp. 


4— ^- 


1.  'Tis  the  Sav  -  ior  who  would  claim  En-trance  to   your  heart;  Will  you 

2.  No   one  like  the  Sav  -  ior  knocks  At  the     sin-ner's  door;  'Tis  no 

3.  0     how  can  you  bid  Him  wait  Till  an  -  oth  -  er    day,  When  al- 

— . — 0  h  h 


P  P  1 


1 


i 


2 


— ;it 


send  your  Lord  a  -  way?  Will  you  say,  "De  -  part?"  He  will 
stran  -  ger  that  im  -  plores,  He  has  knocked  be  -  fore;  He  has 
read  -  y     Je  -  sus  weeps    At     the    long     de  -  lay?  'T  was  for 

h 


g— ^  r  c  T 


nmrr 


-• — h — h — ' 

i 

 #"  — 

^-h--h — \ — 1 

1  • 

 J— 

J.    t  t  j—f-1 

all  your  tri  -  als  share,  He  will  cleanse  you  from  all  sin. 
oft  -  en  sought  your  heart,  Shall  He  cleanse  it  now  from  sm? 
you     that  Je  -  sus    died.    And  'tis      you     He  longs   to  win. 


t^-     P  P- 


n  u  Chorus. 
M4s 


< '  g  g-y-     ^  i  ^ 

'T  is  your  Sav-ior,  't  is  your  Sav-ior  stand-ing  there.  Haste,  and 

Let  Him  in, 


c  c  :  ^ 


b    ^  ^ 


1^ 


1^ 


let  Him  in,  let  Him  in;  Lest  He  turn  a-way,  letHim  in. 

let  Him  in; 


:t(=tf=is: 
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Jesus  Will  Give  You  Rest. 


Femny  J.  Crosby. 

^  IL    M.  96  =  J 


Jno.  R.  Sweney. 


m 


 6 


1.  Will  you  come,  will  you  come,  with  your  poor  bro-ken  heart,  Bur-dened  and 

2.  Will  you  come,  will  you  come?  there  is  mer  -  cy   for  you,  Balm  for  your 

3.  Will  you  come,  will  you  come?  you  have  noth-ing   to    pay;    Je  -  sus  who 

4.  Will  you  come,  will  you  come?  how  Repleads  with  you  now!  Fly    to  His 

ff    «     •  -      •  •  -  ^ 


5>4 


1 — tr-p- 


I: 


3^ 


sm  - 
ach  - 
loves 
lov  - 


op  -  pressed?  Lay  it  down  at  the  feet  of  your  Sav  -  ior  and  Lord, 
ing  breast;  On  -  ly  come  as  you  are,  and  be-lieve  on  His  name, 
you  best,  By  His  death  on  the  cross  pur-chased  life  for  your  sdul, 
ing    breast;  And  what  -  ev  -  er  your  sin   or  your  sor  -  row  may  be, 


m 


JL  JL 


1=1 


'0-     ^  -fS- 


Refrain. 


Je  -  sus  will  give  you  rest. 

Jf.   JL     JT^.  ^ 


3=t 


.at— h 


0   hap-py  rest,  sweet,  hap- py  rest, 

JL   ^   ^  ^ 


1 


r 


it:* 


r 

Je 


sus  will  give   you  rest; 


-sr-f—^- 


Oh!  why  won't  you  come  i 


:ome  in 

S3 


I 




sus   will    give     you  rest. 


smi 


-  pie,  trust  -  ing   faith?  Je 


h      h      h  — h  i  »  •  P- 


200  Now  Is  tJie  Accepted  Time. 
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1.  0    why  will  you  Ion  -  ger  your  choice  de  -  lay?  The    Sav  -  ior  is 

2.  0    come  while  He  calls  you,  just   as    you  are;  While  mer  -  cy  is 

3.  0    why   will  you  doubt  Hiip,  re  -  fuse  His  love,  Why  grieve  Him  by 

4.  He  knocks  at  the  door  of  your  tremb-ling  heart,  0      will    you  not 


9 — 

— H^p — ^ 

r  r 

wait-ing  for    you;  Then  come  to  Him  now,  and  re-  pent  -  ing,  say:  Lord, 

of  -  fered  to    all;  Re  -  turn,  tho'  in  sin  you  have  wan-dered  far;  0 

tum-ing  a  -  way?  He's  plead -ing  with  you  from  the  throne  a-bove,  0 

let  Him  come  in?  Un  -  bar    it,  or  He  may  ere  long  de  -  part,  And 

^11  Chorus.  .       ,  , 

what  wilt  Thou  have  me  to  do? 

hear,  and  at- tend  to  His  call.       Now,  just  now  is  the  time,  Now,  just 

come,  then,  while  yet  it   is  day. 

leave  y»u  all  hope-less  in  sin. 


1^ 

^  b  b  b 

^1 — 1 — 

now  is  the  time;  Now  is  the  d 

ay  of  sal  -  va-ti 

on,C 

ome,< 
#.  -f 

jome 

justn 

»  »■ 
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A.  H.  Ackley. 
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Won't  You  Come  Now? 

COPYRIGHT.   1917.  BY  HOMER  A.  RODEHEAVER. 
INTERNATIONAL  COPYRIGHT  SECURED. 


Chas.  H.  GabrieL 


1.  Won't  you  come  now  and  give  all  to  the  Sav  -  ior?  Long  He  has 

2.  Won't  you  come  now  and  give  all  to  the  Sav  -  ior?  Some  day  no 

3.  Won't  you  come  now  and  give  all  to  the  Sav  -  ior?  Have  you  not 

4.  Won't  you  come  now  and  give  all  to  the  Sav  -  ior?  On  -  ly  ffis 

,^   h    h    h  .  ^ 


m 


m 

w—i  w  w 

— J  ^ 

b 

wait  -  ed  to  gain  full  con  -  trol;  You  need  His  life  and  the 
Ion  -  ger  His  voice  you  will  hear;  Tremb-ling  you'll  stand  in  the 
felt    the  vain  glo  -  ry     of    life,     Spend -ing    its    mo-ments  in 


blood  all   your  sin    can    re -move;  If 


h 


Id 


you    be  -  lieve,  He  is 


I 


I 


b  b 


gift      of  His   fa  -  vor,  You  need  His  love  as  the  light   of  your  soul, 

court    of  God's  jus  -  tice,  Call- ing   in  vain  for  a  friend  to  ap-pear. 

search  of  con  -  tent-ment,  Feel -ing  the  pangs  of  its    sor  -  row  and  strife? 

will  -  ing  and   a  -   ble,  Read-y  His  grace  and  His  mer  -  cy   to  prove. 

^  ^                ^       ^     JL              JL  ^ 


Chorus. 


Won't  you  come  now,  0  won't  you  come  now?  Je-sus  is  ten-der-Iy  call  -  ing  yoa; 


PTP  P  Ml'  1  ^ 


m  0 


0—0^ 


9 — 9-^ 


Woe 

I'tyou  come  now,  0 

won't  you  come  now 

9  '     0     0      0  • 

?  Je-sus  is  call-ing,  c 

^-^^ 

all-ing  for  you. 

M->   %  9-^- 

-l^  1    1  . 
Ill' 
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isaac  Watts. 
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At  tfce  Gross. 
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7=^ 


1.  A  -  lasl    and  did  my  Sav  -  ior  bleed?  And  did  my  So v 'reign  die? 

2.  Was    it  for  crimes  that  I    had  done,  He  groaned  up-on  the  tree? 

3.  Well  might  the  sun  in  dark-ness  hide,  And  shut  His  glo  -  ries  in, 

4.  But  drops   of  grief  can  ne'er    re-pay  The  debt  of  love   I  owe: 

.  ,f  •  ^  .  ^  ,^  ^  ^  /■  ... 


i 


Would  He      de-TOte  that  sa  -  cred  head  For  such   a  worm  aa  I? 
A  -  maz  -  mg  jjit  -  y!  grace  unkno™!  Andlove  be-jond  de  -  greel 
When  Christ,  the  might-y    Mak  -  er,  died  For  man  the  crea-tnre's  sin. 
Here,  Lord,   I  give  my -self    a-way,— 'Tis  all  that   I    can  do. 


P  f  f 


Chorus. 


Is: 


S:  S  S 


At    the  cross,  at    the  cross  where  I     first  saw  the  light,  And  the 


5= 


SEES 


b  ir  -  den  of   my  heart  rolled  a  -  way,  It  was  there  by 

rolled  R  -  way. 


faith    I    re-ceived  m^sight.  Ana  uow  I   amhap-py  aJl  the  day. 
M  «L-L 


203       Step  Out  On  the  Promise  of  Jesus. 

HT,  1917,  BY  HOMER  A  ROOEHEAVER. 

tNATIONAL  COPYRIGHT  SCCUREO.  Mr».  C.  H.  MomS. 


Mrs.  C.  H.  M. 

M.  69  =  J 


1.  Step  out    on  the  prom-ise  of  Je-sus,  All   ye      who  believe  on  His  name; 

2.  Your  sins  may  be  griev-ous,  and  many,  And  num  -  ber  the  sands  of  the  sea; 

3 .  Your  gold  could  not  purchase  your  ransom ,  Your  tears  wash  the  sin-stains  a-way ; 

4.  Come  now   to  the  fountain  of  cleansing,  For  time  is  swift  pass-ing  a  -  way; 

-  g   ^  ^ 


m 


i 


V    -  in 

His   pow'r  from  in  -  i  -  qui-ty  frees  us  To  -  day, .  and  for-ev  -  er  the  same 
God  wills    not  the  dy-ing  of    an  -  y,  But  all     His  sal-va-tion  may  see. 
In     Je-sus  a-lone  is  redemption.  And  this     is  salvation's  glad  day. 
The  days    of  pro-ba-tion are  end-mg,  There 'sdan-ger  and  death  in  de-lay. 


f      f  P 


\ii\VvV  ^ 


\>   V  V 


^  Chorus.  ,  ^     ,  i. — ^  h  h 


Step  out  on  Grod^s  promise,  His  wonder-ful  prom-ise,  Be    whole     thro*  the 

Be  whole  thro'  the 


f-^-^-rf 


i 


1 


p  u 


blood  of  the      Lamb;  There's  mer  -     -  cy   for  you,  and  there's 

blood,       the    blood  of  the  Lamb;  There's  mer  -  cy  for 


111 


-4-i- 


mer-cy  for  me!  Be     whole  thro'  the  blood  of   the  Lamb. 

Be  whole 


s—s-^ 

Ml 
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Wfcy  Not  Be  Saved  To-night 


E.  E  Hewitt. 

M.  100  = 
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^  ^   

1.  The  gos  -  pel  mes -sage  sounds  a -broad,  0  come  and  find  the  light! 

2.  Wait  not    a   more  con  -  ven-ient  time,  God  pleads  with  you  this  hour; 

3.  Some-time  you  mean  to    seek  His  face.  You  know  His  claims  are  right; 

4.  You  want  some  day  to     en  -  ter   in    The  Cit  -  y    of    De  -  light; 


^1^T^-^f 


1 — r 


\i  1  1  J  1 

r— T — 

And  dare   youan-swer    to  your  God  "I   will  not  yield  to-night!" 
The  bells   of  prom-ise  sweet-ly  chime,  Con?e,  prove  salvation's  pow'r. 
Now,  while  He  woos  you    by  His  grace.  Be  saved— be  saved  to-night! 
Let   Je  -  sus  wash  a  -  way  your  sin—  Be  saved— be  saved  to-night 

1.  "I    will         not      yield  to-nigh^»*' 


r  M  L  L  L  L 

'  '  '  r  r  r  r  'i 


T 

Chorus. 


0 

1  i'.^^j  1 

— # 

1 — 1 

,J    1  -i — , 

1 

— 1 
I — ^ 

Why  not  to-night,  oh,  why  not  to-night?  The  spir  -  it  soon  may  take  its  flight! 


griTi — rm — r—- 

* — • — • — ■ — H» — C — «  1 

- — 1  *    i  S>  

f — m'  0  m — #  

r  ^    i  1  ^ 

'  ^   r  "  ' 

-n — ^  ^   J  1  1 

^  i   '   t:  t 

-^#-5  *  ^ 

Gome  while  the  lamp  of     life    is  bright,  Be  saved,  be  saved  to  -  ni^t. 


i 


6W  ■'- 
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Deuotional  ^ongs. 


♦  ♦  ♦ 


205      Hie  Son  of  God  Goes  Fortli  to  War. 


R.  Heber. 

M.  104  =  J 


H.  S.  Cutler. 


m 


i 


The  Son    of  God  goes  forth  to  war,  A   king  -  ly  crown  to  gam; 

That  mar  -  tyr  first,  whose  ea  -  gle  eye  CJould  pierce  be-yond  the  grave; 

A     glo-riousband,  the  cho  -  sen  few,  On  whom  the  Spir  -  it  came; 

A     no  -  ble  ar  -  my,  men  and  boys,The  ma  -  tron  and  the  maid. 


in 


His     blood  -  red  ban  -  ner  streams  a  -  far:  Who    fol-lows  in     His  train? 
Who    saw    hisMas-ter     in     the  sky.  And  called  on  Him    to  save. 
Twelve  val-iant  saints, their  hope  tl^ey  knew,  And  mocked  the  cross  and  flame. 
A  -  round  the  Sav-ior's  throne  re-joice.  In   robes  of  light   ar- rayed; 


1=4: 


i 


J  J  ij.  I 


i  i  i 


Who  best  can  drink  His  cup  of  woe,  Tri  -  um-phant  o  -  ver 
like  Him,  with  par -don  on  his  tongue,  In  midst  of  mor-tal 
They  met  the  ty-rant's  brandished  steel.  The  li  -  on's  go  -  ry 
They  climbed  the  steep  as -cent  of  heav'n.  Thro' per- il,  toil  and 


pam, 
pain, 
mane; 
pain; 


5 


pa  -  tient  bears  his   cross  be -low, — He   fol-lows  in  His  train, 

prayed  for  them  that   did  the  wrong:  Who  fol  -  lows  in  His  train? 

bowed  their  heads  the  stroke  to  feel:   Who  fol -lows  in  their  train? 

God,    to   us   may  gi-ace  be  giv'n,  To   fol  -  low  in  their  train. 


f'  Ef  Mr  g 
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206      Wfcen  I  Survey  the  Wondrous  Cross. 


50  =  ^ 

-t5> 

1.  When  I  sur-vey  the  wondrous  cross  On  which  the  Prince  of  glo -ry  died, 

2.  For-bid  it,  Lord,  that  I  should  boast,  Save  in    the  death  of  Christ,  my  God; 

3.  See,  from  His  head,His  hands, His  feet,  Sonow  and  love  jflow  min-gleddown; 

4.  Werethewholerealmof  nature  mine,  That  were  a    pres  -  ent  far  too  small; 


i 


i 


J  J  1 1  J  J  g  ,:|     I  I  1 1  R 


My  richest  gain  I  count  but  loss,  And  pour  con-tempt  on  all  my  pride, 
AUthe  vain  things  that  charm  me  most, I  sac  -  ri  -  fice  them  to  His  blood. 
Did  e'ersuch  love  and  sor- row  meet,  Or  thorns  com-pose  so  rich  a  crown? 
Love  so  a-maz-ing,  so    di  -  vine,  De-mandsmy  soul,  my  life,  my  all. 


<  M  1  I  If  I  ^ 


4L 


til 


E 


GottschaBc. 


207         Holy  Ghost,  WitEi  Liglit  Divine. 


A.  Reed. 

^  M.  96  =  J 
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1.  Ho  -  ly  Ghost,  with  light  di- vine.  Shine  up -on    this  heart  of  mine; 

2.  Ho  -  ly  Ghost,  with  pow'r  di -vine.  Cleanse  this  guilt -y  heart  of  mine; 

3.  Ho  -  ly  Ghost,  with  joy   di- vine.  Cheer  thu^  sad-dened heart  of  mine; 

4.  Ho  -  ly  Spir   -  it,    aU    di- vine,  Dwell  with -in    this  heart  of  mine; 


'1       1    "     '  T 




r-l— r 

pi 

 4 

— 

■ 

the  shades  of  night  a  -  way.    Turn  my  dark-ness  in  -  to  day. 

Long  hath  sin,  with- out  con-trol,    Held  do-min-ion  o'er  my  soul. 

Bid     my  man  -  y  woes  de  -  part.   Heal  my  wound-ed,  bleed-ing  heart. 

Cast  down  ev  -  'ry    i  -  dol  throne,  Reign  su-preme— and  reign  a  -  lone. 


i 


0 
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Wbere  He  Leads  Me. 


E.  W.  Blandly. 

M.88  =  J 


J.  S.  Norrit. 


i—4 


1.^ 


can  hear  my  Sav  -  ior  call-ing,     I   can  hear  my  Sav-  ior  call-ing, 

2.  I'll  go  wi^h  Him  thro'  the  gar-den,    I'll  go  with  Him  thro'  the  gar  -  den, 

3.  I'U  go  with  Him  thro' the  iudg-ment,  I'll  go 


He  will  give  me  grace  and  glo  -ry, 


i 


with  Him  thro'  the  judg-ment, 
He  will  give  me  grace  and  glo  -  ry, 


D.C.-Where He  leads 


me  I  will  fol- low.  Where  He  leads  me 

1  


will  fol  -  low, 

D.C. 


I 


Sav  -  ior  call-ing,  "  Take  thy  cross  and  fol-low,  fol-low  Me." 
thro'  the  gar-den,  I'll  go  with  Him,  with  Him  all  the  way. 
thro'  the  judgment,  I'll  go  with  Him,  with  Him  all  the  way. 
grace  and  glo  -  ry,  And  go  with  me,  \\ith  me  all  the  way. 

0  »    M  tL 


I  can  hear  my 
I'll  go  with  Him 
I'll  go  with  Him 
He  vdll  give  me 


i 


V: 


Where  He  leads  me    I  will  fol  -  low,  I  'II  go  with  Him,  with  Him  all  the  way. 
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Give  Me  a  Heart  Lite  Tliine. 


M.  88  =  J 


COPYRIGHT,  1913,  BY  HOMER  A.  ROOEHEAVER. 

Arr.  from  Major  James  H.  Cole. 
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1.  Give  me   a  heart  like  Thine,  Give   me  a  heart  like  Thine,  By  Thy 

2.  Give  me   a  love  like  Thine,  Give   me  a  love  like  Thme,  By  Thy 

3.  Give  me   a  peace  like  Thine,  Give   me  a  peace  like  Thine,  By  Thy 

4.  Give  me   a  joy  like  Thme,  Give   me  a  joy  like  Thine,  By  Thj 

5.  Give  me   a  will  like  Thine,  Give   me  a  will  like  Thine,  By  Thy 


1     <T\  1^ 

won 
won 
won 
won 
won 


•der-ful  pow" 
■der-ful  pow- 
■der-ful  pow- 
■der-ful  pow- 
•der-ful  pow- 


er,  By  Thy  grace  ev-'ry  hour.  Give  me  a  heart  like  Thine, 

er.  By  Thy  grace  ev-'ry  hour,  Give  me  a  love  like  Thine, 

er.  By  Thy  grace  ev-'ry  hour.  Give  me  apeaceiike  Thine, 

er.  By  Thy  grace  ev-'ry  hour,  Give  me  a  joy  like  Thine, 

er,  By  Thy  grace  ev-'ry  hour.  Give  me  a  will  like  Thine. 


'  g  'r  r  r 
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San  of  My  Soal. 


John  Keble. 

M.120r=:  J 


Arr.  by  WilUam  H.  Monk. 


9 


1.  Sun    of  my  soul,  Thou  Sav  -  ior  dear,  It    is  not  night  if  Thou  be  near; 

2.  When  the  soft  dewr  of    kind-lj  sleep  My  wear-ied  eye- lids  gen  -  tly  steep, 

3.  A  -  bide  with  me  from  mom  till  eve,  For  with-out  Thee  I   can  -  not  live; 

4.  Be    near  to  bless  me   when  I  wake,  Ere  thto' the  world  my  way   I  take; 


p 


Oh,  may  no  earth-bom  cloud  a  -  rise  To  hide  Thee  from  Thy  serv-ant's  eyes. 

Be  my  last  tho't— how  sweet  to  rest  For-ev-er   on     nay  Sav-ior's  breast! 

A  -  bide  with  me  when  night  is   nigh,  For  with-out  Thee  1  dare    not  die. 

A -bide  with  me    till,  in  Thy  love,  I    lose  my -self    in  heav'n  a-bove. 


#- 

0—4 

0 

m 

0— 

»  

9 — 

r — 1 
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Charles  Wesley. 

M.  76  =  J 


A  Charge  to  Keep  I  Have* 

to 


Lowell  Mason. 


i 


1.  A    charge  to  keep  I 

2.  To   serve  the  pres  -  ent 

3.  Arm  me  with  jeal  -  ous 

4.  Help  me    to  watch  and 


have,  A  God    to    glo  -  ri 

age,  My  call  -  ing    to  ful 

care.  As  in    Thy  sight  to 

pray.  And  on   Thy  -  self  re 


^'; 
live; 


2Z 


A 
Oh, 
And 
As- 


nev  -  er  -  dy  -  ing  soul  to  save,  And  fit    it    lor     me  skv. 

may  it    all    mypow'rs  en-gage,  To  do   my  Mas  -  ter's  will, 

oh.  Thy  serv-ant.  Lord,  pre- pare,  A  strict  ac- count   to  give, 

sured,  if     I     my  trust  be  -  tray,  I  shall  for  -  ev  -  er  die. 


it  for 


1  r 

0  

1 

I  Am  Trasting,  Lord,  in  Tliee. 
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Wm.  McDonald. 

M.  72  =  J 


W.  G.  Fischer. 


1.  I      am  com  -  ing  to   the  cross, 

2.  Long  my  heart  has  sighed  for  Thee, 

3.  Here  I   give    my  all   to  Thee, 


I    am  poor,  and  weak,  and  blind; 
Long  has  e  -  vil  reigned^th-in; 
Friends ,  and  time ,  and  earth  -  ly  store ; 


U    U  ^ 


Cho.— /    am  trust' ing,  Lord,in  Thee, 


Blest    Lamb    of  Cal  -va-  ry; 

D.C.  for  Chorus. 


m 


I  shall  full  sal  -  va  -  tion  find. 
**I  will  cleanse  you  from  all  sin.' 
Whol-ly  Thine   for  -  ev  -  er  -  more. 


I  am  count  -  ing  all  but 
Je  -  sus  sweet  -  ly  speaks  to 
Soul  and  bod  -  y  Thine  to 


me, 
be, 


-» *    !»  i— 


r 


Hum'bly  at   Thy  cross  I    bow,    Save  me,  Je  -  sus,  save  me  now. 
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Higher  Ground. 


COPYRIGHT,  1898,  BY  J    HOWAHO  ENTWISLE. 
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Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 
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h 

^  1  . 

h     hi  1  1 

'  J 

1.  I'mpress-ing  on    the  up-ward  way,  New  heights  I'm  gaining  ev-'ry  day; 

2.  My  heart  has  no    de-sire  to  stay  Where  donbts  arise  and  fears  dis-may; 

3.  I    want  to  live    a-bove  the  world,  Tho' Sa-tan's  darts  at  me  are  hurl' d; 

4.  I    want  to  scale  the  utmost  height,  And  catch  a  gleam  of  glo  -  ry  bright; 


m 

# — 

# — 

#— 1 

9— 

1 

V- 

i 


7^ 

Still   pray-ing  as   I  onward  bound, "  Lord ,  plant  my  feet  on  high  -  er  ground . ' ' 
Tho'somemaydwellwheretheseabound,My  pray'r,my  aim  is  high-er  ground. 
For  faith  has  caught  the  joy-ful  sound, Thesong  of  saints  on  high-er  ground. 

ay  tUl  heav'n  I've  found /'Lord,  lead  me  on  to  high-er  ground." 


But   still  I  pray 


II 


I 


Chorus. 


Higlier  GroiinJ. 


4? 


Lord, lift  me  up    and  let  me  stand,  By  faith,  on  heav-en's  ta-ble-Iand; 


'0  0— 


I*    ^  I* 


11    'vi  V 


V    U  U 


?2* 


A  high-er  plane  than  I  have  found,  Lord,  plant  my  feet  on  high  -  er  ground. 
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Fanny  J.  Crosby. 
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Near  the  Cross, 


USED  BY  PERMISSION. 


W.  H.  Doane. 


1.  Je  -  sus,  keep   me   near    the  Cross  1  There   a    pre  -  clous 

2.  Near  the  Cross,    a    trem  -  blingsoul,  Love  and  mer  -  cy 

3.  Near  the  Cross!   0   Lamb   of  God,  Bring  its  scenes  be  - 


foun  -  tain, 
found  me; 
fore  me; 
ev  -  er, 


8    S  f 

f  T  . 

b  1 

t"  - 
Fine. 

Free   to    all—  a    heal  -  ing  stream,  Flows  from  Cal  -  vary 's 

There  the  Bright  and  Morn  -  ing  Star,   Sheds  its  beams    a  - 

Help  me  walk  from  day    to  day,    With  its  shad  -  ows 

Till     I  reach  the  gold  -  en  strand,  Just  be  -  yond  the 


moun-tam. 
round  me. 
o'er  me. 
riv  -  er. 
ft 


m 


ST 


Ji.^.-Till  my  rap-tured  soul  shall  find      Rest   be  -  yond  the 
Chorus.   .  i 


riv 


i 


er. 


P    [    '  I     b   I  * 


i 


f- 


In     the  cross,     in    the  cross.    Be     my   glo  -  ry  ev 


ross.    Be     my  glo 


-±. 
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Joseph  Scrhren. 


Wtiat  a  Friend. 


C.  C.  CoBTorw* 


H — H 

"7  

; 

2.  Have  we  tri  -  als  and  temp- ta 

3.  Are     we  weak  and  heav-y  -  la 


su^  All     our  sms  and  griefs  to  bear! 
tions?  Is    there  troub-le  an  -  y- where? 
den,  Cum-bered  with  a  load  of  care?- 


^  ^  ^ 


P    ^    ^    ^  l> 


i 


h  h  ^ 


Fine. 


1^ 


^    9    ^    t  d 

Ev  -  'ry-thing  to  God  in 
Ev  -  'ry-thing  to  God  in 
Take  it  to  the  Lord  in 
Take  it  to  the  Lord  m 
-Take  it  to  the  Lord  in 
Thou  wilt  find  a    sol  -  ace 


What  a  priv  -  i  -  lege  to  car  -  ry 
Z?.5.-A11    be-cause  we  do  not  car  -  ry 

We   should  nev  -  er  be  dis  -  cour  -  aged, 
D.S.-Je  -  sus  knows  our  ev-'ry  weak-ness, 
Pre  -  cious  Sav-ior,  still  our  ref  -  uge,- 
D.S.-ln  His  arms  He'll  take  and  shield  thee, 


prayer! 
prayer, 
prayer, 
prayer, 
prayer, 
there. 


^5 


\>  \)  \>  \> 


i 


i 


D.S. 


*  '  V  S'  V  I  :  --11 


0  what  peace  we  oft  -  en  for  - 
Can  we  find  a  friend  so  faith 
Do  tihiy  friends  de-spise,  for-sake 


\<  r-  r  r  ^  ^ 


feit,  0  what  need-less  pain  we  bear, 
■  ful  Who  will  all  our  sor-rows  share? 
thee?  Take    it   to  the  Lord  in  prayer; 


i 


— r-r 
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Edward  Mote. 
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The  Solid  Rock. 

J  ^  ^^^^  \  


Wm.  B.  Bradbury. 
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1    f  My   hope  is  built  on  noth-ing  less  Than  Je-sus'  blood  and  right-eous-ness;  1 
\  I   dare  not  trust  the  sweet-est  frame,  But  whol  -  ly  lean  on    Je-sus'  name.  / 
o  f  When  darkness  veils  His  love- ly  face,  I     rest  on  His  un-chang-ing  grace:  ") 
tin     ev  - 'ry  high  and  storm-y  gale,  My  an  -  chor  holds  with  -  in  the  vale.  / 


'ry  high  and  storm-y  gale,  My  an  -  chor  holds  with  -  in  the  vale. 


The  Solid 


Refrain. 


Roct. 


r 


On  Christ,  the  sol  -  id  Rock  I  stand;  All  oth  -er ground  is  ank-ingsand,  All 


t- 

[f  r  r  r  i 

0  

-W  !^  ■■  1 

'p  p  r  1  ' 

^2= 

=1= 

7r 

7-i  1 

1  ' 

oth  -  er  ground  is  si 
iVi   »    *    «  «— 

nk-ing  s< 

ind. 

f  • '  r 

His  oath,  His  covenant,  His  blood 
Support  me  in  the  whelmmg  flood; 
When  all  around  ray  soul  gives  way, 
He  then  is  all  my  hope  and  stay. 

When  He  shall  come  with  trumpet  sound, 
Oh,  may  I  then  in  Him  be  found; 
Dressed  in  His  righteousness  alone. 
Faultless  to  stand  before  the  throne. 
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Fanny  J.  Crosby. 
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Savior,  More  Tfian  Life, 

COPYRIGHT,  1906,  BY  W    H  DOANE. 
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W.  H.  Doane. 
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1.  Sav  -  ior,  more  than  life  to  me,    I  am  cling-ing,  cTing-ing  close  to  Thee; 

2.  Thro' this  chang-ing  world  be-low.  Lead  me  gen-tly,  gen-tly  as   I  go; 

3.  Let   me  love  Thee  more  and  more.  Till  this  fleet-ing,  fleet-ing  life  is  o'er; 


Let  Thy  pre-cious  blood 
Trust- ing  Thee,  I  can- 
Till    my  soul    is  lost 


ap- plied.  Keep  me  ev-er,  ev-er  near  Thy  side, 
not  stray,  I  can  nev-er,  nev-er  lose  my  way. 
m  love,  In    a  brighter,  brighter  world  a  -  bo ve. 


0     P  .  ^ 


D.S.-May  Thy  ten  -  der  love 
Refrain.  ,  ,^ 


i 


to  me,  Bind  me  clos-er.  clos-er,  Lord,  to  Thee* 


Ev-'ryday,  ev- 
Ev  -  'ry  day  and  hour,  ev 
^•M.  It  It  it  -It. 


'ry  hour,  Let  me  feel  Thy  cleans-ing  pow'r; 
'ry  day  and  hour, 


218  My  Faith  loots  Up  to  Thee. 

Ray  Pafaner. 

^  ^  M.48-tJ  ,     ,      ^  . 
t^.^     I    J  JlJ.  J'J    I    I     I  JlJ.-^    i    I   J      I  1^ 


Lowell  Mason. 


1.  My  faith  looks  up  to  Thee,  Thou  Lamb  ofCal-va-ry,Sav-iordi-vme!Nowhearme 

2.  May  Thy  rich  grace  impart  Strength  to  my  fainting  heart,  My  zeal  in-spire;  As  Thou  hast 

3 .  While  life 's  dark  maze  I  tread,Aiid  grie  fs  around  me  spread ,  Be  Thou  my  Guide ;  Bid  darkness 


fZ.  •    0  ,0  '  0  ^ 


0  ^ 


1^  j: 


1-4- 


«5: 


0  '  ^  s>- 


0>  0—0- 


0    0  0 


while  I  pray,  Take  all  my  guilt  a-way,  0  letmefromthisdayBe  whol-Iy  Thmel 
died  for  me,  0  may  my  love  to  Thee  Pure,  warm,  and  changeless  be,  A  liv-ing  fire  I 
turn  to  day.  Wipe  sorrow's  tears  away.  Nor  letme  ever  stray  From  Thee  a -side. 


#  0 


t4 
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WiOiam  WilU&ms 
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Guide  Me,  0  TTiou  Great  Jehovali. 

Thomas  Hastings. 


i— l- 


^-i — N 


,  /  Guide  me,  0  Thou  great  Je-ho  -  vah,Pil-grim  thro'  this  barren  land:  \  -o-pa  j  „f 
■"■•11   am  weak,  but  Thou  art  mighty;HoldmewithThypow'rfulhand:  ]^^^^^ 
9  f  0  -  pen  now  the  crys-tal  fountain,  Whence  the  healing  waters  flow;  Igfj-onffDe- 

\  Let   the  fier  -  y,  cloud-y  pil  -  lar  Lead  me  all  my  journey  thro':  j  ^ 
o   f  When  I  tread  the  vers^e  of  Jor-dan,  Bid  my  anxious  fears  subside;  1  0^^^  q« 

iBear  me  thro'  the  swell-ing  cur-rent.  Land  me  safe  on  Canaan's  side:  /  " 

m  .    m    m  m    m     m  I 


m 


sir  r  :  ; 


'     J  »  iT 


heaven.  Feed  me  till  Iwant  no  more;Breadofheaven,Feedmetill  Iwantnomore. 
liv-'rer.  Be  Thou  still mj strength  and  8hield;Strong  Deliv'rer,  Be  Thonstilimy  strength  and  shield, 
prais-es  I  will  ev-er  give  to  Thee;  Songs  of  praises  I  will  ev  -  er  give  to  Thee. 


 0  Z  »  '  »  [ 

>  1  n 

( 
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William  Cowper. 

M.88  =  J 


Tdere  is  a  Fountain, 

.     ,  r-i  


Arr.  from  Lowell  Mason. 


1. 

D.C- 


There  is     a   fountain  filled  with  blood  Drawn  from  Im  -  man-uel's  veins, 
-And  8in-ners,plungedbe-neath  that  flood,  [Omi<    .    .    .    .    .    .    .  ] 


2—^ 

1 

Fink 

1  1 

 1  o« 

B.C. 

1  ' 

j  J  P 

1 — ^  r 

1 

4 

Lose  all  their  guilt-y  stains,  Lose  all  their  guilt-y 


stains,  Lose  all  their  guilty  stains; 


1 


— r 

The  dying  thief  rejoiced  to  see 

That  fountain  in  his  day; 
And  there  may  I,  though  vile  as  he, 

Wash  all  my  sins  away. 
Thou  dying  Lamb,  Thy  precious  blood 

Shall  never  lose  its  power, 
Till  all  the  ransomed  Church  of  God 

Are  saved,  to  sin  no  more. 
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E'er  since  by  faith  I  saw  the  stream 

Thy  flowmg  wounds  supply. 
Redeeming  love  has  been  my  theme, 

And  shall  be  till  I  die. 
Then  in  a  nobler,  sweeter  song, 
I'll  sing  Thy  power  to  save, 
When  this  poor  lispingjStammering  tongue 
Lies  silent  in  the  grave- 

Hallelujah!  Wliat  a  Savior! 


p.  p.  B. 

M.84=  J 
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P.  P.  Blis*. 
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1.  **Man  of  Sor-rows,"what  a  name 

2.  Bear-mg  shame  and  scoff-ing  rude, 

3.  Guilt-y,  vile  and  help-less  we; 

4.  Lift  -  ed   up   was  He   to  die, 

5.  When  He  comes, our  glo-rious  King, 

1-^ 


For  the  Son  of  God  who 
In  my  place  con-demned  He 
Spot-less  Lamb  of    God  was 

'It  is  fin-ished,"  was  His 
All  His  ran-somed  heme  to 


came 
stood, 

He; 

cry; 
bring, 


1 — I — r 


•1 — \ — 1 — 


Ru  -  ined  sin-ners  to  re-claim!  Hal  ■ 
Sealed  my  par  -  don  with  His  blood;  Hal 
'Full  a- tone-mentI"can  it  be?  Hal' 
Now  in  heav'n  ex  -  alt  -  ed  hi^,  Hal 
Then    a  -  new  this  song  we'll  sing,  Hal  • 


le  -  lu  -  jah!  what  a  Sav 

le  -  lu  -  jahl  what  a  Sav 

le  -  lu  -  jah!  what  a  Sav 

le  -  lu  -  jah!  what  a  Sav 

le  -  lu  -  jahl  what  a  Sav 


ior! 
iorl 
ior! 
iorl 
ior' 

-1^ 


1 — r-^ 
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Reginald  Heber, 

M.92  =  J 


801;,  Holy,  Holy. 


John  B.  Dykes. 


1 


Lord  God  Al- might  -  yl   Ear-ly  in  the 
all  the  saints  a  -  dore  Thee,  Cast-ing  down  their 
tho' the  darkness  hide  Thee,  Tho'the  eye  of 
Lord  God  AI- might  -  yl  All  Thy  works  shall 


1.  Ho-ly,  ho-ly, 

2.  Ho-ly,  ho-ly, 

3.  Ho-ly,  ho-ly, 

4.  Ho-ly,  ho-ly, 


10 

ho  -  ly, 

ho  -  ly, 

ho  -  ly. 


±4 


5t 


m 


ho  -  Iv, 
ser-a-phim 
ho  -  ly; 
ho  -  ly; 


morn  -  ing  our  song  shall  rise  to  Thee:  Ho  -  ly,  ho  -  ly, 
gold-en  crowns  around  the  glass -y  sea;  Cher  -  u  -  bim  and 
sin-ful  man  Thy  ^lo  -  ry  may  not  see:  On  -  ly  Thou  art 
praise  Thy  name,  m  earth,  and  sky,  and  sea;  Ho  -  ly,  ho  -  ly, 

f  g  lie:  f 


b — » — f 


mer-ci- fnl  and  might- y,  God  in  Three  Per  -  sons,  bless-ed  Trin-i  -  ty! 
fall -ing  down  be- fore  Thee,  Which  wert,  and  art,  and  ev-er-moreshaltbe. 
there  is  none  be -side  Thee,  Per -feet  in  pow'r,  in  love  and  par  -  i  -  ty. 
mer-ci-  ful  and  might  -  y,    God  in  Three  Per  -  sons,  bless-ed  Trin-i  -  tyl 


r 


223  Gome,  Tbou  Almighty  King. 

Charles  Wesley. 

M.  100  =  J 


Felice  Giardini. 


Come ,  Thou  al-might-y  King ,  Help  us  Thy  name  to  sing ,  Help  us  to  praise !  Father  all- 
Come  ,  Thou  In-car-nate  Word ,  Gu-d  on  Thy  mighty  sword ,  Our  prefer  at-tend ;  Oome.and  Thy 
Come,Ho-lyCom-fort-er,  Thy  sa-cred  wit  -ness  bear,  In  this  glad  hour:  Thou  who  al- 


'4 

9—9-9- 

9—9- 

- — 

r 

-5^^-L_^  

Gome*  Thou  Almighty  King. 


3^ 


glo  -  ri-ous,  O'erall  vic-to  -  ri-ous,  Come  and  reign  o  -  verus,  An-cientof  days! 
peo-ple  bless, Andgive Thy word8uccess:Spir-it  of  ho  -li-nes8,0n  us  de-scend! 
might-y  art,Nowrule  inev-'ry  heart,And  ne'er  from  us  de-part, Spir-it  of  pow'r' 
maj  -  es-ty  May  we  in  glo  -  ry  see,  And  to  e  -  ter  -  ni-ty  Loveand  a-dore! 


1 


1 — 
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J.  H.  Gilmore. 

,  M        M.  92  =  J 


He  Leadeth  Me. 


Wm.  B.  Bradbury. 


m 


V 


1.  He  lead-ethme!  0  bless-ed  tho'tl  Owordswithheav'n-Iy  com-fortfraught! 

2.  Sometimes'midscenesofdeepestgloom.SometimeswhereEden'sbowersbloom, 

3.  Lord,  I  wouldclaspThyhandinmine.Nor ev- er  mur-mur  nor  re-pine, 

4.  And  when  my  task  on  earth  is  done,When,by  Thy  grace,  the  vic-t'ty's  won, 


1 


^at-e'er  I  do, 


What-e'er  I  do,  wher-e'er  I   be,  Still 'tis  God's  hand  that  lead-.etb  me. 

By    wa-ters  still,  o'er  troub-led  sea,-Still  'tis  God's  hand  that  lead-eth  me. 

Con-tent,  what-ev  -  er    lot    I  see.  Since  'tis  God's  hand  that  lead-eth  me. 

E'en  deatii's  cold  wave  I  will  not  flee,  Smce  God  thro'  Jor  -  dan  lead-eth  me. 

t  .f-  .  0  


;  I  >  1 1£ 


r-ri 


1 


Refrain. 


He  lead-eth  me!  He   lead-eth  me!  By  His  own  hand  He    lead-eth  me; 

^  ^  ^  ^    ^  ^  ^ 


I 


P 


ft. 

 ] 

#  1 

• 

[  #  .  ■ 

5 

»  

1  1 
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Fanny  J.  Crosby. 

^  M.76  =  J, 


Pass  Me  Not, 


USED  BY  PERMISSION. 


W.  H.  Doaiie. 


1.  Pass  me  not,  0  gen -tie  Sav-ior,  Hear  my  hum-ble  cry;  While  on  oth-ers 

2.  Let   me  at  a  throne  of  mer  -  cy  Find  a  sweet  re-Uef;  Kneel-ingtherein 

3.  Trust-ing  on  -  ly  in  Thy  mer  -  it,  Would  I  seek  Thy  face;  Heal  my  wound-ed, 


^ — 

r-H 

H 

H 

Fi 

NE.  Chorus 

D.5. 

1^ 

i 

<> 

I-  'l    1  ' 

r- 

-4- 

■H-i 

TAow  art  call  -  in g,  Do  not  pass  me  by 
deep  con-  tri-tion ,  Help  my  un  -  be  -  lief  I  Sav-ior,  Sav-ior,  Hear  my  bom-ble  cry; 
bro  -  ken  spir  -  it,  Save  me  by  Thy  grace, 
earth  be-side  Thee?  Whom  in  heav'n  but  Thee? 


P  0  0  ^ 


i 


I  i 


226         Wort,  for  the  Night  is  Coming. 

Annie  L.  W  dker.  Lowell  Mason. 

M.104  =  J  


i— I- 


'     '      I     U    b  i  11 
,  f  Work,  for  the  night  is  com-ing,  Work  thro'  the  morning  hours; 

^'  \  Work  whilethe  dew  is  sparkling,  [0?7Z2'f  ]Work  'midspringing 

D.  C  Work  for  the  night  is  com  -  ing,  \_Omit.    .    .    .    .    .    ]  When  man's  work  is 


3 


Fine 


B.C. 


flow'rs;  Work  when  the  day  grows  bright-er.  Work  in  the  glow-ii^  sun; 


1  1 

J — >^ 

2  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming. 

Work  thro'  the  sunny  noon; 
Fill  brightest  hours  with  labor, 

Rest  comes  sure  and  soon. 
Give  every  flying  minute 

Something  to  keep  in  store: 
Work,  for' the  night  is  coming, 

When  man  works  no  more. 


3  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming. 
Under  the  sunset  skies; 
While  their  bright  tints  are  glowing, 

Work,  for  daylight  flies. 
Work  +ill  the  last  beam  fadeth, 

Fadeth  to  shine  no  more; 
Work  while  the  ni<:ht  is  darkening 
When  man's  work  '\s>  'er. 
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How  Firm  a  Foundation. 


Unknown. 


M.l 

)8=J 

1    1  .  . 

— 1 — i  r 

m 

^  r  r 

2.  **Fearnot,  I  am  with  thee,  0  be     not  dis-mayed,For  i  am  tny 

3.  '*Whenthro'thedeepwaters  I  call  thee  to  go,     The  riv-ers  of   sorrow  shall 

4.  **Whenthro'fi-ery  tri  -  als  thy  path-way  shall  lie,    My  grace,  all-suf-ficient,  shall 


.    p  r    r   -  r  '  f 

ex-cel-lent  word  1  What  more  can  He  say  than  to  you  Hehathsaid,  To  you, who  for 
still  givetheeaid;  I'U  strengtlienlh6«,helpthee,andcausetheetostand,Up-held  by  my 
not  o-verflow;For  I  will  be  with  thee,  thy  tri-als  to  bless,  And  sanc-ti  -  fy 
be    thy  sup-ply,  The  flames  shall  not  hurt  thee;  I  on  -  ly  de-sign   Thy  dross  to  con- 


r 


77 


1^ 


/I  TT  -  '  9  ' 

ref  -  uge  to  Je  -  sus  have  fled?  To  you,  who  for  ref-uge  to  Je-sus have  fledf 
gra-cious,om-nip  -  o-tent  hand,  Up-held  by  my  gra-cious,om-nip-o-tenthand. 
to  thee  thy  deep  -  est  dis  -  tress,  And  sanc-ti  -  fy  to  thee  thv  deep-est  distress, 
sume,  and  thy  gold  to  re  -  fine.  Thy  dross  to  consume,  and  thy  gold  to  re -fine." 


228  How  Firm  a  Foundation 

George  Keith. 


Anne  Steele. 


I  -i  I     -1  til  J  HI  \  ^*'.  II  IJM  J  j|  I  1  ''I  "I  ^ 


^1 


m 


-0-0 


^  w    w   |>5  1 


-J- J- 

3i 

t— /V 

-44f 

3^ 

1 
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Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


Close  to  ITiee. 


S.  J.  VaH. 


^  N      M.  80  =  J  , 

J 

1.  Thou  ray  ev  -  er- last- ing  por-tion,  More  than  friend  or  life    to  me, 

2.  Not   for  ease  or  world -ly  pleas-ure,  Nor  for  fame  my  prayer  shall  be; 

3.  Lead  me  thro' the  vale  of  shad -ows,  Bear  me  o'er  life's  fit  -  ful  sea: 


W    ^      +  1  n  I  \r 


m 


4  — 


All  a  -  long  my  pil  -  grim  jour-ney,  Sav-ior, '  let  me  walk  with  Thee. 
Glad-ly  will  I  toil  and  suf  -  fer,  On  -  ly  let  me  walk  with  Thee. 
Then  the  gate    of  life   e  -  ter-nal,  May  I     en- ter, Lord, with  Thee. 




tr-t^-[- 

1 — 1 — tr-tJ- 

1  ^ 

■i  

-l^ — : 

1 

D.S.-A.\1    a  -  long    my  pil  -  grim  jour-ney,  Sav-ior,  let    me  walk  with  Thee. 


Z>.5.-Glad-ly  wiU 
Z?.5.-Then  the  gate 

Refrain. 


I  toil  and  suf  -  fer,  On  -  ly 
of  life   e  -  ter  -  nal.  May  I 


let  me  walk  with  Thee, 
en  -  ter.  Lord,  with  Thee. 


5& 


D.S. 


1-3.  Close  to  Thee,   close    to  Thee,  Close  to  Thee,    close  to  Thee; 
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London  Hymn  Book. 

M.84==  J 


I  Love  Him. 

USED  BY  PERMISSION. 


S.  C.  Foster 


-fe  ^ 


1.  Gone  from  my  heart  the  world  with  all  its  charm;  Gone  are  my  sins  and 

2.  Once    I   was  lost   up  -  on  the  phins  of  sin;    Once  was   a  slave  to 

3.  Once    I  was  bound,  but  now  I    am  set  free;  Once     I  was  blind,  but 


i 


T  Love  Him« 


1  S 


^3 


all  that  would  a-larm;  Gone  ev  -  er-more,  and  by  His  grace  I  know 

doubts  and  fears  within;  Once  was  a-fraid    to  trust  a  lov-ingGod, 

now  the  light  I  see;  Once  I  was  dead,  but  now  in  Christ  I  live, 

^    ^  ^'      JL     ^    ^    ^  ^ 


The 
But 
To 


f      0      0  -^L 


m 


D .  S .  —Be-cause  He  first  loved  me, 
p,  Chorus. 


— 

And 


D.S. 


-0—0- 


pre-cious  blood  of  Je-suscleans-es  white  as  snow. 

now  my  guilt  is  washed  a-way  in  Je  -sus'  blood.  I  love  Him,  I  love 

tell  the  world  the  peace  that  He  a -lone  can  give- 

^       ^-M-  ^M-    -0-    JL     \  M-  -0-  M 


Him, 


-0 — 0- 


0  0 


■V- 


 1^) — ^  ^  — J  ^ — ^ — ^ 

1  \»J 
purchased  my  sal-va  -  lion  On  Cul-v^ry^s  tree. 


2S1 


America, 


•    M.88  =  J 

r— <  1  h 

.1.  1  1 

— (  1  

9  t  t 

1 

Mycoun-try,'tis  of  thee.  Sweet  land  of  lib- er-ty.  Of  thee  I  sing;  Land  where  my 
My  na-tive  country ,  thee ,  Land  of  the  no-ble ,  free ,  Thy  name  I  love ;   I  love  thy 
Let  mu-sic  swell  the  breeze ,  And  ringf  rom  all  the  trees  Sweet  freedom's  son? :  Let  mor-tal 
Ourfath-ers'God,toThee,  Au-thorof  lib -er-ty.  To  Thee  we  sing;  Long  may  our 


K.  8  8  r 


i 


ir-r 


f  a-thers  died ,  Land  of  the  pilgrims'  pride ,  From  ev-  'ry  moun-tain  side  Let  f  ree-dom  ring  1 
rocksandrills,Thyffoodsandtemp-ledhills:  My  heart  with  rapture  thrills  Like  thata-bove. 
tonguesawake;Letalltliatbrtatiiepar-hke;Letrockstlieir  si-lence  break,  The  sound  pro-long, 
land  be  bright  With  freedom's  ho -lylieht;  Pro- c€ct  us  byThymight,  Great  God,  our  King. 


i 


^'  -0-  -0-  ^^'-0^^  -0- 


232         Safely  Througb  Another  Weet. 

John  Newton  Arr.  by  Lowell  Mason. 


1^ 


1.  Safe -ly  thro'  an-oth-er  week,  God  has  bro't  us  on  our  way;  Let  us 

2.  While  we  pray  for  pard'nmg  grace,  Thro  'the  dear  Redeemer's  nauje,  Show  Thy 

3.  Here  we  come  Thy  name  to  praise;  Let  us  feel  Thy  presence  near:  May  Thy 

4.  May  the  gos-pel's  joy- ful  sound  Con-quer  sin-ners,  comfort  saints;  Make  the 

42. 


i  9  i 


now    a  bless-ing  seek,  Wait-ing  in  His  courts  to  -  day:  Day  of 

rec  -  on  -  cil  -  ed    face.  Take  a  -  way  our  sin   and    shame;  From  our 

glo  -  ry  meet  our  eyes.  While  we    in  Thy  house  ap  -  pear:  Here  af- 

fruits  of  grace  a -bound,  Bring  re  -  lief  t«   all  com  -  plamts:  Thus  may 


m 


a 


all  the  week  the  best,  Emblems  of  e  -  ter  -  nal  rest,  of    e  -  ter  -  nal  rest, 

world-ly  cares  set  free,  May  we  rest  this  day  in  Thee,  rest  this  day  m  Thee, 

ford  us,  Lord,  a  taste  Of  our  ev  -  er-last-ing  feast,  ev  -  er-last-ing  feast, 

all  our  Sabbaths  prove,  Till  we  join  the  church  a  -  bove.  join  the  church  a  -  bove. 


t-r 

%^ 

i.  . 
p — 

J 

■s>— J  ^ 

D 

'  1 
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Philip  Doddridge. 


0  Happy  Day. 

'i 


E.  F.  RimbaulH 


1 


r  0   hap-py  day  that  fixed  my  choice  On  Thee ,  my  Sav-ior  and  my  God !  1  g  _ 
t  Well  may  this  glowing  heart  rejoice,  And  tell  its  rap-tures  all  a  -  broad.  /  '^'^^ 
„  f  0  hap-py  bond,  that  seals  my  vows  To  Hun  who  mer-its  all  my  love  I  \  g  _ 
t  Let  cneerful  anthems  fill  His  house.  While  to  thatsacred  shrine  I  move.  /  ^'^^ 

^^•7f -r.^-..  J.  ^ 


J- 


0  Happy  Day. 

,  Fixe 


0 — # — 0--:S^ 


t 

day, happy  day,  When  Jesus  washed  my  sins  a- way.  He  taught  me  how  to  watch  and 


t=4=t 


Z).  5. 


pray.  And  live  re- joic-ing  ev-'ry  day. 


3  'Tis  done:  the  great  transaction's  done! 

I  am  my  Lord's,  and  He  is  mine; 
He  drew  me  and  I  followed  on, 
Charmed  to  confess  the  voice  divine. 

4  Now  rest,  mv  lon^-divided  heart, 

Fixed  on  this  blissful  center,  rest; 
Nor  ever  from  Thy  Lord  depart. 
With  Him  of  every  good  possessed. 
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Joy  to  tlie  World, 


Isaac  Watte. 

^    JM.  88=--J  , 

G.  F.  HandeL 

V   •!     ^   1  ^ 

#■  0 — — 



~ — \ — 

=^ 

#  •     #      0  '  0 

t      s  ^ 

r  i> 

1.  Joy   to  the  world!  the  Lord  is  come;  Let  earth  re-ceive  her  King;  Let 

2.  Joy  to  the  world!  the  Sav-ior  reigns;  Let  men  their  songs  em-ploy;  While 


ev  -  'r}'  heart  pre-pare  Him  room,  Andheav'n  and  nature  sing,  And 
fields  and  floods,  rocks,  hills  and  plains,  Re-peat  the  sounding  joy,  Re- 
X  s  .  s  -    P    P    P  P 


^   >   >  ^ 


^  V- 


And  heav'n  and  nature 


I 


heav'n  and  na  -  ture  sing, 
peat  the  sound-ing  joy. 


And  heav'n,  and  heav'n  and  na-ture  sing. 
R«  -  peat,     re  -  peat    the  sound-ing  joy. 


i 


sing, 


,^  ^ 
Aud  heav'n  and  na  -  turc  sing, 
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Sar&h  F.  Aclams. 

M.  126=  J 


Nearer,  My  God,  to  TFiee. 

if! 


Lowell  Ml 


1.  Near  -  er.mv 

2.  Tho'  like  the 

3.  There  let  the 

4.  Then,  with  my 


God.  t-o  Thee,Near-er 


to  Thee!  E'en  tho'  it  be  across 
wan-der-.^r.  The  simgonedown.  Dark-nessbe  o  -  ver  me, 
way  ap-pear,  Steps  iin-to  heaven;  All  that  Thou  fiendest  me, 
wak-ing  tho  'ts  Bright  with  Thy  praise.  Out    of  my  sto  -  ny  griefe 


i  I 

Ftn-1 


r 


D.S.— A*ear-er,  f«y  Gaf,  to  7^€€, 
D.  5. 


_  »  ^  •  ^sl^  i    i    1^  I — i — r 

That  rais-eth  me:  Still  all  my  song  shall  be.  Near- er,  my  God,  to  Thee, 

My    rest  a   stone,  Yet  in  my  dreams  I'd  be  Near -er,  my  God,  to  Thee, 

In      mer-cy  giy'n;  An  -gels' to  beck-on  me  Near- er,  my  God, to  Thee, 

Beth  -  el  1*11  raise;  So     by  my  woes  to  be  Near-er,  my  God,  to  Thee, 


.Vt  ar  -  f  r  to  Thee: 
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Rock  Of  Ages. 


A.  M.  Toplady. 

iL  72  -  s 


Thomas  Hastings. 

Fin  El 


m 


1.  Rock  of  A  -  ges.  cleft  for  me,  Let  me  hide  my  -  seh"  in  Thee; 
D.C— Be   of    sin    the  doob-le  core,  Save  from  wrath  and  make  me  pure. 


D.C. 


Let  the   wa  -  ter  and  the  blood.  From  Thy  wound -ed  side  which  flowed, 


0- 

<3 

^ — . 

 1 

— 

J— 

✓ 

— ^  ' 

9> 



2  Could  my  tears  forever  flow. 
Couki  my  ze^  no  languor  know. 
These  forsin  cecdd  not  atone: 
Tbon  most  save,  and  Thou  aleoe: 
In  my  hand  no  price  I  bring; 
Scnpiy  to  Thy  cross  I  cling. 


3  While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath. 
When  my  eyes  shall  close  in  death, 
When  I  rise'  to  worlds  unknown. 
And  .behold  Thee  on  Thy  throne. 
Rock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me, 
Let  me  hide  m>-self  in  Tijee* 
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London  Hjrmn  Book. 


JesaSy  I  Love  TFiee. 


A.  J.  Gordon. 


M.96 

1 

N  1 — \- 

-^^  # 

 B 

1  

^^^^ 

-J- 

-0- 

/My  Je  -  sus,  I  love  Thee,  I  know  Thou  art  mine;  \  -.r  -p^ 
i  For  Thee  aU  the  fol  -  lies  of  sin    I   re-sign;  1^^^^^-"°^^ 
f  1   love  Thee ,  be-cause  Thou  hast  first  lo v-ed  me , 
\  And  purchased  my  par  -  don  on  Cal  -  va-ry 's  tree; 


I  love  Thee  for 


/In  man-sions  of  glo  -  ry  and  end -less  de- light,  \ -r, 
il'Il   ev-er    a-dore  Thee  in  heav -ensobri|ht; "^"^g^,^  ^« 


dore  Thee  in 


deem- 
wear- 
glit- 


i 


J  L 


er,  my  Sav-ior,  art  Thou;  If  ev-er  I  loved  Thee,  my  Je-sus, 
ing  the  thorns  on  Thy  brow;  If  ev-er  I  loved  Thee,  my  Je-sus, 
ter-ing  crown  on  my  brow,  If  ev-er  I   loved  Thee,  my  Je-sus, 


'tis 
'tis 
'tis 


now. 
now. 
now. 


i 


"TT 


M.  M.  Wells. 

Fixe. 
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W.  M.  W. 

r,^  M.50=  cl- 

1 


Holy  Spirit,  Faithful  Guide. 


I  Ho  -  ly  Spir  -  it,  faith -ful  Guide,  Ev-er  near 
(.  Gen  -  tly  lead   us   by     the  hand,   Pil-grinrs  in 
Z).C.-Whisp'ringsoft-ly  **Wand'rer,  Come!  Fol  -  low  me, 


the 
a 

im 


JzzS: 


Christian's  side, 
des  -  ert  land, 
guide  thee  home. 


D.  C. 


Wea-ry  souls  for  -  e'er    re  -  joice. 


While  they  hear  that  sweet-est  voice, 


2  Ever  present,  truest  Friend, 
Ever  near  Thine  aid  to  lend. 
Leave  us  not  to  doubt  and  fear, 
Gropmg  on  in  darkness  drear; 
When  the  storms  are  raging  sore, 
Hearts  grow  faint  and  hopes  give  o'er, 
Whisper  softly,  "Wanderer,  come  ! 
Follow  me,  I'll  guide  thee  home." 


3  When  our  days  of  toil  shall  cease, 
Waitmg  still  for  sweet  release, 
Nothing  left  but  heaven  and  prayer. 
Wondering  if  our  names  are  there; 
Wading  deep  the  dismal  flood, 
Pleading  naught  but  Jesus'  blood. 
Whisper  softly,  "Wanderer,  come! 
Follow  me,  I'll  guide  thee  home." 


2S9 


Lead,  Kindly  LigKt. 


J.  H.  Newmas. 

M.  58  =  J 


J.  B.  Dykes. 


1.  Lead,kind-ly  Light, a  -mid  th'en-cir-cling  gloom, Lead Thoume  on!  Thenightis 

2.  1      was  not  ev  -  erthus,  nor  prayed  that  Thou  Shouldstlead  me  on;  I  loved  to 

3.  So  long  Thy  pow'rhathblessedme,sm-e  it  still  Will  lead  me  on  O'ermoorand 


^^^^^ 


l3 


dark,  and  I  am  far  from  horae;Lead Thou  me  onl'KeepThoumyfeet;  1 
choose  and  see  mypath;  but  now  Lead  Thou  me  on!  I  loved  the  gar  -  ish 
fen,  o'er  cragand  torrent, till     The  night  is  gone,  Andwiththemcrnthose 


•  0 


!  J.J  1 1  h  ^ 

-1— ^ 

do  not  ask  to 
day, and, spite  of 
an  -  gel  fac  -  es 


The  dis-tant  scene;  one  step  e  -  nough  for  me. 
fears,  Pride  ruled  my  will.  Re-mem-ber  not    past  years! 
smile,  WTiich  I  have  loved  long  since, and  lost     a  -  while! 


1  I 


^  l>  IJ 
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JesuSy  Savior,  Pilot  Me. 


Edward  Hopper. 

M.  80  = 


J.  E.  Gould. 

Fine. 


1.  Je-sus,  Sav  -  ior,  pi  - 
D.C.-Chart  and  com  -  pass  came 

2.  As  a  moth  -  er  stills 
D.C.-W.on-drous  Sov-'reign  of 

3.  When  at  last  I  near 
D.C. -May     I  hear  Thee  say 


lot  me  0  -  ver  life's  tem- 
from  Thee;  Je  -  sus,  Sav  -  ior, 
her  child,  Thou  canst  hush  the 
the  sea,  Je  -  sus,  Sav  -  ior, 
the  shore.  And  the  fear  -  ful 
to    me,  "Fear  not,  I  will 


pes-tuous  sea; 
pi  -  lot  me. 
0  -  cean  wild; 
pi  -  lot  me. 
break-ers  roar 
pi  -  lot  Thee." 


Jesus,  Savior,  Pilot  Me. 


D.  C, 


h   h  h 


Un-known  waves  a -round  me  roll,  Hid-ing  rocks  and  treach-'rous shoal; 
Boist'roos  waves  o-  bey  Thy  will  When  Thou  say' st  to  them  "Be  still!" 
'Twixt  me  and  the  peace -ful  rest.  Then,  while  lean  -  ing   on  Thy  breast, 
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Love  Divine, 


i 


Charles  Wesley. 

M.  92  =  J 


John  Zundel. 


1.  Love  di- viae,  all  love,  ex  -  cell -ing,  Joy  of  heav'n,  to  earth  comedown; 

! 


i 


Fix  J. 


Fix  in  us  Thy  hum  -  ble  dwell-ing, 
Z^.^.-Vis  -  it    us  with  Thy  sal  -  va  -  tion, 


All  Thy  faith  -  ful  mer  -  cies  crown: 
En  -  ter   ev  -  'ry  trem-bling heart. 


D.S. 


r 

Je  -  sus,  Thou  art  -all  com-pas-sion, 


1  I 

Pure,  un-bound-ed  love  Thou  art; 

J 


I 


2^ 


2  Breathe,  0  breathe  Thy  loving  Spirit 

Into  every  troubled  breast! 
Let  us  all  in  Thee  inherit, 

Let  us  find  that  second  rest. 
Take  away  the  love  of  sinning; 

Alpha  and  Omega  be; 
End  of  faith,  as  its  beginnmg, 

Set  our  hearts  at  liberty. 


Come,  Almighty  to  deliver. 

Let  us  all  Thy  grace  receive; 
Suddenly  return,  and  never, 

Never  more  Thy  temples  leave: 
Thee  we  would  be  always  blessing 

Serve  Thee  as  Thy  hosts  above 
Pray,  and  praise  Thee  without 

Glory  in  Thy  perfect  love. 
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Majestic  Sweetness, 


Saooel  S^exiaett. 
11.44= 

♦r- 


Tbomas  Hastints. 


— #- 


# — [- 

— 1 

0— 

?  « 

1^ 

[-^^  #—  1 

r^^ — • — 

 •  1 

f 

# 

^  0—^  1 

#—5^ — •V^^ 

radiant  dor!r^  orowr-iedl .  R '  - 


■  f  rflow. 


# — 1 
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t  ^  C — 
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No,  Not  One! 


Rer.  Joh-r.j 
M.  >4 


G«o.  C.  Hu««. 


>   >      >  ■>  > 


Fixe 


r^^-^ — ^ 
♦  *  *  #  J  * 

4.' 

.    ^  *:  "-I 

■    m  '   m  * 

D.C.-T%ere*smoiaMemdlikeikelom'ly  Je-sms,   No,  Woi  omeJ  no. 


1  ▼ 

Kcne  etee  coohi  heal  aO  oor  soul's  dis  -  eas  -  es,  X o .  not 
And  ytt  no  friend  is  so  meek  and  low-]j.  No.  not 
y    •     -  ^  •  .:t  His  love  can  cheer  as.  No,  not 

t  He  would  not  take  lim.  No,  not 
.      :     -5   a  home  in  heaT-en?  No,  not 


one; 
one! 
one! 


no. 
no. 
no. 


no: 
not 
not 
not 
not 


one: 
one! 
one! 


No,  Not  One. 


— # 

1 

1  1 

""i 

0 1 

4 

t 

-J 

Je  -  sus  knows  all  a- bout  our  struggles,  He  will  guide  till  the  day  is  done; 


^   i      i  I 
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Rescue  the  Perishing. 


i 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 

M.  80  =  J 


COPYRIGHT  PROPERTY.  OF  W  M 
USED  BY  PERMiSeiON- 


William  H.  Doaae. 


1.  Res  -  00*6  the  per-ish-ing,  Care  for  the  d^  -  mg,Snatclithem  in  pit  -  y  from 

2.  Tho'  they  are  slighting  Him,  Still  He  is  wait  -  ing.  Wait  -  ing  the  pen  -  i-tent 

3.  Down  ui  the  hu-man  heart.  Crushed  by  thetempter,  Feel-ings  lie  bu-riedthat 

4.  Res  -  cue  the  per-ish-ing,  Du  -  ty  de-mands  it;  Strength  for  thy  la  -  bor  the 


•  ^  •  ^  . 

r-^  * — — •  ^ 

-t-  -  r  ^  \ — t- 

-  -#  0  W 

b — p   •   m  f 

P   P  1 

'  r    "  r  r ' 

 ^  » 

i 


sin  and  the  grave;  Weep  o'er  the  err -ing  one.  Lift  up  the  fall -en, 

child  to    re -ceive;  Plead  with  them  ear -nest  -  ly,  Plead  with  them  gen-tly; 

grace  can  re -store;  Touched  by  a    lov- mg  heart,  W^ak-ened  by  kind-ness, 

Lord  will  pro -vide;  Back  to   the  nar-row  way    Pa-tient- ly  win  them; 


^  ^  r  g  -1 

0 

4  

# — 1 

 1 

# — 1 

• — 1 

' — I— 

1—*  1 

1  ^ 

•  ^1  , 

^    '  C 

HORUS. 

i 


^ 


i 


Tell  tnem  of  Je  -  sus  the  might -y   to  save. 
He     will  for-give    if  they  on  -  ly   be-lieve.     Res  -  cue  the  per  -  ish-mg. 
Chords  that  are  bro  -  ken  will   vi-brate  once  more . 
Tell    the  poor  wan-d'rer  a   Sav-ior  has  died. 


1 


Care  for  the   dy  -  ing;  Je  -  sus    is   mer  -  ci  -  ful,  Je  -  sus  will  save. 


I 
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John  Newton. 

M.  54  — J 


How  Tedious  and  Tasteless. 


German. 


1.  How  ted-ious  and  tasteless  the  hours  When  Je-sus  no  lon-ger  I  see; 

2.  His  name  yields  the  rich-est  per-fume,  Andsweet-er  than  rau -sic  His  voice; 

h 


i 


tJ   p   U   p  tzzrtr 


I 


Fine. 


i 


1^ 

Sweet  prospectSjSweet  birds,and  sweet  flow'rs,HaTe  all  lost  their  sweetness  to  me; 
His     pres-ence  dis-pers-es  mygloom,  Andmakesall  witli-in  me  re-joice; 


rf-u-f-p-W^ 

t    L  L  L  [ 

V    ['    \J    i'    I'  I' 

1  l»- 

'  1 — 

lp>    ^1         ^,    1^  [^_L 

D.iS.-But  when  I  am  hap-py  in 
D.S-'iHo   mor-tal  so  hap-py  as 


Hini,  De  -  cem-ber's  as  pleas-ant  as  May. 
I,  My  sum-mer  would  last  all  the  year. 


The  mid-sum-mer  sun  shines  but  dim , 
I  should^  were  He  al-ways  thus  nigh 


The  fields  strive  in  vain  to  look  gay; 
,  Have  noth-ing  to  wish  or  to  fear; 


U   [)   U   V   V  v 

^1 

f  • 



b  U  P  b  ' 

3  Content  with  beholding  His  face, 
My  all  to  His  pleasure  resigned, 
No  changes  of  season  or  place 
Would  make  any  change  in  my  mind: 
While  blest  with  a  sense  of  His  love, 
A  palace  a  toy  would  appear; 
And  prisons  would  palaces  prove. 
If  Jesus  would  dwell  with  me  there. 


Dear  Lord,  if  indeed  1  am  Thine, 
If  Thou  art  my  sun  and  my  song, 
Say,  why  do  I  lang^uish  and  pine? 
And  why  are  my  winters  so  long? 
0  drive  these  dark  clouds  from  the  sky, 
Thy  soul-cheering  presence  restore; 
Or  take  me  to  Thee  up  on  high, 
Where  winter  and  clouds  are  no  more. 
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Robert  Robinson. 

M.  66  =  J 

t]2: 


Come,  Tbou  Fount. 


John  Wyeth., 

Fine. 


1=t 


1=f 


I  I 


( Come, Thou  Fount  of  ev 
\  Streams  of   mer  -  cy,  nev 
O.C.— Praise  the  mount— I'm  fixed  up  -  on 


'ry  bless  -  ing,  Tune  my  heart  to  sing  Thy  grace;  1 
er   ceas-ing.  Call  for  songs  of  loud-est  praise.  J 
it.— Mount  of  Thy  re-deem-ing  love! 
 f — 9 — rP  9  ^ — ^ 


Gomey 

Thou  Fount. 

1 — 1 — 1 — 1  n  ^j\-m  ^ — ^ — r 

« — 1 

1 — ' 

 .  1 

^  i# — F — '  ' 

^     1     '  U 

I 

Teach  me  some  mel  -  o  -  dious  son-net,  Sung  by  flam-ing  tongues  a  -  bcve 


1L» 


is 


It  Jt 

-m  


by  nan 


i2=p: 


2  Here  I'll  raise  my  Ebenezer; 

Hither  by  Thy  help  I'm  come; 
And  I  hope,  by  Thy  good  pleasure. 

Safely  to  arrive  at  home. 
Jesus  sought  me  when  a  stranger, 

Wandering  from  the  fold  of  God; 
He  to  rescue  me  from  danger. 

Interposed  His  precious  blood. 


0  to  ^ace  how  great  a  debtor 

Daily  I'm  constrained  to  be! 
Let  Thy  goodness,  hke  a  fetter, 

Bind  my  wandering  heart  to  Thee. 
Prone  to  w^ander,  Lord,  I  feel  it. 

Prone  to  leave  the  God  I  love; 
Here's  my  heart,  0  take  and  seal  it; 

Seal  it  for  Thy  courts  above. 
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Stand  Up  for  Jesus, 


^.  M.  100  —  « 

 ^ — U — '■ — 1 

1          '  ' 

— \  • 

'  ^*  r 

1.  Stand 

2.  Stand 

3.  Stand 

^.  ,  '  ' 

up,  stand  up  for 
up,  stand  up  for 
up,  stand  up  for 
^' — •  ^  

Je  -  sus!  Ye 
Je  -  sus!  Stac 
Je  -  sus!  The 

 #  «  L 

1 

sol-diers   of  the 
d  in    His  strength  a  - 
strife  will   not  be 

^  1 

cress; 
lone; 
long; 

— T — f  •  f  1 

 1 

;  L  r 

 ^  

1            1  1 

-HP  0 

 ^  H 

^ — h 

Fixe. 

»-i  #  «  

-A — • 

9  « 

Lift  high 
The  arm 
This  day 

0  ' 


His  roy  -  al 
of  flesh  will 
the  noise  of 
-0  0  0— 


ban  -  ner.  It  must  not 
fail  you;  Ye  dare  not 
bat  -  tie.  The  next  the 

-(2.  0  p     .    0  0u 


suf  -  fer  loss: 
trust  your  own. 
vie  -  tor's  song: 


3^ 


D.S.-r\\\    ev  ■ 
Z).5.-Wheredu 
A5.-He  yAth 


'ry  foe  is 
ty  calls,  or 
the  King  of 


i 


van-quished ,  And  Christ  is 
dan  -  ger,  Be  nev  ^  er 
glo  -  ry    Shall  reign  e 


Lord  in  -  deed, 
want-ing  there. 
■  ter  -  nal  -  ly. 

D.  S. 

-T  1- 


g 


From  vie  -  fry  un  -  to  vie  • 
Put  on  the  gos  -  pel  ar  • 
To      him   that   o  -  ver  -  com 


fry  His  ar  -  my 
mor.  Each  piece  put 
eth,  A    crown  of 


He  shall  lead, 
on  with  prayer; 
life  shall  be; 


248       All  Hail  the  Power  of  Jesos'  Name. 

Edward  Perronet.  Oliver  Holden.' 

M.92— W« 


P 


m 


1.  All      hail   the  pow'r 

2.  Crown  Him,  ye  morn- 

3.  Sin  -  ners,  whose  love 

4.  Let      ev  -  'ly  kin- 

5.  0       that   with  yon 


of    Je  -  sus'  name,  Let  an-  gels  pros-trate 
ing  stars  of   light,  Who  fixed  this  earth -ly 
can  ne'er  for  -  get  The  wormwood  and  the 
dred,  ev- 'ry  tribe.  On  this  ter  -  res -trial 
■der   sa  -  cred  throng  We  at   His  feet  may 


faU; 
baU; 
gaU, 
baU, 
fall; 


r 


rH  ^  ^  ^ 

;  ! 

 53 — 

 ^ 

^  *  0- 

1  \^ 

Bring  forth  the  roy  -  al 
Now  hail  the  strength  of 
Go,  spread  your  tro-phies 
To     Him  all  maj  -  es  - 
We'll  jom  the   ev  -  er  - 


di  -  a  -  dem.  And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all, 

Israel'smight,  And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all, 

at    His  feet.  And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all, 

ty    as-cribe.  And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all, 

last -ing  song.  And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all, 


1^ 

1 

-1 — n — 

-\  '  

'  '  "  "  "  ij  [  I 

Bring  forth  the  roy  -  al  di  -  a  -  dem.  And  cro^vn  Him 
Now  hail  the  strength  of  Israel'smight,  And  cro\vn  Him 
Go,  spread  your  trophies  at  His  feet.  And  crown  Hinii 
To  Him  all  maj  -  es  -  ty  as-cribe.  And  crown  Him 
We'll  join  the  ev  -  er- last- ing  song,  And  crown  Him 


fr  t- 


r- 

Lord  

Lord  

Lord  

Lord  

Lord  

1 


aU. 
aU. 
aU. 
all. 
aU. 
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Jesus,  Lover  of  My  Soul. 


Charles  Wesler^ 

M.  96  =  J 


Simeon  B.  Marsh. 

Fine 


I 


1. 


f  Je  -  sus,  lo/-er    of  my  soul.  Let    me  to  Thy  bo- 

1  While  the  near- er  wa-tersroU,  While  the  tem-pest  still 
D.5.-Safe  in  -  to   the  ha -ven  guide,  0      re-ceive  my  soul 

r,   rOth-er  ref-uge  have  I  none;  Hangs  my  help-less  soul 

*"  \  Leave,  oh,  leave  me  not   a -lone,  Still  sup-port  and  com- 

D.S.-Cov-er  my  de-fense-less  head  With  the  shad-(nv  of 

^     0  ^  -0-  -(^  -tS>-    -0-  -<S-  ^ 


som 

is 

at 
on 
fort 
Thy 

<7  • 


fly. 

high. 

lastl 

Thee; 

me. 

\sing. 


Jesus,  Lover  of  My  Sonl. 


i 


D.C. 


a 


5 


Hide  me,  0  my  Sav-ior,  hide,  Till  the  storm  of  life  is  past; 
All    my  trust  on  Thee  is     stayed     All  my  help  from  Thee  I  bring; 


3  Thou,  0  Christ,  art  all  I  want; 

More  than  all  in  Thee  I  find; 
Raise  the  fallen,  cheer  the  faint, 

Heal  the  sick,  and  lead  the  blind. 
Just  and  holy  is  Thy  name, 

1  am  ail  unrighteousness. 
Vile  and  full  of  sin  I  am, 

Thou  art  full  of  truth  and  grace. 


Plenteous  grace  with  Thee  is  found, 

Grace  to  cover  all  my  sin; 
Let  the  healing  streams  aboimd; 

Make  and  keep  me  pure  withm. 
Thou  of  life  the  fountain  art, 

Freely  let  me  take  of  Thee; 
Spring  Thou  up  within  my  heart. 

Rise  to  all  eternity. 
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More  Love  to  TFtee. 


Elizabeth  P.  Prentiss. 

M  100  =  J 


William  H.  Doane. 


1.  More  love  to  Thee,  0  Christ,  More  love  to    Thee  I  Hear  Thou  the 

2.  Once  earth -ly    joy    I  craved,  Sought  peace  and  rest;  Now  Thee  a- 

3.  Let     sor-row   do   its  work,  Send  grief  and  pain;  Sweet  are  Thy 

4.  Then  shall  my  lat  -  est  breath  Whis  -  per  Thy  praise;  This     be  the 

p.  *   J     1^      g    g   .  ^.   J  J- 


4 

i  « 

■ 

prayer  I  make   On    bend  -  ed  knee;  This    is  my  ear  -  nest 

lone     I  seek.  Give  what  is   best:  This    all  my  prayer  shall 

mes  -  sen-gers,  Sweet  their  re -f ram,  When  they  can  smg  with 

part-mg  cry     My  heart  shall  raise;  This   still  its  prayer  shall 


plea, 
be, 
me, 
be. 


I 


m 


3^ 


5 


More  love,  0  Christ,  to  Thee,  More  \ove  to  Thee,  More  love  to  Thee! 

-     .fry       -  *• 


i 
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Sweet  Hour  of  Prayer, 


W.  W.  Walford. 


Wm.  B.  Bradbmr. 


M-IOJ 

1     P  1  1 

h  8  >  *  1 

1.  Sweet  hour  of  prayer,sweet  hour  of  prayer,That  calls  me  from  a  world  of  care, 

2.  Sweet  hour  of  pray er,sweet  hour  of  prayer,  Thy  wings  shall  my  pe  -  ti-tion  bear 

3.  Sweet  hour  of  prayer,sweet  hour  of  prayer,  May- 1  thy  con  -  so  -  la-tion  share, 


-0—0- 


I   L  I 


Fine. 


is: 


I ' '       '     "  r  I 

And  bids  me,  at  my  Father's  throne,  Make  all  my  wants  and  wish  -  es  known! 
D.«S.-Andoft  es-caped  the  tempter's  saare,  By  thy    re- turn,  sweet  hour  of  prayer. 

To  Hira,whose  truth  and  faith-fal-ness  En-gage  the  wait  -  ing  soul  to  bless: 
D.iS.-I'll  cast  on  Him  my  ev  -  'ry  care.  And  wait  for  thee,  sweet  hour  of  prayer. 

Till  from  Mount  Pisgah's  loft- y  height  I  view  my  home,  and  take  my  flight; 
Z)./S.-And  shout  while  passing  thro' the  air,  Fare- well, fare- well, sweet  hour  of  prayer  1 

0.     fL    JL     JL  J 


.  D.S, 


In   sea -sons  of  dis- tress  and  grief,  My  soul  has  oft -en  found  re  -  lief. 
And  since  He  bids  me  seek  His  face,  Be-lieve  His  word,  and  trust  His  gi'ace. 


i 

0-  J 

^1  0— 

0- 

1= 

0- 

t  c  r  II 

1  -"^ — '  
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John  Fawcett. 

M.  &4  —  J 


Blest  Be  tlie  Tie. 


Hans  George  Naegeli. 


1.  Blest  be     the   tie      that  binds  Our 

2.  Be  -  fore    our   Fa -ther's  throne,  We 

3.  We  share  our   rau  -  tual  woes,  Our  mu 

4.  When  we       a  ^  sun  -  der  part.  It 


hearts  m    Chris -tian  love; 
pour    our   ar  -  dent  pray'rs; 


gives 


tual  bur  -  dens  bear; 
us    in  -  ward  pam; 


Blest  Be  tbe  Tie. 


,  1 

^1  1 

- 

g4 

1 

1 

The  fel  -  low  -  ship  of    km  -  dred  minds  Is    like    to   that    a  -  bove. 

Chir  fears,  our  hopes,  om:  aims  are  one.  Our  com -forts  and   our  cares. 

And  oft  -  en    |pr    each  oth  -  er  flows  The  sym  -  pa  -  thiz  -  ing  t«ar. 

But  we  shall  still    be    jomed  in  heart.  And  hope  to   meet  a  -  gain. 


253         Break  Thou  the  Bread  of  Life. 

Mary  Ann  Lathbury.  William  F.  Sherwin. 

M.50  =  ^ 


1.  Break  Thou  the  bread  of  life.    Dear  Lord,  to    me.       As  Thou  didst 

2.  Bless  Thoirthe  truth,  dear  Lord,  To      me,  to    me.       As  Thou  didst 

3.  Teach  me  to   live,  dear  Lord,  On  -   ly   for  Thee,      As    Thy  dis- 


1              1              ]  1 

1 

0  I 

1 — — ^ 

— ^) — 

— I — 5 — — • — f  

break  the  loaves  Be  -  side  the  sea; 
bless  the  bread  By  Gal  -  i  -  lee; 
ci  -  pies  lived  In    Gal   -  i  -  lee: 


Be  -  yond  the     sa  -  cred  page 
Then  shall  all   bond -age  cease. 
Then,   all  my  strug-gies  o'er. 


 #  0- 

1 — I  r 
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I     seek  Thee,  Lord;    My  spir-it  pants  for  Thee,  0     liv  -  ing  Word! 
AH     fet-ters  fall;     And    I  shall  find  my  peace,  My  All-in   -  All. 
Then,  vie  -  fry  won,     I     shall  be-hold  Thee,  Lord,  TheLiv  -  mg  -  one. 


1^^ 

•   •   1 

|g  r  g  if  r  i 
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Loving  Kindness. 


Samuel  Medley. 
M.  96  =  J 


WiUiam  CaldwelL 


g  s  s 


5 


wake,  my  soul,  to    joy-ful  lays,  And  sing  thy 
saw  me  ru  -  ined  in  the  fall,  Yet  loved  me, 


great  Redeemer's  praise; 


not-with-stand-ing  all; 

3.  Tho' numerous  hosts  of  might-y  foes,  Tho' earth  and  fell    my  way  op-pose, 


4.  When  trouble, 


Uke 


gloomy  cloud.  Has  gathered  thick  and  thundered  loud, 


He 

He 
He 
He 

1 


just  -  ly  claims  a  song  from  me,  His  lov  -  ing  -  kind  -  ness,  0  how  free! 
saved  me  from  my  lost  es  -  tate:  His  lov  -  ing  -  kind  -  ness,  0  how  great  1 


safe-ly  leads  my  soul  a  -  long,  His  lov -ing- kind  -  ness,  0  how  strong  I 
near  my  soul  has  al-ways  stood:  His  lov  -  mg  -  kind  -  ness,  0  how  good! 

*  f  4-  *-       ^  ^ 


ing  kindness.  His  lov  -  ing  kind  -  ness,  0  how  free! 

ing  kindness.  His  lov  -  ing  kmd  -  ness,  0  how  great! 

ing  kindness.  His  lov  -  bg  kind  -  ness,  0  how  strong! 

Lov-mg  kind-ness,  lov  -  ing  kindness,  His  lov  -  ing  kind  '  ness,  0  how  good! 


Lov-ing  kind-ness,  lov 
Lov-ing  kind-ness,  lov 
Lov-ing  kind-ness,  lov 


I 
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S.  Meddey. 

,    M.96  = 
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O  Gould  I  Speak. 


Lowell  Mason. 


:3- 


±79 


0  could  I  speak  the  match-less  worth,  0  could  I  sound  the  glo-ries  forth. 
I'd  sing  the  pre  -  cious  blood  He  spilt,  My  ransom  from  the  dreadful  guilt 
Well,  the  de- light -ful  daywillcome  When  my  dearLord  will  bring  me  home, 


7^ 

*  

1  

— 

^  J  J 1 

O  Coi: 

[M  I  Speak. 

T — — 

•r — ^ 
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0 — 

Of  sin,  and  wrath  di- vine;  I'd  sing  His  glorious  righteousness,  In  which  all- 
And  I  shall  see  His  face;  Then  with  my  Savior,  Brother,  Friend,  A  blest  e- 


-» — #- 


3^ 


h  ^  h 


1^ 


"ir  -  -  -  I 
Gabriel  while  He  smgs  In  notes  al-most  di  -  vine.  In  notes  al  -  most  di  -  vine, 
perfect,  heav'nly  dress  My  soul  shall  ev-er  shme,  My  soul  shall  ev  -  er  shine, 
ter  -  ni  -  ty  I'll  spend,  Tri-um-phant  in  His  grace,  Tri-um-phant  in   His  grace. 


»    0  P 
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FaitK  of  Oor  Fathers. 
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Frederick  W.  Faber. 

,  M.  96  =  J 


Ad.  by  J.  G.  Walton. 


1.  Faith  of  t)ur  fa  -  thers!  !iv  -  ing  still    In  spite  of  dun-geon,  fire,  and  sword: 

2.  Our  Fathers,  chained  in  pris-ons  dark,  Werestillin  heart  and  con-science  free: 

3.  Faith  of  our  fa- thers!  we  will  love  Both  friend  and  foe  in  all    our  strife: 


1 — r 


r— r 


i 


0    0  0 


0  how  our  hearts  beat  high  ^^^th  joy  When-'erwe  hear  that  glo-rious  word! 
How  sweet  would  be  their  children's  fate.  If  they,like  them,  could  die  for  thee! 
And  preach  thee  ,too,  aslove  knows  how ,  By  kind-ly  words  and  vir  -  tuous  life : 

f   .  .  J   J  ,  -5U. 
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0     0  0 


Faith  of  our  fa -thers!  ho  -  ly  faith!  We  will  be  true  to  thee   till  death  I 


^elected  Reaflinos 

€•  4* 


OFFERTORY  SENTENCES 

Freely  ye  have  received,  freely  give. 
— Matt.  10:8 

It  i&^^more  blessed  to  give  than  to  re- 
ceive.— Acts.  20:35. 


Every  man  according  as  he  pur- 
poseth  in  his  heart,  so  let  him 
give;  not  grudgingly,  or  .of 
necessity:  for  God  loveth  a 
cheerful  giver. — 2  Cor.  9:7. 

— X — 

Upon  the  first  day  of  the  week  let 
every  one  of  you  lay  by  him 
in  store,  as  God  hath  pros- 
pered him. — 1  Cor.  16:2. 

— X — 

"All  things  come  to  thee,  O  Lord, 
and  of  thine  own  have  we 
given  thee." 

(May  be  used  in  a  chant) 

THE  LORD'S  PRAYER 

"Our  Father  which  art  in  heaven: 
Hallowed  by  thy  name.  Thy  king- 
dom come.  Thy  will  be  done  in 
earth,  as  it  is  in  heaven.  Give  us 
this  day  our  daily  bread.  And 
forgive  us  our  debts,  as  we 
forgive  our  debtors.  And  lead  us 
not  into  temptation,  but  deliver 
us  from  evil:  For  thine  is  the 
kingdom,  and  the  power,  and  the 
glory,  forever.  Amen. 

THE  APOSTLES'  CREED 

I  believe  in  God  the  Father  Al- 
mighty, Maker  of  heaven  and 
earth; 

JLnd  in  Jesus  Christ,  his  only  Son 
our  Lord;  who  was  conceived  by 
the  Holy  Ghost,  born  of  the  Vir- 
gin Mary;  suffered  under  Pontius 
Pilate,  was  crucified,  dead,  and 
buried;  the  third  day  he  rose  again 
from  the  dead;  he  ascended  into 
heaven,  and  sitteth  at  the  right 
hand  of  God  the  Father  Almighty; 
from  thence  he  shall  come  to 
judge  the  quick  and  the  dead. 

T  believe  in  the  TToly  Ghost;  the  holy 
catholic  church,  the  communion  of 
saints;  the  forgiveness  of  sins; 
the  resurrection  of  the  body;  and 
the  life  everlasting.  Amen. 


THE  TEN  COMMANDMENTS 

God  spake  these  words,  saying:  •  I 
am  the  Lord  thy  God; 

L  Thou  shalt  have  no  other 
gods  before  me. 

II.  Thou  ehalt  not  make  unto 
thee  any  graven  image,  or 
any  likeness  of  any  thing 
that  is  in  heaven  above,  or 
that  is  in  the  earth  beneath, 
or  that  is  in  the  water  under 
the  earth:  thou  snalt  not  bow 
down  thyself  to  them,  nor 
serve  them;  for  I  the  Lord 
thy  God  am  a  jealous  G^d, 
visiting  the  iniquity  of  the 
fathers  upon  the  children  un- 
to the  third  and  fourth  gen- 
eration of  them  that  hate  me: 
and  showing  mercy  unto 
thousands  of  them  that  love 
me,  and  keep  my  command- 
ments. 

III.  Thou  shalt  not  take  the  name 
of  the  Lord  thy  God  in  vain; 
for  the  Lord  will  not  hold  him 
guiltless  that  taketh  his 
name  in  vain. 

IV.  Remember  the  sabbath  -day,  to 
keep  it  holy.  Six  days  shalt 
thou  labor,  and  do  all  thy 
work:  but  the  seventh  day  is 
the  sabbath  of  the  Lord  thy 
God:  in  it  thou  shalt  not  do 
any  work,  thou,  nor  thy  son, 
nor  thy  daughter,  thy  man- 
servant, nor  thy  maidservant, 
nor  thy  cattle,  nor  thy 
stranger  that  is  within  thy 
gates:  for  in  six  days  the 
Lord  made  heaven  and  earth, 
the  sea,  and  all  that  in  them 
is,  and  rested  the  seventh 
day:  Wherefore  the  Lord 
blessed  the  sabbath  day,  and 
hallowed  it. 

"V.  Honor  thy  father  and  thy 
mother:  that  thy  days  may  be 
long  upon  the  land  which  the 
Lord  thy  God  giveth  thee. 

VI.    Thou  shalt  not  kill. 
VII.    Thou  shalt  not  commit  adul- 
tery, 

vm.  Thou  shalt  not  steal. 
IX.  Thou  shalt  not  bear  false  wit- 
ness against  thy  neighbor. 
X.  Thou  Shalt  not  covet  thy 
neighbor's  house,  thou  shalt 
not  covet  thy  neighbor's  wife, 
nor  his  manservant,  nor  his 
maidservant,  nor  his  ox,  nor 
his  ass,  nor  anything  that  is 
thy  neighbor's. 
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Selected  Readings 


CONFIDENCE  IN  GOD 
Psalm  46 

God  is  our  refuge  and  strength, 
a  very  present  help  in  trouble. 

Therefore  will  not  we  fear,  tfioujarh 
file  earth  be  removed,  and  thoucrh 
the  mountaiBS  be  carried  into  the 
midst  of  the  sea; 

Though  the  waters  thereof  roar 
and  be  troubled,  though  the  moun- 
tains shake  with  the  swelling  there- 
of. 

The  Lord  of  hosts  is  with  ns:  the 
God  of  Jacob  is  onr  refuge. 

There  is  a  river,  the  streams 
whereof  shall  make  glad  the  city 
of  God,  the  holy  place  of  the  taber- 
nacle of  the  Most  High. 

God  is  in  the  miilst  of  her;  she 
shall  not  be  moved:  God  shall  help 
her,  and  that  right  early. 

The  heathen  raged,  the  kingdoms 
were  moved:  he  uttered  his  voice, 
the  earth  melted. 

The  T/ord  of  hosts  is  with  ns;  the 
God  of  Jacob  is  our  refuge. 

Come,  behold  the  works  of  the 
Lord,  what  desolations  he  hath  made 
in  the  earth. 

He  maketh  wars  to  cease  unto  the 
end  of  the  earth;  he  breaketh  the 
bow,  and  cntteth  the  spear  in  sun- 
der: he  burneth  the  chariot  in  the 
fire. 

Be  still,  and  know  that  1^  am  God; 
I  will  be  exalted  among  the  heathen, 
i  will  be  exalted  in  the  earth. 

The  Liord  of  hosts  •is  with  us;  the 
God  of  Jacob  is  our  refuge. 

PENITENCE 

Psalm  51 

Have  mercy  upon  me,  O  God,  ac- 
cording to  thy  loving  kindness:  ac- 
cording unto  the  '  multitude  of  thy 
tender  mercies  blot  out  my  trans- 
gressions. 

Wash  me  thoroughly  from  mine 
iniquity,  and  clean.se  me  from  my 
sin. 

For  I  acknowledge  my  transgres- 
sions: and  my  sin  is  ever  before  me. 

Behold,  thou  desirest  truth  in  the 
inward  parts;  and  in  tlie  hidden  part 
thou  .Shalt  make  me  to  know  wis- 
dom. 

I'urge  me  with  hyssop,  and  I  shall 
be  clean:  wash  me,  and  I  shall  be 
whiter  than  snow. 

Make  me  to  hear  joy  and  gladness ; 
that  the  bones  which  thou  hast 
broken  may  rejoice. 

Hide  thy  face  from  my  sins,  and 
blot  out  all  mine  iniquities. 

Create  in  me  a  clean  heart.  O 
God ;  and  renew  a  right  spirit  -within 
»ie. 

Cast  me  not  away  from  thy  pres- 


ence; and  take  not  thy  holy*  Spirit 
from  me. 

Restore  nnto  me  the  joy  of  thy 
salvation;  and  uphold  me  with  thy 
free  Spirit: 

Then  will  I  teach  transgressors 
thy  ways;  and  sinners  shall  be  con- 
certed unto  thee. 

O  liOrd,  open  thou  my  lips;  and 
my  mouth  shall  shew  forth  thy 
praise. 

The  sacrifices  of  God  are  a  broken 
spirit:  a  broken  and  a  contrite  heart, 
O  God,  thou  wilt  not  despise. 


DELIGHT  IN  THE  HOUSE  OF  GOD 

Psalm  84 

How  amiable  are  thy  tabernacles, 
O  Lord  of  hosts! 

3Iy  soul  longeth,  yea,  even  fainteth 
for  the  courts  of  the  Lord;  my 
heart  and  my  flesh  crieth  out  for  the 
living  God. 

Tea,  the  sparrow  has  found  an 
house,  and  the  swallow  a  nest  for 
herself,  where  she  may  lay  her 
young,  even  thine  altars,  O  Lord  of^ 
hosts,  my  King  and  my  God. 

Blessed  are  they  that  dwell  in 
thy  house:  they  will  be  still  praising 
thee. 

Blessed  the  man  whose  strength 
is  in  thee;  in  whose  heart  are  the 
ways  of  them. 

Who  passing  through  the  valley 
of  Baca  make  it  a  well;  the  rain 
also  filleth  the  pools. 

They  go  from  strength  to  strength; 
every  one  of  them  in  Zion  appeareth 
before  God. 

O  T^ord  God  of  Hosts,  hear  my 
prayer:  give  ear»  O  God  of  Jacob. 

Behold,  O  God.  our  shield,  and  look 
upon  the  face  of  thine  anointed. 

For  a  day  in  thy  courts  is  better 
than  a  thousand.  I  had  rather  be 
a  doorkeeper  in  tli«  house  of  my 
(iod,  than  to  dwell  in  the  tents  of 
wickedness. 

For  the  Lord  God  is  a  sun  and 
shield:  the  Lord  iwill  give  grace  and 
glorj^:  no  good  thing  will  be  with- 
held from  they  that  walk  uprightly. 

O  Lord  of  hosts,  blessed  Is  the  man 
that  trusted  in  thee. 


THE  SHADOW  OF  THE  ALMIGHTV 

Psalm  91 

He  that  dwelleth  in  the  secret 
place  of  the  Most  High,  shall  abide 
under  the  shadow  of  the  Almighty. 

I  vrill  say  of  the  Lord,  He  is  my 
refuge,  and  my  fortress:  my  God; 
in  him  will  I  trust. 

Surely  he  shall  deliver  thee  from 
the  snare  of  the  fowler,  and  from 
the  noisome  pestilence. 
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Selected  Readings 


He  shall  cover  thee  ^ith  his  feath- 
ers, and  under  his  tvinj^s  shalt  thou 
(rust:  his  truth  sliall  be  thy  shield 
and  buckler. 

Thou  Shalt  not  be  afraid  for  the 
terror  by  night,  nor  for  the  arrow 
that  flieth  by  day. 

Nor  for  the  pestilence  that  walk- 
eth  in  darkness;  nor  for  the  destruc- 
tion that  wasteth  at  noonday. 

A  thousand  shall  fall  at  thy  side, 
and  ten  thousand  at  thy  right  hand; 
but  it  shall  not  come  nigh  thee. 

Only  with  thine  eyes  shalt  thou 
behold  and  see  the  reward  of  the 
wicked. 

Because  thou  has  made  the  Lord, 
which  is  my  refuge,  even  the  Most 
High,  thy  habitation;  there  shall  no 
evil  befall  thee,  neither  shall  any 
plague  come  nigh  thy  dwelling. 

For  he  shall  give  his  angels  charge 
over  thee,  to  keep  thee  in  all  thy 
VFays.  They  shall  bear  thee  up  in 
their  hands,  lest  thou  dash  thy  foot 
against  a  stone. 

Thou  shalt  tread  upon  the  lion  and 
adder;  the  young  lion  and  the  dragon 
Shalt  thou  trample  under  feet. 

Because  he  hath  set  his  love  upon 
me,  therefore  will  I  deliver  him:  I 
will  set  him  on  high,  because  he 
hath  known  my  name. 

He  shall  call  upon  me,  and  I  will 
answer  him:  I  will  be  with  him  m 
trouble;  I  will  deliver  him,  and  hon- 
our him. 

With  long  life  will  I  satisfy  him, 
and  shew  him  my  salvation. 

TRIUMPHANT  PRAISE 
Psalm  leo 

Make  a  joyful  noise  unto  the  Lord, 
all  ye  lands. 

Serve  the  Lord  with  gladness; 
come  before  his  presence  with  sing- 
ing. 

Know  ye  that  the  Lord  he  is  God: 
it  is  he  that  hath  made  us,  and  not 
we  ourselves:  we  are  his  people,  and 
the  sheep  of  his  pasture. 

EInter  into  his  gates  with  thanks- 
giving, and  into  his  courts  with 
praise:  be  thankful  unto  him,  and 
bless  his  name. 

For  the  Lord  is  good,  his  mercy 
is  everlasting,  and  his  truth  endur- 
eth  to  all  generations. 

THE  MERCY  OF  THE  LORD 

Psalm  103 

Bless  the  Lord,  O  my  soul;  and  all 
that  is  within  me,  bless  his  holy 
name. 

Bless  the  Lord,  O  my  soul,  and 
forget  not  all  his  benefits: 

Who  forgivetb  all  thine  iniquities; 
Who  healeth  all  thy  diseases; 


Who  redeemeth  thy  life  from  de- 
struction; who  crowneth  thee  >vith 
loving  kindness  and  tender  mercies; 

Who  satisfieth  thy  mouth  with 
good  things;  so  that  thy  youth  is 
renewed  like  the  eagle's. 

The  Lord  executeth  righteousness 
.and  judgment  for  all  that  are  op- 
pressed. 

He  made  known  his  ways  unto 
Moses,  his  acts  unto  the  children  of 
Israel. 

The  Lord  is  merciful  and  gracious* 
slow  to  anger,  and  plenteous  in 
mercy. 

He  will  not  always  chide;  neither 
will  he  keep  his  anger  for  ever. 

He  hath  not  dealt  with  us  after 
our  sins,  nor  rewarded  us  according 
to  our  iniquities. 

For  as  the  heaven  is  high  above 
the  earth,  so  great  is  his  mercy  to- 
ward them  that  fear  him. 

As  far  as  the  east  is  from  the 
west,  so  far  hath  he  removed  our 
transgressions  from  us. 

Like  as  a  father  pitieth  his  chil- 
dren, so  the  Lord  pitieth  them  that 
fear  him.  For  he  knoweth  our 
frame;  he  remembereth  that  we  are 
dust. 

As  for  man,  his  days  are  as  grass; 
as  a  flower  of  the  field,  so  he  flour- 
isheth:  for  the  wind  passeth  over 
it,  and  it  is  gone;  and  the  place 
thereof  shall  know  it  no  more. 

But  the  mercy  of  the  Lord  is  from 
everlasting  to  everlasting  upon  them 
that  fear  him,  aijd  his  righteousness 
unto  children's  children  to  such  as 
keep  his  covenant,  and  to  those  that 
remember  his  commandments  to  do 
them. 


THE  LAW  IN  LIFE 

Psalm  119 

Blessed  are  the  undefiled  in  the 
way,  who  walk  in  the  law  of  the 
Lord. 

Blessed  ,  are  they  that  keep  his 
testimonies,  and  that  seek  him  with 
the  whole  heart. 

They  also  do  no  iniquity:  thtjy 
walk  in  his  ways. 

Thou  hast  commanded  ns  to  keep 
thy  precepts  diligently. 

0  that  my  ways  were  directed  to 
keep  thy  statutes! 

Then  shall  I  not  be  ashamed,  when 
I  have  respect  unto  all  thy  com- 
mandments. 

1  will  praise  thee  with  upright- 
ness of  heart,  when  I  shall  have 
learned  thy  righteous  judgments. 

I  will  keep  thy  statutes:  O  for- 
sake me  not  utterly. 

Wherewithal  shall  a  young  man 
cleanse  his  way?  By  taking  heed 
thereto  according  to  thy  word. 
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With    my    Trhole    heart  have 
sought  thee:  O  let  me  not  wander 
from  thy  commandments. 

Thy  word  have  I  hid  in  mine 
heart,  that  I  might  not  sin  against 
thee. 

Blessed  art  thou,  O  Lord:  teach  me 
thy  statutes. 

With  my  lips  have  I  declared  all 
the  judgments  of  thy  mouth. 

I  have  rejoiced  in  the  way  of  thy 
testimonies,  as  much  as  in  all  riches. 

I  will  meditate  in  thy  precepts, 
and  have  respect  unto  thy  ways. 

I  will  delif^ht  myself  in  thy  stat- 
utes: I  will  not  forget  thy  word. 


THE  LORD  IS  THY  KEEPER 

•Psalm  121 

I  will  lift  up  mine  eyes  unto  the 
hills,  from  whence  cometh  my  help. 

My  help  cometh  from  the  Lord, 
which  made  heaven  and  earth. 

He  will  not  suffer  thy  foot  to  be 
moved:  he  that  keepeth  thee  will 
not  slumber. 

Behold,  he  that  keepeth  Israel 
shall  neither  slumber  nor  sleep. 

The  Lord  is  thy  keeper;  the  Lord 
is  thy  shad^  upOn  thy  right  hand. 

The  sun  shall  not  smite  thee  by 
day,  nor  the  moon  by  night. 

The  Lord  shall  preserve  thee  from 
all  evil:  he  shall  preserve  thy  soul. 

The  liOrd  shall  preserve  thy  going 
out,  and  thy  coming  in,  from  this 
time  forth,  and  even  for  evermore. 


CONSTANT  COMPANIONSHIP 

Psalm  139 

O  Lord,  thou  hast  searched  me,  and 
known  me. 

Thou  knowest  my  down-sitting 
and  mine  up-rising,  thou  nnder- 
standest  my  thought  afar  off. 

Thou  compassest  my  path  and  my 
lying  down,  and  art  acquainted  with 
all  my  ways. 

For  there  is  not  a  word  in  my 
tongue,  but,  lo,  O  Lord,  thou  kno«vest 
it  altogether. 

Thou  hast  beset  me  behind  and 
before,  and  laid  thine  hand  upon  me. 

Such  knowledge  is  too  wonderful 
for  me;  it  is  high,  I  cannot  attain 
nnto  it* 

Whither  shall  I  go  ,  from  thy 
Spirit?  or  whither  shall  I  flee  from 
thy  presence? 


If  I  ascend  up  into  heaven,  thou 
art  there;  if  I  make  my  bed  in  hell, 
behold  thou  art  there. 

If  I  take  the  wings  of  the  morning, 
and  dwell  in  the  uttermost  parts 
of  the  sea;  even  there  shall  thy 
hand  lead  me,  and  thy  -ight  hand 
shall  hold  me. 

If  I  say.  Surely  the  darkness  shall 
cover  me;  even  the  night  shall  be 
light  about  me* 

Tea  the  darkness  hideth  not  from 
thee;  but  the  night  shineth  as  the 
day:  the  darkness  and  the  light  are 
both  alike  to  thee. 

How  precious  also  are  thy  thoughts 
unto  me  O  God!  how  great  is  the 
sum  of  them.  If  I  should  count 
them,  they  are  more  in  number  than 
the  sand;  when  I  awake,  I  am  still 
with  thee*  ^ 

Search  me,  O  God,  and  know  my 
heart:  try  me,  and  know  my 
thoughts;  and  see  if  there  be  any 
wicked  way  in  me,  and  lead  me  in 
the  way  everlasting. 


PRAISE  YE  THE  LORD 

Psalm  150 

Praise  ye  the  Lord.  Praise  God  in 
his  sanctuary:  Praise  him  in  the 
firmament  of  his  power. 

Praise  him  for  his  mighty  acts: 
praise  him  according  "to  his  excel- 
lent greatness. 

Praise  him  with  the  sound  of  the 
trumpet:  praise  him  with  the  psal- 
tery and  harp. 

Praise  him  with  the  timbrel  and 
dance;  praise  him  with  stringed  in- 
struments and  organs. 

Praise  him  upon  the  loud  cym- 
bals: praise  him  upon  the  high 
sounding  cymbals. 

Let  everything  that  hath  breath 
praise  the  Lord*    Praise  ye  the  Lord. 


Miscellaneous  Readings 

WISDOM 
Proverbs  3:1-10;  13-18;  21-24 

My  son,  forget  not  my  law;  but  let 
thine  heart  keep  my  commandments; 

For  length  of  days,  and  long  life, 
and  peace,  shall  they  add  to  thee* 

Ob 

Let  not  mercy  and  truth  forsake 
thee:  bind  them  about  thy  neck; 
write  them  upon  the  table  of  thine 
heart: 
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So  slialt  thou  find  favor  and  grood 
understnudingr  the  sigrht  of  God 
and  man. 

Trust  in  the  Lord  with  all  thine 
heart:  and  lean  not  unto  thine  own 
understfinding. 

In  all  thy  vrays  aoknowledpre  him, 
and  he  shall. direct  thy  paths. 

Be  not  wise  in  thine  own  e^'es: 
fear  the  Lord,  and  depart  from  evil. 

It  shall  be  health  to  thy  navel, 
and  marroTi-  to  thy  bones* 

Honour  the  Lord  with  thy  suh- 
stance.  and  with  tlie  first-fruits  of 
all  thine  increase: 

So  shall  thy  barns  be  tilled  with 
plenty,  and  thy  presses  shall  burst 
out  «-ith  new  wine. 

Happy  is  the  man  that  findeth  wis- 
dom, and  the  man  th^t  getteth  un- 
derstanding. 

For  the  merchandise  of  it  is  better 
than  the  merchandise  of  silver,  and 
the  gain  thereof  than  fine  gold. 

She  is  more  precious  than  rubies: 
and  all  the  things  thou  canst  desire 
are  not  to  he  compared  unto  her. 

Lengrth  of  days  is  in  her  right 
hand:  and  in  her  left  hand  riches  and 
honour. 

Her  ways  are  wars  of  pleasant- 
ness, and  all  her  paths  are  peace. 

She  is  a  tree  of  life  to  them  that 
lay  hold  upon  her;  and  happy  is 
everyone  that  retaineth  her. 

My  SOB.  let  not  them  depart  from 
thine  eyes:  keep  sound  wisdom  and 
discretion: 

So  shall  they  be  life  unto  thy  soul, 
and  grace  to  thy  neck. 

Then  shalt  thou  walk  in  thy  way 
cafelv,  and  thy  foot  shall  not  stum- 
ble. 

When  thou  liest  down,  thou  shalt 
not  be  afrnid;  yea,  thou  shalt  lie 
down,  and  thy  sleep  shall  be  sweet. 


REMEMBER  NOW  THY  CREATOR 

Ecclesia.stes  12:1-7;  13-14 

Remember  now  thy  Creator  in  the 
days  of  thy  youth,  while  the  evil 
dai's  come  not,  nor  the  years  draw 
nigh,  when  thou  shalt  say,  I  have 
no  pleasure  in  them; 

While  the  sun,  or  the  light,  or  the 
moon,  or  the  stars,  be  not  darkened, 
nor  the  clouds  return  after  the  rain: 

In  the  days  when  the  keepers  of 
the  house  shall  tremble,  and  the 
strong  men  shall  bow  themselves, 
and  the  grinders  cease,  because  they 
ate  few,  and  those  that  look  out  of 
Ihe  windows  shall  be  darkened, 


And  the  doors  shall  be  shut  in  the 
streets,  when  the  sound  of  the  grind- 
ing is  low,  and  he  shall  rise  up  at 
the  voice  of  the  bird,  and  all  the 
daughters  of  music  shall  be  brought 
19  w; 

Also  when  they  shall  be  afraid 
of  that  which  is  high,  and  fears  shall 
be  in  the  way,  and  the  almond  tree 
shall  flourish,  and  the  grasshopper 
shall  be  a  burden,  and  desire  shall 
fail;  because  man  goeth  to  his  long 
home:  and  the  mourners  go  about 
the  streets: 

Or  ever  the  silver  cord  be  loosed, 
or  the  golden  bowl  be  broken,  or 
the  pitcher  be  broken  at  the  foun- 
tain, or  the  wheel  broken  at  the 
cistern: 

Then  shall  the  dust  return  to  the 
earth  as  it  was;  and  the  spirit  shall 
return  unto  God  who  gave  it. 

I<et  us  hear  the  conclusion  of  the 
whole  matter:  Fear  God,  and  keep 
his  commandments:  for  this  is  the 
whole  duty  of  man. 

For  God  shall  bring  every  work 
into  judgment,  with  every  secret 
thing,  whether  it  be  good,  or  whether 
it  be  evil. 


A  PEACEABLE  KINGDOM 

Isaiah  11:1-9 

And  there  shall  come  forth  a  rod 
out  of  the  stem  of  Jesse,  and  a 
Branch  shall  grow  out  of  his  roots: 

And  the  Spirit  of  the  Lord  shall 
rest  upon  him,  the  spirit  of  wisdom 
and  understanding,  the  spirit  of 
counsel  and  might,  the  spirit  of 
knowledge  and  of  the  fear  of  the 
liord; 

And  shall  make  him  of  quick  un- 
derstanding in  the  fear  of  the  Lord: 
and  he  shall  not  judge  after  the 
sight  of  his  eyes,  neither  reprove 
after  the  hearing  of  his  ears: 

But  Trith  righteousness  shall  he 
judge  the  poor,  and  reprove  with 
equity  for  the  meek  of  the  earth: 

And  he  shall  smite  the  earth  with 
the  rod  of  his  mouth,  and  with  the 
breath  of  his  lips  shall  be  slay  the 
wicked. 

And  righteousness  shall  be  the 
girdle  of  his  loins,  and  faithfulness 
the  girdle  of  his  reins. 

The  wolf  also  shall  dwell  with  the 
lamb,  and  the  leopard  shall  lie  down 
with  the  kid:  and  the  calf  and  the 
young  lion  and  the  fatling  together; 
and  a  little  child  shall  lead  them. 

And  the  cow  and  the  bear  shall 
feed;  their  young  ones  shall  lie  down 
together:  and  the  lion  shall  eat 
straw  like  the  ox* 
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And  the  suckling-  child  shall  play 
on  the  hole  of  the  asp,  and  the 
weaned  child  shall  put  his  hand  on 
the  cocatrice's  den. 

They  shall  not  hurt  nor  destroy 
in  all  my  holy  mountain:  for  the 
earth  shall  be  full  of  the  knowledge 
of  the  Liord,  as  the  Waters  cover  the 
sea. 


GOD'S  LAW  AND  THE  NATION 

Deut.  6:4-12;  Jer.  31:31-33 

Hear,  O  Israel:  The  Lord  our  God 
is  one  Lord: 

And  thou  shalt  love  the  Lord  thy 
God  with  all  thine  heart,  and  with 
all  thy  soul,  and  with  all  thy  mij^rht. 

And  these  words,  which  I  command 
thee  this  day,  shall  be  in  thine 
heart: 

And  thou  shalt  teach  t'jem  dili- 
gently unto  thy  children,  and  shalt 
tall;  of  them  when  thou  sittest  ia 
thine  house,  and  when  thou  waik- 
est  by -the  way,  and  Avhen  thou  liest 
down,  and  when  thou  riseth  up. 

And  thou  shalt  bind  them  for  a 
sig-n  upon  thine  hand,  and  thev  shall 
be  as  frontlets  between  thine  eyes. 

Aniil  thou  shalt  write  them  upon 
the  posts  of  thy  house,  and  on  thy 
gates. 

And  it  shall  be,  when  the  Lord  thy 
God  shall  have  brousrht  thee  into 
the  land  which  he  sware  unto  thy 
fathers,  to  Abraham,  to  Isaac,  and 
to  Jacob,  to  give  thee  great  and 
g-oodly  cities,  which  thou  buildest 
not. 

And  houses  full  of  all  good  things, 
which  thou  filledst  not.  and  wells 
digged,  which  thou  diggedst  not, 
vineyards  and  olive  trees,  which  thou 
plantedst  not;  when  thou  shalt  hav*» 
eaten,  and  be  full:  then  beware  lest 
thou  forget  the  Lord. 

Behold  the  days  come,  saith  the 
Lord,  that  I  will  make  a  new  cov- 
enant with  the  house  of  Israel,  and 
with  the  house  of  Judah; 

Not  according  to  the  covenant  that 
I  made  with  their  fathers,  in  the 
day  that  I  took  them  by  the  hand, 
to  bring  them  out  of  the  land  of 
Egypt; 

Which  my  covenant  they  brake, 
although  I  was  an  husband  unto 
them,  saith  the  Lord; 

But  this  shall  be  the  covenant  that 
I  will  make  with  the  house  of  Israel; 
I  will  put  my  law  in  their  inward 
parts,  and  write  it  in  their  hearts; 
and  I  will  be  their  God,  and  they 
■Mall  be  my  people. 


TEMPERANCE 

Daniel  1:3-5;  8-20 

And  the  king  spake  unto  Ashpenaz 
the  master  of  his  eunuchs,  that  he 
should  bring  certain  of  the  children 
of  Israel,  and  of  the  king's  seed, 
and  of  the  princes; 

Children  in  whom  was  no  blemish, 
but  well-favoured,  and  skillful  in 
all  vrisdom,  and  cunning  in  knowl- 
edge, and  understanding  science,  and 
such  as  has  ability  in  them  to  stand 
in  the  king's  palace,  and  whom  they 
might  teach  the  learning  and  the 
tongue  of  the  C  hald-^ans. 

And  the  king  appointed  them  a 
daily  provision  of  the  king's  meat, 
and  of  the  wine  which  he  drank:  so 
nourishing  them  three  veans,  that 
at  the  end  thereof  they  might  stand 
before  the  king. 

But  Daniel  purposed  in  his  heart 
that  he  would  not  defile  himself  ^vith 
the  portion  of  the  ^king's  meat,  nor 

with  the  wine  which  he  drank:  there- 
fore he  requested  of  the  prince  of 
the  eunuchs  that  he  might  not  defile 
himself. 

Now  God  had  brought  Daniel  into 
favour  and  tender  love  with  the 
prince  of  the  eunuchs. 

And  the  prince  of  the  eunuchs  said 
nnto  Daniel,  I  fear  my  lord  the 
King,  who  hath  appointed  your  meat 
and  your  drink:  for  why  should  he 
see  your  faces  worse  liking  than  the 
children  which  are  of  your  sort? 
then  shall  ye  make  me  endanger  my 
head  to  the  king. 

Then  said  Daniel  to  Melzar,  Prove 
thy  servants,  I  beseech  thee,  ten 
days;  and  let  them  give  us  pulse 
to  eat,  and  water  to  drink. 

Tlien  let  our  countenances  be 
looked  upon  before  thee,  and  the 
countenance  of  the  children  that 
eat  of  the  portion  of  the  king's  meat; 
and  as  thou  seest,  deal  mth  thy 
servants. 

So  he  consented  to  them  in  this 
matter,  and  proved  them  ten  days. 

And  at  the  end  of  ten  days  their 
countenances  appeared  fairer  and 
fatter  in  flesh  than  all  the  children 
which  did  eat  the  portion  of  the 
king's  meat. 

Thus  Melzar  took  away  the  por- 
tion of  their  meat,  and  the  wine  that  " 
they  should  drink,  and  gave  them 
pulse. 

As  for  these  four  children,  God 
gave  them  knowledge  and  skill  in 
all  learning  and  wisdom:  and  Daniel' 
had  understanding  in  all  visions  and 
dreams. 


249 


Selected  Readings 


Now  at  the  end  of  the  days  that 
the  king  had  said  he  should  bring 
them  in,  then  the  prince  of  the 
eunuchs  brought  them  in  before 
Nebuchadnezzar. 

And  the  kins'  communed  with 
them;  and  amonp:  them  all  -was 
found  none  like  Daniel.  Hananiah, 
Mishael,  and  .\zariah:  therefore 
stood  they  before  the  king^' 

And  in  all  matters  of  wisdom  and 
understanding,  that  the  king  en- 
quired of  them,  he  found  them  ten 
times  better  than  all  the  magicians 
and  astrologers  that  were  in  all  his 
realm. 


CHRISTMAS 

And  there  were  in  the  same  coun- 
try shepherds  abiding  in  the  fields. 

Keeping  watch  over  their  flock  by 
night. 

And,  lo,  the  angel  of  the  Lord 
came  upon  them,  and  the  glory  of 
the  Lord  shone  round  about  them: 

And  they  were  sore  afraid. 

And  the  angel  said  unto  them, 
Fear  not:  for  behold.  I  bring  you 
good  tidings  of  great  joy,  which 
shall  be  all  people. 

For  unto  you  is  born  this  day  in 
the  city  of  David  a  Saviour,  which 
is  Christ  the  Lord. 

And  suddenly  there  was  with  the 
angel  a  multitude  of  the  heavenly 
host,  praising  God,  and  saying. 

Glory  to  God  in  the  highest,  and 
on  earth  peace,  grood  will  toward 
men. 

Now  lettest  thou  thy  servant  cle- 
part,  Lord,  according  to  thy  word, 
in  peace; 

For  mine  eyes  have  seen  thy  sal- 
vation, which  thou  hast  prepared 
before  the  face  of  all  peoples; 

A  light  for  revelation  to  the  Gen- 
tiles, and  the  glory  of  thy  people 
Israel. 

Xow  unto  the  Kin^  eternal,  in 
corruptible,  in-insible,  the  only  God. 
be  honor  and  glory  for  ever  and 
ever.  Ameri. 


EASTER 

In  the  end  of  the  Sabbath,  as  it 
began  to  dawn  toward  the  first  day 
of  the  week,  came  Mary  Magdalene 
and  the  other  Mary  to  see  the  sep- 
ulchre. 

And,  behold,  there  was  a  great 
earthquake:  for  the  angel  of  the 
Lord  descended  from  heaven,  and 
came  and  rolled  back  the  stone  from 
the  door,  and  sat  upon  it. 


His  countenance  was  like  light- 
ning, and  his  raiment  white  as 
snow:  and  for  fear  of  him  the  keep- 
ers did  shake,  and  became  as  dead 
men. 

And  the  angel  answered  and  said 
unto  the  women.  Fear  not  ye:  for 
I  know  that  ye  «seek  Jesus,  which 
was  crucified. 

He  is  not  here:  for  he  is  risen,  as 
he  said.  Come,  see  the  place  where 
the  Lord  lay. 

And  go  quickly,  nnd  tell  his  dis- 
ciples that  he  is  risen  from  the  dead; 
and,  behold,  he  goeth  before  you 
into  Galilee:  there  shall  ye  see  him: 
lo,  I  have  told  you. 

And  they  departed  quickly  from 
the  sepulchre  with  fear  and  great 
joy:  and  did  run  to  bring  his  dis- 
ciples word. 

Xow  is  Christ  risen  from  the  dead. 
rnd  become  the  first-fruits  of  them 
that  slept. 

But  every  man*  in  his  own  order: 
Christ  the  first-fruits:  afterward 
they  are  Christ's  at  his  coming. 

dYe  are  risen  with  him  through  the 
faith  of  the  operation  of  Got*,  who 
hath  raised  him  from  the  dead. 

If  ye  then  be  risen  with  Christ, 
seek  those  things  which  are  above, 
where  Christ  sitt^th  on  the  right 
hand  of  God, 

Christ  is  not  entered  into  the  holy- 
places  made  with  hands  which  are 
the  figures  of  the  true:  but  into 
heaven  itself,  now  to  appear  in  the 
presence  of  God  for  us. 

Wherefore  he  is  able  also  to  save 
iheni  to  the  uttermost  that  come 
unto  God  by  him,  seeing  he  ever 
liveth  lo  make  intercession  for  them. 


TEMPERANCE 


Who  hath  woe?  who  hath  sorrow? 
who  hath  contentions?  who  hath 
babbling?  who  hath  wounds  without 
cause?  who  hath  redness  of  eyes? 

That  they  tarry  long  at  the  winer 
they  that  go  to  seek  mLxed  wine. 

Look  not  thou  upon  the  wine 
when  it  is  red.  when  it  giveth  his 
color  in  the  cup.  when  it  moveth 
itself  aright.  At  the  last  it  biteth 
like  a  serpent  and  stingeth  like  an 
adder. 

Be  not  drunk  with  wine.  Be  not 
among  wine-bibbers;  among  riptous 
enters  of  flesh. 

For  the  drunkard  and  the  glut- 
ton shall  come  to  poverty:  and 
•Irowsiness  shall  clothe  a  man  with 
rags. 


/ 
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Wine  Is  a  mocker,  strong  drink  is 
ragingr;  and  wliosoever  is  deceived 
tliereby  is  not  wise. 

None  of  us  liveth  to  himself,  and 
no  man  dieth  to  himself. 

Let  us  not  judge  one  another  any 
more:  but  judge  tliis  rather,  that 
no  man  put  a  stumbling-block  or  an 
occasion  to  fall  in  his  brother's  way. 

The  kingdom  of  God  is  not  meat 
and  drink;  but  righteousness,  and 
peace,  and  joy  in  the  Holy  Ghost. 

He  that  in  these  things  serreth 
Christ  is  acceptable  to  God,  and 
approved  of  men. 

MISSIONARY 

God  so  loved  the  world  that  he 
gave  his  only  begotten  Son,  that 
'vhosoever  beiieveth  in  him  should 
not  perish,  but  have  everlasting  life. 

For  God  sent  not  his  Son  into  the 
world  to  condemn  the  world,  but 
that  the  world  through  him  might 
be  saved. 

The  Father  sent  the  Son  to  be 
the  Saviour  of  the  world. 

Christ  also  hath  loved  us,  and  hath 
^ven  himself  for  us. 

He  is  the  propitiation  for  our  sins: 

And  not  for  ours  only,  but  also 
for  the  sins  of  the  whole  world. 

Behold  the  Lamb  of  God,  which 
taketh  away  the  sin  of  the  world. 

This  is  indeed  the  Christ,  the 
Saviour  of  the  world. 

Go  ye  therefore,  and  teach  all 
nations,  baptizing  them  in  the  name 
of  the  Father,  and  of  the  Son,  and 
of    the    Holy  Ghost: 

Teaching  them  to  observe  all 
things  whatsoever  I  have  com- 
manded you;  and,  lo,  I  am  with  you 
always,  even  unto  the  end  of  the 
world. 

Yet  have  I  set  my  king  upon  mv 
holy  hill  of  Zion. 

I  will  declare  the  decree:  the  Lord 
hath  said  unto  me,  Thou  art  my 
Son;  this  day  have  I  begotten  thee. 

Ask  of  me,  and  I  shall  give  thee 
the  heathen  for  thine  inheritance, 
and  the  uttermost  parts  of  the 
earth  for  thy  possession. 

SECOND  COMING 

But  I  would  not  have  you  to  be 
ignorant,  brethren,  concerning  them 
which  are  asleep,  that  ye  sorrow 
not,  even  as  others  which  have  no 
hope. 

For  if  we  believe  that  Jesus  died 
and  rose  again,  even  so  them  also 
which  sleep  in  Jesus  will  God  bring 
with  him. 


For  this  we  say  unto  you  by  the 
word  of  the  Lord,  that  we  which  are 
alive  and  remain  unto  the  coming  of 
the  Lord  shall  not  prevent  them 
which  are  asleep. 

For  the  Lord  himself  shall  de- 
scend from  heaven  with  a  shout, 
with  the  voice  of  the  archangel,  and 
with  the  trump  of  God:  and  the  dead 
in  Christ  ^hall  rise  first: 

Then  we  which  are  alive  and  re- 
main shall  be  caught  up  together 
with  them  in  the  clouds,  to  meet 
the  Lord  in  the  air:  and  so  shall  we 
ever  be  with  the  Lord. 

TVTierefore  comfort  one  another 
with  these  w^ords. 

TRUST 

O  taste  and  see  that  the  Lord  is 
good:  blessed  is  the  man  that  trust- 
eth  in  him. 

0  fear  the  Lord,  ye  his  saints: 
for  there  is  no  want  to  them  that 
fear  him. 

The  young  lions  do  lack,  and  suf- 
fer hunger: 

But  they  that  seek  the  Lord  shall 
not  want  any  good  thing. 

Come,  ye  children;  hearken  unto 
me: 

1  will  teach  you  the  fear  of  the 
Lord. 

What  man  is  he  that  desireth  life, 
and  loveth  fnany  days,  that  he  may 
see  good? 

Keep  thy  tongrue  from  evil,  and 
thy  lips  from  speaking  guile:  de- 
part from  evil,  and  do  good;  seek 
peace,  and  pursue  it. 

The  eyes  of  the  Lord^are  upon 
the  righteous,  and  his  ears  are 
open  unto  their  cry. 

The  face  of  the  Lord  is  against 
them  that  do  evil,  to  cut  off  the 
remembrance  of  them  from  the 
earth. 

The  righteous  cry,  arid  the  Lord 
heareth,  and  delivereth  them  out 
of  all  their  troubles. 

The  Lord  is  nigh  unto  them  that 
are  of  a  broken  heart;  and  saveth 
such  as  be  of  a  contrite  spirit. 

Many  are  the  afflictions  of  the 
righteous:  but  the  Lord  delivereth 
him  out  of  them  all. 

He  keepeth  all  his  bones:  not  one 
of  them  is  broken. 

Evil  shall  slay  the  wicked:  and 
they  that  hate  the  righteous  shall 
be  desolate. 

The  Lord  redeemeth  the  soul  of 
his  .servants:  and  none  of  them  that 
trust  in  him  shall  be  desolate. 
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